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Unless it be to make better known the convenience, governing merchandisin 
the purity and high quality of Jamieson’s Pure Pre- Few, however, have the time to read the mai 
a cs and complicated volumes of the country 

pared Paints and Varnishes, which have won a Rae ON ARN, SES 5 eau a 
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deserved reputation for Durability, Reliability and ll the necessary. laws and information. re 
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ete This book, the 


Start Right Digest of Canadian 


Mercantile Laws 


s a ready reference, a valuable guide 


will wear well, keep its color and look good, not for a daily business, and is saving many dollars 


Make up your mind to use this year only the paint that 


few weeks only but tor a season or more. 
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adept. Made by special machinery and the best 





material, under the supervision of experts. 
| Digest of Canadian: 
Mercantile Laws 


Send for our booklet which 
gives much of interest 
about paint. Color schemes 


included. FREE. 
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ee No work published in Canada 
equals it for business men 


R. C. Jamieson & Co. 


— A veritable consulting library n this one 
Limited ine so universally needed 
Based on Dominion and Provincial Statutes 
Montreal Vancouver and Court Decisions 


Indorsed by barristers, sheriffs, magistrates 
and conveyancers. 

Recommended by the Ontario Institute of 
Chartered Accountants 

Used by more accountants, bankers and bus 
ness firms than any other work on the 
subject Forwarded direct post free on re 


Owning and Operating 
P D. Dods & Co., Limited 
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Ontario and the Western Provinces, where 
land is under The Land Titles System of 























1 You cannot do justice to your daiiy work in your run Registration, an Appendix of 16 pages, con 
down condition of health and energy Come to the Hotel taining a synopsis of the Land Titles Acts 
, z has been added to our regular edition, thu: 
Sanita and enjoy the mineral baths, excellent cuisine and constituting a special “WVestern Edition.’ 
homelike comfort and quietness. Price $2.50 
Especially desirable for grip men The MacLean Publishing Co. 
Send for our illustrated and descriptive booklet and Limited 
let us tell you about the attractive scenery and Montreal Toronto Winnipeg Vancouver 
leasures in the vicinity of the Hotel Sanita. 
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In Spotless Town Professor Wise 
Divides and adds and multiplies— 
Subtracts the cost upon a slate 

4 cleaning things from which he 8, 
It shows good cents 2 figure so 
The one-ders of 
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i A Table Always 
Handy 


Often you will feel the need of a small 


an 
















Answer— (1) YES. ~~ 


ot table which is strong yet light. For Show vour maid how easily she can clean with 
lawn parties, eard parties, visitors and Sapolio. Rub just this asnount of Sapoli aan tan 

de ir many other uses the Peerless Folding Will ~ li l . 

llars Table is exactly what you want. 1 Sapo 10 on a damp ¢ oth. 


It weighs only 12 lbs., but will support 
half a ton (by actual test). It can be 
set up in an instant without the least 
trouble, and when not in use can be 
folded and put away very conveniently. 
The Peerless is a.,very handy table to 
have. Don’t wait ill you find that you 
need it and cannot have it. 


(1) CLEAN ? Show her how quickly the Sapol1o suds remove 


grease spots from the floor, table or shelves. 
(2) SCOUR?P 
va daa 
(3) POLISH? Answer — (2) YES. 


Sapolio quickly scours all stains and rust from 
steel kitchen knives all grease from enamel ware 
Send now for our Catalogue ‘‘H,’’ with 
Be descriptions of styles, with prices and 
the name of the nearest dealer. 


Answer — (3) YES. ~~ 

Sapolio brilliantly polishes ail metal surfaces 
your faucets, aluminum, tins and others metal 
kitchen ware, bathroom fixtures, ete. 


HOURD & COMPANY, Ltd. 
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London Ontario 
Ja Be st of all, you know Sapolio cannot harm th: 
smooth surfaces, or roughen your hands. 
Silver wrappei FREE SURPRISE FOR CHILDREN! 
atutes blue band DEAR CHILDREN: 
Tr WE HAVE A SURPRISE FOR YOU. A TOY SPOTLESS TOWN= 
trates JUST LIKE THE REAL ONE, ONLY SMALLER. IT 1S BY INCHES LONG. 
THE NINE (9) CUNNING PEOPLE OF SPOTLESS TOWN, 
te of IN COLORS, ARE READY, TO CUT QUT AND STAND UP. SENT ; 
FREE ON REQUEST. i 
bus Py 
. the ‘ ; , 
n re ®) Enoch Morgan’s Sons Co.. Sole Manufacturers i 
ak APoulO } New York City. | 
yack en : r 
yable 7 AN i 
= - 
2.00 #/ > 
2.50 ‘ 


New We have in stock a large number of cuts which have 


=a | \ ( ‘ellent been used in the editorial columns of this publication. 
con 


Acts Any person desiring any of these can secure them at 
thus - . 
tion.’ 


greatly reduced prices, in some cases for less than what 


° 
Engravings the photographs cost us. Make your selection from 


either past or current issues and write us. 


at low rates The MacLean Publishing Co., Ltd. 


143-149 University Avenue - Toronto, Ont 
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Not “Raised” 
With Yeast 


You can “‘raise’’ 
a loaf of white 
Hour bread with 
y cast. -— but you 
can't “Sratse’ > healthy, robust American 
youngsters in that w ay. The best food 
for growing boys and girls is 


Shredded Wheat 


It contains no yeast, no fats, no chemicals of 
any kind —just pure, w hole w heat, steam - 
cooked, shredded and baked. The crisp, brown 
Biscuits are not only deliciously 
appetizing, but they encourage 
thorough chewing, which makes 
them better than porridges. 





Two Shredded Wheat Biscuits (heated in the oven 
to restore crispness) eaten with hot milk or cream, 
will supply all the energy needed for a half day’s 
work. Deliciously nourishing and wholesome when 
eaten in combination with canned peaches or other 
canned or preserved fruits, baked apples, stewed 
prunes or sliced bananas. Try toasted TRISCUIT, 
the shredded wheat wafer, for luncheon, with butter 
or cheese. 


“It’s All in the Shreds” 


Made only by 
THE CANADIAN SHREDDED WHEAT CO. LTD. NIAGARA FALLS, ONT. 
Toronto Office: 49 Wellington St. East. 










































BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


Fort Frazer offers the best openings to-day for active business and professional men. It 
is growing fast. Now is the time to locate 
HIGH-GRADE INVESTMENTS IN REAL ESTATE, 


Investors seeking good profit-bearing propositions should write at once about Fort Frazer 
—all inside properties. 
PRODUCTIVE AGRICULTURE—The district of Fort Frazer is unsurpassed for agricul- 
ture; why not consider going there next Spring. Others are. 

WRITE FOR FULL PART:CULARS. 


Western Canada Realty Co., 169 Dundas St., London, Ont. 


3 Regent Street, London, S.W., England. 4 Frederick Street, Edinburgh, Scotland 

















An Ideal 


Birthday 
Gift 


One way of solving the 
Birthday gift problem 
-——and it has become a 
very popular way—is to 
give a one years’ sub- 
scription to MacLean’s 
Magazine to your 
friend. 


The recipient of such a 
useful gift receives each 
month a pleasant re- 
minder of the thought- 
fulness and kindness of 
the donor. 


An appropriate Greet- 
ing card expressing the 
wishes of the donor will 
be mailed along with the 
first issue of the maga- 
zine, so as to be received 
on the morning of the 
recipient’s Birthday. 
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143-153 University Ave., Toronto. 
Send Maclean’s Magazine for one year 
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Enclosed is $2 to pay for same. 
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ACLEAN’S Magazine fortunate 
SCCULTING f series of COveET designs from the fam 
F. S. Coburn. The 
u ith the March num be ;’ 


Mr. Coburn is pe rhaps hest known to Canadians as thie 
artist who illustrated in an inimitable way the stories 
the Habitant, by the late Dr. Drummond. He has. how- 
ever,ak uropean reputation asd painter of rare technique 
and strong originali ty. His canvases have been hung in 
many of the art galleries of Kurope. 


Although | City, Mr. 


advisable to spe nda portion of his time in 


ous Canadian artist. SECTION 


will CONMLILEN CE 


ol 


Coburn finds at 
the old world 
Ww here he 1s i closer touch with art developments and 
where he readi ly obtains the inspiration and material for 

much of his work. 


The 


his home is in Que ber 


cover desians that he MacLean’s 


has painte d for 


Maguzine possess that most desirable of attributes—origin- } 

ality. Each painting is a study of the feminine face, 2 

treated with the deep insight of the psychologist as well as 

the skill of the artist. He has endeavored to escape fre ym 

the hacke yned treatme nt of the typical magaz Lie “girl 

cover . uw here surface beauty or voluptuous Pose are the 

effects aimed at. Instead he has instilled character into MACLEAN PUBLI 
“ his studies, so that . face which looks out is a real, living, ~ oath 

Y'¢ cognizable face. d | diffe rent 8¢ ntime nt or ¢ = will 

he de picte d in each cover—abstraction, meditation, lelight, and x80 forth. 


setting of each covery will reflect a new style of 
The Coburn covers. 


the coloring, the whol 
Magazine will be distinctly diffe r¢ nt from other MUA azine ry 
“set thre 
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Solidarity of the Gooderhams 


Industry, Thrift and Attention to Business Exemplified 


THERE are many older families in 
Canada than the Gooderhams, if by age 
is meant the length of time that they 
have been naturalized to the Canadian 
soil. William Gooderham, founder of 
the family, did not set foot in the coun- 
try until 1832 when already second and 
third generations of earlier settlers were 
in evidence. Yet few families have 
multiplied so extensively or have come to 
enjoy a reputation for responsibility and 
solidarity so unquestioned as they. It 
has been frequently said of them that 
no instance has ever been known when 
a Gooderham was not as good as his 
word and as reliable in the performance 
of his obligations as a human being 
eould possibly be. 

The Gooderham connection was a 
considerable one even when the found- 
er of the Canadian branch crossed the 
Atlantic. A fairly accurate repert las 
it that no fewer than twenty-four rela- 
tives accompanied him on the ship in 
which he emigrated to the new world. 
Since then men and women of the 
Gooderham name have not become any 
searcer. 

William Gooderham himself had a 











WILLIAM GOODERHAM, 
Founder of the Canadian Family, who 
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settled in Toronto in 1832 








By W. A. CRAICK 


Interest in the series of family sketches 
which have become so prominent a feature 
of MacLean’s Magazine will be well main- 
tained this month by the history of this 
prominent Ontario family. No one can read 
this sketch without admiring the solid qualli- 
tiés of thrift, industry and close application 
to business which are the characteristic attri- 
butes of the Gooderhams, and which have 
been instrumental in placing them in the 
forefront of the notable business families of 
Canada. It is qualities such as these which 
have enabled our pioneer ancestors to place 
our country well on the way to becoming 
one of the foremost in the world.—Editor. 


large family and several of lis sous 
after him had large families. So much 
so that when he died in 1881, there were 
no less than ninety descendants,—chil- 
dren, grandchildren and great grand- 
children,—to mourn his loss. Since 
then yet another generation has risen 
and has added materially to the total. 

The military streak which is notice- 
able in certain members of the family 
has been come by naturally enough. 
William Gooderham, who by the way 
was born at Scole in Norfolk, Eng- 
land, August 29, 1790, entered the army 
as a youth. He enlisted in the Royal 
York Rangers, an Imperial corps, whieh 
has been long sinee disbanded, and ac- 
companied the regiment to the West 
Indies, where some hot fighting took 
place at Martinique and Guadaloupe. 
On the return journey which he took in 
H. M. S. Majestic, he had an exciting 
experience that might have put an end 
to the whole story. ‘The ship eaught 
fire and it was only after the most 
strenuous efforts that the blaze was 
kept under control until land was 
reached. 

Arrived back in England, Mr. Good- 
erhim obtained employment in the re- 
eruiting service, apparently a luerative 
kind of job, for he was able to amass 
quite a large sum of money by the time 
he earried out his project of migrating 
to Canada. The nucleus of the famous 
Gooderham fortune, acquired in this 
way and amounting it is said to some 
thing like three thousand pounds ster 
ling or fifteen thousand dollars, was 
very carefully conveyed to America, 
along with the worldly goods of the 
twenty-four relatives aforementioned. 


One may well conjure up the pictur 
of William Gooderham, old-time English 
settler in the erude backwoods town ot 
York, going to the Bank of Upper Car 
ada and there depositing his precious 
capital. Three thousand pounds was a 
pretty sum for any one man to be n 
possession of in those days and T. G 
Ridout, cashier of the Bank, must have 
received the newcomer with consider 
able deference. Never before had the 
Bank seen such an amount. put on de 
posit to a personal account and the 
Gooderham name was accordingly solid 
from the very first day it was known i: 
Toronto. 

Among the twenty-four family cor 
nections who made up the party of new 
arrivals was a brother-in-law, James 
Worts. He had married Elizabet 
Gooderham, an only daughter. When it 
came to getting into business, as the pair 
were determined to do at onee, he natu 
ally took the lead. Some one tells how ar 
old citizen of York came aeross hin 
one day 
marshy ground to the east of the tow: 
in the neighborhood of the Don Rive 


Wandering around the wild 








GEORGE GOODERHAM., 


Father of the present generation of the 
Gooderhams, and in his day one of the 
foremost citizens of Toront 
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Thinking he was out for sport, the citi- 
zen made some remark about the shoot- 
ing, but the Englishman assured him he 
was not looking for game but for a good 
site on which to erect a windmill. 

The topographical listory of Toronto 
1s inextricably woven into the old red 
brick windmill which James Worts and 
his brother-in-law put up on the eastern 
edge of the town. Though the strueturs 
itself has long since disappeared, the 
name and loeation of the building re 
main in the famous ‘‘windmill line’’ 
which stiJl forms the basis of all subse- 
quent surveys. It is the thread on 
which all Toronto property is strung 
and when old ‘‘Jim’’ Worts figured out 
a favorable place for its ereetion, le 
was unconsciously establishing the basic 
line of a metropolis. 

The Gooderham name is ot course 
associated for good or ill with distilling 
hut it was not as distillers that Willian 
Gooderham and James Worts began 
their mercantile career in Canada. They 
were primarily flour millers and the 
windmill saw service for many years 
in erinding the wheat produced by the 
old York County farmers. Originally 
driven by wind power, the sweeps wer 
taken down in 1846 and steam was sub 
stituted as a propelling foree. <A few 
vears later, the hemispherieal top of the 
building was lifted off by a windstorn 
and after flving through the air like a 
imbrella was dashed to pieces on thie 

round A new roof was put on but 
about 1859 this early landmark of To 
ronto was removed to rive place to a 
more modern structure. 

A souvenir of the old milling days is 
still preserved in the office of Cooder 


am & Worts in the form of an earl 


Co 


Invoiee, perhaps the 
first, whieh was 
made out on January 
30, 1834. It was for 
a barrel of flour and 
the price the partners 
got for it was £1. 2s. 
6d. or $4.50. For a 
firm whose turnover 
iow totals hundreds 
of thousands of dol 
lars, this first trans 
action was surely 
humble enough. And 
yet one may venture 
to assert that it was 
good flour, for the 
Goaderhams have al 
ways given the best 
value in anything 
they have produced. 
They have not made 
their fortune by sub 
stitution or using in 
ferior materials 
James Worts died very soon after 
the milling business was established 
and for eleven vears William Good- 
erham conducted it by himself. Then 
he took his nephew, James Gooder 
ham Worts into partnership and the 
present firm of Gooderham & Worts 
was launched. Their property lay 
at the east of Toronto’s waterfront 
with the mill a conspicuous object 
in the landseape. Nearby stood the 
distillery and adjoining it the 
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THE YORK CLUB, TORONTO. 


This handsome building, which. now houses 

Toronto’s most exelusive club, was form- 

erly the residence of the late George 

(iooderham, and one of,the show places of 
the city. 


Gooderham residence, where William 
Gooderham brought up a_ tamily of 
thirteen children. 

As the years passed the business ex 
panded very considerably. Branch mills 
were built at different points and the 
younger Gooderhams were given charge 
of them. Ultimately these off-shoots 
of the parent business were disposed 
of and attention was coneentrated on 
le distillery which was developing into 
a large and profitable industry. 

The subsequent success of the distill- 
ing business must be attributed in large 
measure to the foundation laid by its 
originator. Whailham Gooderham was an 


indefatigable and painstaking worker 


and what he did himself he expeeted 
Hours ot 


others to do. employment 


were long but he kept them with the 
iftmost pn etuality. The sueeess of the 





THE GOODERMAM WunDMiLn. wes 
Front, Birret, Yors (Terente) 


Suiitt 4953 by Jaren Werts, partner of Mr. Witte Acodermorn. 


wes worked Dy wind fewer uMtil 1840, when the wings were removed aus 


steam intro“ seed. in 1866 the o/¢ Mul! was enturety demotiahed, 


atin. 


business was everything and nothing 
that did not contribute to this end mat- 
tered. This may be taken as a family 
characteristic,—the steady and persist- 
ent drive that permits of no let-up to 
effort. 

The lineal deseent of the Gooderham 
name and wealth is through the third 
son of this Norfolk gentleman, the late 
George Gooderham, who up to the pres- 
ent time has been the ablest representa 
tive of the house. George Gooderham 
had two brothers older than himself but 
neither left families. William, the first- 
horn, whose death oceurred in 1889, was 
connected with the distillery in his 
earlier years but gave this up to engage 
in other pursuits. For a time he was 
managing director of the Toronto and 
Nipissing Railway. Latterly he devel 
eped a strong religious bent and did 
much to assist both the Methodist 
Chureh, of which he was a prominent 
member, and the Salvation Army, whose 
work for fallen humanity he greatly 
appreciated. At his death, he is said to 
have left the whole of his estate to 
charity. 

The second son, James Gooderham, 
also had his share in the paternal busi 
ness as a voung man but he too retired 
later on. He met a tragie death on 
May 11, 1879, when being one of a 
party who were travelling on an inspec 
tion train on the new Credit Valley 
Railway, he lost his life in an accident. 
of which he was the sole vietim. His 
wife was a sister of Senator Thomas N. 
Gibbs, of Oshawa, and a strong Metho 
dist, and went to Japan fer a time as j 
missionary, 

Before referring to the third son and 
is descendants, mention miebt he made 
of the other members 
of William Goode) 
ham’s family. Ed 
ward Gooderham. who 
was born in the year 
whieh witnessed his 
father’s arrival in 
Canada, only lived 
two years. Henry, the 
fifth son. is still alive 
in his eightieth vear, 
but he has no ehil 
dren. Alfred Lee 
Gooderham, the sixth 
son, is also living. He 
has one son. FE. G 
Gooderham. head of 
the Toronto Silver 
Plate Company, and 
four daughters. Rob- 
ert Turner Gooder 
ham, the seventh son. 
whose death oecurred 
recently. had two 
sons, both of whom died in ehild 
hood, and six daughters, of whom 
three are living. Charles Horace 
Gooderham, eighth and youngest 
son, left two sons and four daugh 





THE OLD WINDMILL ON TORONTO’S 


WATERFRONT. 


Long an interesting landmark, it was erected 
by William Gooderham soon after his arrival 


Canada. 


( Reproduced from the John Ross 
Robertson collection, Public Library, Toronto.) 


ters. 

During the later years of his 
father’s life and up to the time 
of his own death. George Gooder- 
in ham was one of the foremost as he 
was one of the richest citizens of 


Toronto, if not of Canada. He 








PP sae 








PPI ire 


LIEUT.-COL. ALBERT FE. GOODERHAM, 
Second son of the late George Gooderham, 
who has been active in military 
and philanthropical work. 


Was 1n every respect a strong character. 
vifted with splendid business ability and 
excellent judgment. On the foundation 
laid by his father he raised the family 
fortunes to their present commanding 
position. His family, comprising the 
present generation, consisted of four 
sons and eight daughters, of whom three 
daughters are dead. 


The four Gooderham brothers are 
worthy representatives of the family 
name, occupying prominent positions in 
the business and social life of their na- 
tive city. William George, the eldest, who 
unites the names of both his father and 
his grandfather, combines in his person- 
ality many of the characteristics of 
each. Albert Edward, the second brother, 
who is associated with his elder brother 
in the Gooderham & Worts business, has 
attained considerable prominence 
through his connection with military af- 
fairs. George Horace, the third brother, 
is the only member of the family who 
has gone in for publie life, being now 
M.P.P. for South Toronto. Melville 
Ross, the voungest of the four, is a law 
ver by profession and is now a member 
of the firm of Blaekstoek, Galt and 
(iooderham. Of the daughters all are 
married and have families. 

Such a category as the foregoing ma\ 
make somewhat dry reading but it is 
necessary to give in some detail the 
family conneetion to form a basis for 
the further consideration of the familys 
characteristics and achievements. if 
one were to seek for the traits which 
have contributed most to their suecess, 
it would be found that practieally all 
the members of the family have been 
gifted with a good supply of common- 
sense. They have been shrewd, practi- 
eal and sagacious men of affairs, never 
dissipating any of their energies through 
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iseless channels. Even the women o 
the family have been seemingly dowered 
with an equal capacity for business. <A 
prominent Toronto lawyer, commenting 
on the family stated that he was sur- 


1 


prised at the aptitude shown by t 


nine children of George Gooderham, 
when it eame to the division of the 
estate. There was not one ol them who 


was not capable of handling his or het 
share without assistance. 

When it came to work, there was 
example of father and grandfather to 
follow and live up to. George Goode: 
ham may never have formulated his 
theories in words, but he had a eoad 
notion of how to bring up a family. His 
sons had to obey, and for years they 
were compelled to get down to otlice or 
distillery at an hour when most people 
turn over for their second sleep. It is 
said that he paid them no fixed salaries, 
rewarding them at the end of the year 
with sueh sums as he thought fit and 
varying the amounts aceording to their 
merits. Beyond this he encouraged them 
to marry young. Presumably he had no 
rule of thumb as to the precise age at 
which voung men should marry, though 








THE NEW BANK OF TORONTO HEAD 
OFFICE, 


The Gooderham Family have long been 
prominently identified with this institu 
tion, which used to be niek-named 
‘*Gooderham’s Bank’’ some years ago. 


oddly enough the two eldest sons were 
just twenty-two when they entered the 
connubial state, his third was twenty 
and his fourth twenty-one 

With their incomes dependent on good 
behavior, unspoiled by a lavish supply 
of pocket money and early in life aneh- 
ored to homes and tamilies of their own, 
small wonder that the Gooderhams have 
developed into exemplary men. There 
is this credit to be given them that, in 
spite of a life-long association with tlie 
liquor traffic, they have all been notice- 
ably temperate men and have one and 
all been examples of clean living. This 
when the coming of wealth, particularly 
in such a ealling, has brought disaster 
on many families, is an indieation of the 
sturdy, self-respecting eharacter of the 
family stock. 


’ 


George Gooderham was himself a 
plain-living man despite certain appear- 
anees. The big house on Bloor Street, 
now the home of the aristoecratie and 
exelusive York Club, which he built at 
a cost of something like a quarter of a 
million dollars, seareely represented the 


character of the man. His simple 
tastes did not assort particularly well 
with the magnificence of his mansion. 
In all his business dealings, George 
Ciooderham was the soul of onor, He 
was extremely sensitive about the good 
name of the family and on several oceca- 


sions 1s known to have assumed obliga- 


tions that were not strictly s own, just 
heeause his name was associated with 
them. It is said that during the build- 


ing of the Kine Edward Hotel, when 
others fell down in their support of the 
undertaking, he stuek to it through 
thick and thin and kept the venture 
from going to the wall. Torontonians 
owe it to him personally that they were 
provided with a first-elass hotel at a 
time when it was greatly needed 

It is undoubtedly the ease that in 
Toronto the Gooderhams are regarded 
in many quarters as people with plenty 
of money, who might give liberally to 
various causes but who do not often 
head subseription lists with large 
amounts. There is perhaps an element 
of truth in this, though it has been 
magnified out of all proportion and has 
done rank injustice to the family. The 
Gooderhams do not put their names 
down with a flourish for this and that 
philanthropy but not for the reason 
commonly assigned. To understand 
their attitude one must consider several 
features of the case. 

First of all there is an absence of os- 
tentation and snobbishness among then 
Despite their wealth they are very 
friendly and decent people, who ask 
nothing better than to be allowed to go 
their own way without molestation, W. 
(i. Gooderham, the present head of the 
family, typifies this attitude most of all, 
tor he has all along shrunk from publie 
position and display, being quite con 
tent to go about his work in a quiet 





GEORGE H. GOODERHAM, M.P.P., 


Third son of the late George Gooderham, 
and the politician of the family. 








and unassuming manner. This trait 
furnishes one reason for the family’s 
dislike of publicity, even in the shape 
of pubhe giving. 

Coupled with this there is a feeling 
lest the making of contributions to 
charity might be considered as a bribe 
to secure publie favor for the business 
in which they are engaged. They are 
extremely sensitive on this point and it 
is to their credit that they should be 
so. Cases are known where members 
of the family have refused to give to 
certain causes, not because they did not 
sympathize with them, but because the 
promote.s insisted on having their 
names appear on the list. 

For these reasons the Gooderhams 
rarely give publicity to eharity or phil 
anthropy, but this is not to say 
that they do not give at all or are 
not liberal in their gifts. As a 
matter of fact nobody knows the 
extent of their generosity, for se 
erecy is one of the conditions im 
posed on those who approach them 
for help. Their benefactions, if 
one is to believe those in elose 
touch with them, are neither fev. 
nor small. They are loyal to their 
dependents and never forget the 
services of those who deal squarely 
with them. 

In matters educational they have 
been most friendly towards those 
institutions in which they have a 
personal interest either through 
early association or through their 
children. W. G. Gooderham is 
chairman of the board of trustees 
of Upper Canada College, and is 
most loval to the school. He it is 
who was leader in the movement to 
sell the present College property 
and transfer the sehool to a dis 
tanee from the eity where it ean 
be made into a purely residential 
institution on the lines” of the 
great English publie schools. Al 
bert Gooderham is a prominent 
supporter of St. Andrew’s College, 
whilst George H. Gooderham is in- 
terested in Bishop Ridley College 
at St. Catharines, to the extension 
ef which he has given liberally. 

Excepting the latter, the family 
have steered clear of pubhe life 
George H. Gooderham, the excep 
tion, has been more in the popular 
eye than any other member of 
the family. At a time when men of 
his social position rarely enter muni- 
cipal politics, he has shown himself 
willing to put up with the abuse that 
is usually showered on such as have the 
temerity to enter the field. Yet his very 
position has made him immune from the 
usual kind of attack and he has come 
through several contests without mueh 
unpleasantness. 

His first essay at testing his popular- 
ity among his fellow-citizens was when 
he offered himself for the Board of Edu- 
eation in 1899. He succeeded and serv- 
ed four years as an ordinary member 
and one year as chairman. Then he 
made an attempt to gain the mayoralty 
but failed. Still later he has stood out 
prominently as president of the Toronto 
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Exhibition Association. In the provin- 
cial election of 1908 he contested one of 
the seats in South Toronto for the con- 
servatives and of course had little diffi- 
culty in winning such a sure thing. He 
has represented the constituency con- 
tinuously ever since. 

Albert Gooderham oceupies a semi- 
public position through his connection 
with the 10th Regiment, Royal Grena- 
diers. The regiment, with which he has 
been associated since 1885, has been lhis 
hobby. He is to it very much what Sir 
Henry Pellatt has been to the Queen’s 
Own. He rose to the command of the 
Grenadiers six years ago with the rank 
of leutenant-colonel, and has only just 
retired from the position. His wife, 


who 1S one ot the most capable and ae 





EK. G. GOODERHAM, 


\ prominent representative of the younger branch of 


the family, and head of the Toronto Silver 
Plate Company. 


complished ladies in Toronto, contribut 
ed to the fame of this braneh of the 
family through her position as president 
of the Imperial Order of Daughters of 
the Empire and her work in connection 
with various publie and semi-public or- 
ganizations in Toronto. 

It has already been indicated that the 
eldest brother, W. G. Gooderham. has 
shrunk from publie life. At the same 
time his share in the promotion of yacht- 
ing in Toronto should not be over- 
looked in any estimate of the familv’s 
achievements. While all the family 
including the late George Gooderham, 
have been extremely fond of yachting, 
he has perhaps done more than any of 
the others to encourage racing and pro- 
mote the interests of the Royal Cana- 


dian Yacht Club. In emergencies he has 
been ready with support and, though 
the public may not be aware ol it, he 
has been at the back of most of the 
international contests for several years. 
Incidentally his son, Norman Gooder- 
ham, is now regarded as the most ex- 
pert skipper in Toronto. = |. 

There are two financial institutions 
with which in particular the Gooder- 
ham name has long been associated. 
These are the Bank of Toronto and the 
Canada Permanent Mortgage (Corpora- 
tion. The former might not inappropri- 
atelv be called Gooderham’s Bank. The 
family are extensively interested in it 
and are largely holders of its stock 
William Gooderham was one of ifs first 
presidents, George Gooderham succeed 
ed him and to-day W. G. Goodei 
ham is vice-president, with Colonel 
Albert Gooderham as a fellow di- 
rector. As for the other institu 
tion, W. G. Gooderham is president 
and Colonel Gooderham a director. 

The family has‘many other fin 
aneial interests and business asso 
elations. George H. Gooderham 
especially has taken up a variety of 
undertakings, more perhaps than 
his friends imagine. He is into 
this, that and the other enterprise 
with tireless energy and yet finds 
time for eonsiderable relaxation. 
In short the Gooderhams are all 
workers. There are no voluptu- 
aries or ‘‘idle rieh*’ among them 
They say that even when old Wil- 
liam Gooderham was approaching 
the nineties, he would still insist on 
going to the Bank, where he busied 
himself signing bank notes seated 
in a chair in the board room. The 
same thirst for work extends down 
to the rising generation. All W. 
G. Gooderham’s sons for example, 

and he has nine of them—are 
occupied in some mercantile ven 
ture. 

Blessed with large families, there 
has been little need for the Gooder- 
hams to go outside the immediate 
circle of their relatives for society. 
Yet they have not limited their in- 
tercourse to such. The present gen 
eration at any rate has evidenced 
agreeable qualities of sociability, 
and has been most hospitable. The 
homes of the brothers are the scene 
of pleasant family gatherings, for 
family affection is strong among 
them, as is also the desire for the genial 
and lavish entertainment of the tempor- 
ary guest. They are all fond of the 
lighter side of life, appreciate the eom- 
pany of congenial friends and go in for a 
rood deal of sport. 

Yachting has been the family amuse 
ment par excellence. The late George 
Gooderham knew no more enjoyable form 
of pleasure than to get together a small 
party of friends, go aboard his yaeht the 
‘*Oriole,’’ and take a ten-day eruise 
around Lake Ontario. His sons have in- 
herited this fondness for the water and 
all own vachts, whieh they are quite 
capable of handling themselves. George 
H. Gooderham in partieular used to be 
one of the keenest vaehtsmen on the 

(Continued on page 140.) 











The Coward 


Where the Straggling Cat-Spruce must Furrow their Monotony 


THE MAN in the bunk groaned and 
opened his eyes and Serjeant Fennety 
and Constable Wade, of the Royal North- 
west Mounted Police, stationed at the 
post at the junction of the Athabasca 
and big Serpentine rivers, breathed sighs 
of relief and thanksgiving, 

They knew the man, a Frenchman, 
who, with a half-breed companion had a 
line of traps one hundred and fifty miles 
North, on the little Serpentine. He had 
wandered into the post a couple of 
hours before, in a half frozen and faint- 
ing condition, and as soon as the warmth 
struck him, he had sunk into a coma, 
from which he had only now partially 
recovered. 

‘‘Pierre,’’ he muttered faintly, ‘‘He 
sick—seurvy—up on Serpentine,’’ and 
closed his eyes. 

It was enough. 

‘“So,’’ whistled Serjeant Fennety, 
‘‘That means a_ long trip, Wade.’’ 

Wade nodded. ‘‘The 
trail is good,’’ he 
said, with a smile. 

Fennety drew a ser- 
viee button from his 
pocket. ‘‘Heads or 
tails, Wade?’’ 

‘*Heads.’’ 

Fennety spun the 
button into the air 
and as it struck the 
eabin floor, both 
laughed, and Con- 
stable Wade prepared 
to take the trail. The 
mail sledge was away 
south and the run- 
ners with it, so Wade 
must perforce go 
alone. 

In an hour he was 
off, seated on the to- 
boggan behind — six 
powerful huskies, — 
great Northern dogs, 
whose progenitors had 
been half wolf. On 
the toboggan was 
packed food for man 
and beast. For the 
latter, frozen fish, for 
the former, bacon and 
oatmeal and pemm! 
ean. 

All day, stopping at 
noon only for a short 
respite and_ to feed, 
the man followed the 
trail along the big 
Serpentine When 
night set in, he dug a 
hole in the snow and 





into the Soul 


By G. FREDERICK CLARKE 


Canadian heroes are not all crowned. In 
this thrilling episode from the life of one of 
our North West Mounted Police, the writer 
draws a fine distinction between courage and 
bravado, a clear line between the love of 
adventure and the cool-headed bravery that 
hazards all personal considerations for the 
sake of others. Every reader will follow 
with keen interest the unravelling of this 
tangled thread of misunderstanding and love 
and chivalry until it ends just as it should. 
—Editor. 


set up his tiny tent, and, heaping 
the light snow about it, and gath- 
ering a little wood, built his fire. 
The dogs, having quarreled over the last 
morsel of frozen fish, drew away from 
the fire and composed themselves in the 
snow. 

Constable Wade filled his pipe. He was 
a little under six feet in height. In or- 
dinary garb, he would have appeared 
taller; dressed to withstand the Arctic 
cold, with a thick sweater beneath his 
red tunie, and woollen socks over his 
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** Heads or tails, Wade?’’ 


trousers, and with his feet encased u 
moosehide moccasins, he looked massive 
four years in the North had done mue! 
for Constable Wade. Besides giving him 
a remarkable physique, it had imbued 
him with a confidence in himself that he 
had hitherto lacked. 

There were times, though, when or 
some long patrol, that the silence—the 
utter loneliness of the routine—appalled 
him, and he longed again for the old life 
with its round of pleasures. In fancy he 
could see his old friends, the jolly crowd, 
which had been the envy of those not 
favored with its society. At these times 
he ceased to wonder at a brother con- 
stable, upon whose mind the lonely 
silence had worked, until, with a devil- 
may-care laugh, he had walked out int 
the night and calmly blown out his 
brains. 

But then, despite its drawbacks, the 
life had still lured him on. There was 
enough of the adven 
turer in his spirit to 
respond to the magie 
of uncertainty. The 
ereat North-west, that 
has beekoned man to 
wards its last frontier 
since history began, 
had charmed and then 
captivated him. The 
man in him responded 
to the wanderlust: 
the poet to the infi 
nite mystery of th 
North. 

He drew out his 
watch. It was nine 
o’elock. He studied 
the hands abstracted 
ly for a moment, then, 
with an intake of the 
breath, that might 
have been a sigh, he 
opened the back and 
bent nearer the fire t« 
catch more clearly the 
features of the girl 
looking up at him 
There was thorough- 
bred stamped on the 
womanly face; proud, 
daring, impetuous wo 
manhood; withal 
sweet, with a tender- 
ness in the sweet eyes 
that had been more 
than one man’s un- 
doing. 

The steel blue eyes 
of Constable Wade 
softened, and the 
=— strong mouth of him 











curled in just the faintest smile, then he 
shook his head slowly, sadly. 

‘*Ah, girl,’’ he said to the picture, 
‘*you didn’t understand me, that’s all. 
It’s about the commonest and saddest 
thing in life, I fancy, our failure to un- 
derstand one another-’’ 

‘*And you thought me a coward,”’ he 
went on, ‘‘a coward!’’ he repeated, as 
though he found a certain pleasure in 
weighing the word. ‘‘Aye, maybe I 
am,’’ and he nodded his head slowly at 
her. ‘‘Maybe I am, Jane; but not the 
kind of a coward you mean, I may lack 
a certain moral courage, my dear, but 
Giod knows it’s not a_ physical 
cowardice, ’’ 

‘*T know, I know your argument, Girl. 
You say you saw it there, before—on the 
river,’’ 

He laughed low, and a little bitterly. 
‘Why, Jane, it wasn’t myself I was 
thinking of; it was you and—mother. 
You and mother,’’ he repeated softly. 
‘‘The two sweetest women on earth.’’ 

‘‘You must also agree, Jane, that a 
man owes certain duties to those who 
love him. And that day, Jane, when Van 
Tassel was so wantonly reckless with 
the car and I remonstrated, it wasn’t 
cowardice, I was thinking of you and 
mother. Dear, pardon me for having an 
imagination! You asked me if I was a 
coward, and you couldn’t understand my 
explanation, and now—-here am I, loving 
vou, away up here in this forsaken land, 
proving to myself that I’m not a coward, 
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and you—I wonder where you are Jauve? 
Married? Perhaps.’’ 

For a few moments he let his eyes rest 
on the great bowl] of the sky. The stars 
shone, seemingly brighter to-night than 
he had ever seen them, while across the 
heavens the Northern lights swung te 
and fro with a rythmie motion, as though 
someone, beyond the far horizon, con- 
trolled a great magie lantern. There 
was something appalling in the sight, in 
the sound, for, as they swept the sky, 
his ears were conscious of a sound that 
reminded him of nothing else than the 
soft silken swish of a woman’s skirts. 

‘*] wish Jane was here to see this,’’ 
he said, and, pressing his lips to her face, 
snapped to the lid and placed the wateh 
in his pocket. In a few moments he was 
sound asleep. 

All the next day Wade pushed his 
dogs further into the north, following the 
trail which skirted the big Serpentine: 
Towards the middle of the afternoon he 
crosse the ice and struck aeross the 


country. At times the trail was over 


eround, which, having been washed by 
the spring freshets, led through trees of 
birch and alders; again, on the higher 
vround there was nothing but tlie ill- 
nurtured cat spruce. Several times he 
sighted small herds of earibou on the 
barrens. Always at noon he stopped to 
feed the dogs and wind them, but not 
until night set in did he hold up and 
piteh his tent. 

He spared neither himself nor his 
huskies, who, all day long responded s« 
bravely to his ery of ‘*‘ Marche, Marche!”’ 
As he swung the long caribou-hide thong 
about their ears and they strained for- 
ward with renewed efforts, his soul 
eried that it was justifiable. A human 
being was sick and starving in that eamp 
on the lonely Serpentine. It mattered 
not that it was a half breed whom he 
was to succor. The Mounted knows no 
creed, no race, no color save the maxim 
of the force engrafted into his nature 
‘*Maintiqan le Droit—maintain the 
right.’’ 

Wade's tutelage had been under an 
old sergeant, who had served on tli 
force in the Reil Rebellion, and from him 
he had learned invaluable facts about 
the Northland. There was nothing new 
in this journey of Wade’s. The scrag- 
gly cat spruce, the great caribou barrens, 
stretching off into unknown distances, 
had become monotonized into his soul, 
three years before, yet the deathly 
silence, the snow by day transformed 
into millions of diamonds,by night over- 
flung with ghostly shadows; the North 
with its million years of mystery vet 
captivated him. 


He had seen the = skv overeast, dull, 
leaden, lifeless. Nights when the black- 
ness was so dense as to be almost felt. 
and from its vawning mass the snow fell 
in blinding sheets, while the wind eame 
soughing over the barrens until the tired 
huskies awoke, and, sitting back on their 
haunehes, howled to the sky their dole- 
ful answer. 

Ah yes, Wade had long been initiated 
into the life. If you had asked him 
why he still elung to it, no doubt he 
would have been puzzled for an an- 
swer. Without knowing it, the North 
spirit had entered his very bones. The 
lure of the nameless things kept pulling 
at his heart, and yet, down south there 
was the woman for whose love he would 
have chueked it all. 

At the middle of the third day, he 
reached his destination, a pitiful shack, 
ill placed, ill made, and, in one of the 
bunks the suffering, seurvy-ravaged 
half-breed whom he had come to save: 

He made a fire in the little stove, and 
putting some frozen moose in a pot, set 
it to stew, whilst he attended to the 
fevered wretch for whom he had travel- 
led almost two hundred miles. The man 
was half Cree, half French, and his dark 
eves lighted up with hope, when they 
opened on Wade’s red tunie. In the 
Northland, Indian and white, law-break- 
er or honest habitat knows that from the 
North West Mounted Police he will get 
justice. No sneer, no high-and-mighty 
lord-it-over-vou-manner marks his de- 
meanor. Quiet, resoureeful, determined 
in the cause of duty, the rider of the 
plains is one of God’s noblemen. 
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He needs no monument to his fame. 
It is engraven forever in the souls of 
men. The prairies give tongue to his 
praise. The Northern lights have seen 
his unparalleled deeds of heroism—brave 
Fitzgerald and his men for instance, 
who froze to death in the North a couple 
ot years ago—and who knows but that 
they are reflected to the God who made 
them? 

That night and all the day and until 
dawn of the second, Wade nursed the 
half-breed, brewing him the spruce tea, 
and tending him with every kindness, 
then, wrapping him warmly on the long 
toboggan, he stood on the little step be- 
hind and started on the return journey. 
Sometimes he ran ahead of the dogs, 
urging them with his voice, talking to 
them, singing some chanson he had 
learned from a French Constable of the 
foree. Again, he would climb on _ be- 
hind and crack the long earibou-hide 
whip over their short ears. Once or 
twice the breed roused himself and feeb- 
ly joined in the ery of ‘* Marche, 
marche!’’ which has been corrupted so 
often into mush, mush. 

Hardly had Wade pitehed his tent for 
the night, when a storm blew out of 
the North, and the barrens were blot- 
ted out in its blinding snow. 

He gathered what ttrewood he could, 
started his fire, brewed some spruce tea, 
and a pot of coffee, and, also feeding 
the dogs, crawled within the tent besid¢ 
the breed. 

Big storm come, M’sieu,’” said the 
man, his anxious eves on Wade. 

The latter nodded cheerfully. ‘*Oh, 
that’s all right, Pierre. A storm is just 
a storm, that’s all- You’d ought to be 
used to the snow, Pierre.’’ 

Onee, just before Wade closed his 
eyes, he thought he heard the long, 
drawn out, wavering howl of the grey 
wolf, and his mouth set in grim lines, 
and he saw that his service colts were 
ready to hand. 

The night passed off without disturb- 
ances, however, and, long before day- 
light, Wade had fed the dogs and was 
ready to start. A foot of snow had 
fallen. But it was of that light, fluffy 
kind, peeuliar to the North, that forms 
no great impediment. However, Wade 
had perforee to strap on his snowshoes, 
and, now walking, now running ahead 
of the dogs, he proceeded to break trail. 

Still it continued to snow, and the 
wind wailed over the barrens and swoop- 
ed down and swirled about the men and 
dogs, almost enveloping them at times 
in the powdery spume, while, ever ahead 
of his panting huskies, ran Wade of 
the Royal Mounted. Now and then he 
had diffieulty in locating the trail, some- 
times even getting far out of his course. 
but always striking it again farther on. 
The snow settled in the fur of the 
huskies, and their dark eyes shone with 
all the glory of the storm, as they drew 
the laden toboggan after Wade. It was 
their life, merely part’ of the dog’s work 
to battle with the elements. 

Night closed in, and, tired out with 
the day’s labor, the dogs being fed and 
having eurled themselves up in the snow, 
Wade, his charge comfortable. fell into 
a sound sleep. 
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‘Big storm come, 


It seemed to him that he had only 
been asleep a few minutes when he was 
awakened by the breed’s voice, ‘‘ M’sieu, 
M’sieu—the dogs, M’sieu—the dogs,”’ 
and jumped up. 

At first he thought that they had 
somehow broken into the pack and were 
quarreling over the frozen fish, and, as 
he sprang through the small tent open- 
ing, he began cursing them in good, 
strong English. 

3ut the sight that met his eyes was 
one that he was never to forget. Trail- 
ing past the tent, their heads pushing 
into the blinding North, was a mighty 
herd of earibou. Silently, ghost-like, the 
herd, fully ten thousand strong, came 
out of the storm, and disappeared into 
the storm. Their nearest flank was not 
fifty feet away. As far as his eyes could 
reach there was naught to be seen but 
one swaying, heaving mass- On their 
nearest flank hung the huskies, giving 
tongue to their desire. 

‘Nor a moment the blood in Wade’s 
veins seemed to stop, then he ealled to 
them, using all the cajolery at his com 
mand. If they heard his voice they fail 
ed to heed it, so he grasped his caribou- 
hide whip and started toward them, 

The tail end of the herd was now 
passing, and, seemingly with one accord, 
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M ‘sieu,*’ said breed. 


he dogs sprang at and pulled down a 
young bull, and were at its throat in a 
smother of fierce joy. The unheeding 
herd passed on. 

With shouts of command, Wade jump 
ed in among the dogs, plying his whip, 
calling them by name, until at last they 
drew off sullenly, and gazed up at him 
with fiery eves and blood-stained fangs 
Then the lead dog, he who had led them 
over all the miles of waste land, turned 
and bounded after the vanishing herd. 
One by one, despite his blows and con 
mands, the others followed. They had 
tasted blood. The fierce spirit of their 
wolf progenitor had been awakened, and 
God alone knew when they would get 
satisfied and return. 

For a few moment Wade stood there, 
with the storm swirling about him, a 
disconsolate figure in that desolate 
waste. If it was not for the odor of 
the thousands of advancing earibou 
wafted back to him on the North wind, 
he would have thought the passing of 
the herd a dream, a phantasmagoria of 
his tired brain. But a few feet away 
was the dead caribou ealf, and beyond 
the snow was trampled and beaten down 
by innumerable hoofs 

Wade groaned. Days might elapse, 
perhaps, before the huskies, glutted, 





might return, and long before that time 
is scant provisions would be exhausted. 

He went back to the tent, but not to 
sleep. The breed received the news with 
lull apathy. Wade filled his pipe and 
He had yet 


sixty miles to cover, and there wasn't 
: 


thought the problem over 


much chance of help coming from the 


vost for some days. Therefore, he set 
is jaws grimly, and the. lines about his 
ves became more pronounced as_ the 
jlue changed to steely determination. 


There was a noble east to Wade’s 


eatures The well-shaped nose and 
nouth and the square jaw betokened 


pluek and endurance. ¢ The eyes, at times 


so. blue, be rayed the mystie and the 
poet. His thick hair curled crisply and 


was a little greyed at the temples. He 
vas thirty-six. 

As soon as day began to break and 
they had partaken of their coarse fare, 
Wade litted the stolid half-breed on to 
the toboggan, and, putting on his snow- 
hoes, fastened the harness about his 
wn broad shoulders. 

The breed gasped at this. Some men 
vould have left him to starve and freeze, 
mut these Royal Mounted! Le Bon Die 
the breed asa rood Ca olie surely 


elt in theip hearts. 


It was vet snowing, and over the 
llimitable barren lands the wind still 
aged Had t ev Wa ted refuge there 
vas none-—no trees of any s1z¢ Here 

There ll the hollows were a f¢ W 


ireh and alders. On the higher ground 


e everlasting cat spruce, that wouldn’t 
afford shelter for a jack-rabbit. 
On. on, the harness galling his shoul- 


lers sadly, Constable Wade drew the 
an. He wished Jane, t yriginal 
if the girl in his wateh, could see him 
now He smiled grimly. Would she 


‘all him a coward now? he wondered 


Yet she was a great girl, was Jane 
Canreron. Knowing no fear herself, she 
iad scorned it in others. She had sadly 
misunderstood Wade, 

‘*T wonder if she knows that Fraser, 
who she thought such a dare-devil, was 
a coward at heart?’’ he mused. ‘‘ That 
Billy Van Tassell showed the white 
feather when the yacht came near foun- 
She don’t, 


dering off the Jersey Coast. 
of course, and I’ll never tell her.’ 

‘Never mind, Jane,’’ 
lay, perhaps, you'll know that I’m not 
a coward. I wonder now if it would 
make any difference?’’ he asked of the 
storm. 

All day he pulled the toboggan through 
the snow. Towards evening the fever 
had gone to the breed’s head again, and 
he laughed and chattered and sang lke 
1 wild thing. Now he was eounting his 
season’s eateh of fur and bargaining 
with the factor of some fur post over 
ipply of winter’s grub. Again, he 
was in some fierce wrangle with one of 
is own breed, and the patois he spoke, 
now French, now Cree, and a jumble of 
both, was uncouth and uneanny. At 
imes he imagined he was driving a team 
of dogs, for he would ery ‘‘ Marche, 
Marche,’’ and again lapsing into Cree: 
‘Mi! Kuskey, Fay, O <Atim, Mous, 
Marche! Marche!’’ 

No wonder the horror of it all work- 
ed on Wade, and his nerves were all of 


he said, ‘‘some 
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a tingle when he made camp. But he 
set resolutely to work, and, brewing 
more spruce tea, coaxed the breed into 
taking it; then, despite the gibbering 
voice, he sank into a sleep wherein the 
doings of the day haunted him, 

Morning found the storm unabated 
and Wade, every bone in his body ach- 
ing, stumbling along on the last forty 
miles of his journey. But now, to make 
it worse, the cold became more intense, 
and the food, which would have been 
all sufficient had his dogs not deserted 
him, gave out. He had nothing now 
but trozen fish and caribou meat. He 
figured, if he could stand the strain, he 
would be at the post in two days: 

But the terrific physical and mental 
activity was telling on Wade. He was 
becoming exhausted, and the snow, be- 
ginning to paek, hauling the toboggan 
became more difficult. And ever, as he 
bent his shoulders to the task, the groans 
and ramblings of the half-breed reached 
his tired ears, until he wondered if he, 
too, was going crazy, for at times strange 
figures danced before his eyes, and once 
he fancied, through the snow wrack, a 
dog team driven by a white man, with 


a breed ahead breaking trail, But, ; 
he shouted, and there was no answer, he 
‘ himself that it was only a vision. 
Again, late in the afternoon, as he lift- 
is numbed feet slowly and bent his 
shoulders to the strain, he imagined the 
trail ahead of him to be eovered with 
purple fireweed, and he laughed hysteri- 
eally as he thought how like her eyes 
the deep blue of the weed was. Then 
he knew that he was losing his senses 
that the tremendous exertion, the lone 
liness, the crazed breed behind him were 
telling on his nerves 

It had happened so to others. This 
iess of things, the illimitable bar- 
ren wastes, the snow and the cold with 
its misery had turned their heads, and 
converted them for a time into blither- 
ing idiots. But, Oh, God, how he w ished 
he eould hold on a little longer—just a 
little longer. 

Aye, but he, too, was going—going, 
and he cursed the dogs that had desert- 
ed him. There was a conspiracy afoot 
to rob him of his chance to prove to 
Jane he was not a coward. This new 
thought became a mania now, and he 
turned at times and jabbered to the 
jabbering thing behind him. 

**Ah, Pierre,’’ he eried, ‘‘her eyes are 
almost as blue as the purple fireweed. 
And they say we ean’t do this trail, 
Pierre. She says you’re a coward and 
I’m a coward. Is that so, Pierre? 

**She’s waiting back there at the post 
for us, Pierre,’’ he went on, ‘‘and we’ve 
%’? And on he went 
with renewed eftort for an hour. 

He stopped again and took out his 
watch, and opening the back with his 
stiffening fingers, leaned forward in a 
confidential attitude towards the breed. 

‘*Now, Pierre,’’ said he, ‘‘what would 
you say to that for a woman, eh? You 
aint much of a judge, I faney, but you’ve 
got a Klooteh of your own, no doubt, 
somewhere, and should know a thor- 
oughbred by the look-’?’ 

‘‘Now, she thinks I’m a coward—a 
sort of a kind of a coward, Pierre, and 


same! 


rot to show er, el 


I’ve been trying four years to prove I’m 
not. You wouldn’t call me a coward, 
would you?’’ he asked of the sick man, 
entreatingly. 

‘*Her eyes,’’ he went on, ‘‘are almost 
as blue as the purple fireweed that grows 
hereabouts, and her hair is golden- 
brown like the moss along the edge of 
the barrens, And I love her better than 
my own soul, Pierre.’’ 

At one time he thought he was run 
ning ahead ot his dogs, for he tugges 


and increased his pace, calling them by 
name. ‘‘Hi, Larka, Berta, marche, 
marche! Hi, Keena, Hudson, Larka, 


charge, charge!’’ 


Once he had a glimmering of con 
sciousness. ‘“*My God,’’ he eried, ‘‘I’n 
erazy—crazy as hell!’’ 

Night fell and still the interminabl): 
snow and, for he had now reached high 
er ground, the wind was colder. Auto- 
matieally his feet moved to the com- 
mand of his fevered brain, searching, 
searching out the right trail. 

It was a sight to make the angels 
weep. The night, the storm, the craz) 
white man hauling the crazy breed 
through the storm wrack; mumbling, 
1¢ while 
the icy wind drove against the freighte 
toboggan until the breed looked like a 
frozen mummy. For hours he mechani 


cally obeyed his fevered brain, then. 





erunibling, stumbling along, t 


exhausted, numbed with the cold, he lai 
down in the soothing snow. 

God alone knows how he had manag- 
ed to blunder along the right trail. Aa 
hour later, Fennety, who had become 
anxious about his comrade, came along 
with a dog team and a trail breaker an 
found him. It was only a couple ot 
hours’ run to the post, and in an agon\ 
bordering on despair the big-hearted 
Sergeant urged his dogs to their utmost 

The next day, while Wade was yet 
unconscious in his bunk, Sergeant Fen 
nety sat down and wrote to a girl back 
south. He had never addressed her be 
fore, but his chum had often spoken of 
her in the past. 

Now, from his delirium, Fennety gath- 
ered the true state of things. The tears 
choked him as he listened: Constable 
Wade a coward! Wade, who had, two 
years before, while on patrol in the 
prairie province, fought, single-handed, 
a fire, and saved a settler’s house and 
stock. Wade, who had carried the dead 
child of a widowed Cree Squaw a hundred 
miles that its mother might bury it by 
the side of its father! Wade, who was 
all generosity and chivalry, a coward! 
And, in his intense feeling, Sergeant 
Fennety spared nothing. He told her of 
the man who had hauled the breed over 
the frozen barrens at the risk of his own 
life, and who now in delirium erying to 
her to know if he was yet a coward, 

Four days later the letter was carried 
by dog team to Calgary, and in two 
weeks a woman.was brought into the 
post by the mail. 

She spoke no words, but, going over 
to the man who sat by the stove, drop- 
ped on her knees, and, throwing her arms 
about him, laid her face against his red 
tunie and sobbed like a ehild. 
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William McMaster’s Dynamics 


How a Business Creed is Working out in 


‘| BELIEVE that the psychological 


fluence ot enthusiasm is inealeculable; 
and while I can scarcely claim to be the 
ability, 


possessor of any extraordinary 


yet perhaps enthusiasm has been the 
principal factor m my 
Mr. William MeMaster whose recent ap 
pointment to the directorate of the Bank 
of Montreal has brought prominently be 
fore the publie of the Dominion the name 


suecess,’” sald 


ot one ot the most sueceesstul, and at the 
same time, one of the most 
ol the 


met ropolis a 


uUnassulbine 
business men in that Commercial 
Mount Royal. 

‘*It is my firm belief,’’ he continued, 
“that if an 
his work, that enth 


the foot of 


emplovee is enthusiastic in 
uslasm 1s bound 


lor promotion, Similariy, 


mark him out 
enthusiasm at the ead ol a Dusihess 
communicates itself right down along the 
line. It the man at the head is lazy and 
indifferent, so It he 


optimistie, then, other things being equal, 


is his staff, 
so are those who work under his diree- 
tion, The power of personal ent 
is wonderful.’’ 

Here we have the KeV to Cl 
one in whose eareer there has been not 
MeMaster has not 


flashed into the }) iblieg view as a brilhant 


ing dramatic, Mr, 


finaneial genius, He never started out 


{ ; ) y ft 


on any great ¢rusade of reform o oug 
political battles, or wrote letters to tli 
papers, or bludgeoned his way into tlie 


public notice as a ‘‘captain of indus 
try.’’ He never made a lucky strike 
Cobalt or a sensational coup in high fh 
ance. And yet lie 
front rank of the finane 
forces of the Dominion. 
been the snecess not of opportunism on 
of luck, or of daring speculation, hut the 
suecess of real, solid, old-fashioned bus 
ness virtues. Indeed, I think if vou wer 
to search Montreal over you could not 
find a man better fitted by instinet and 
experience to write such a book as ‘* The 
Letters of a Self-Made Merchant to his 
Son’’ than William MeMaster. manufac 
turer. 

Mr. MeMaster belongs to that gradu 
ally diminishing body of men who may 
be termed the pioneers of modern indus- 
trial Montreal, He was born in Mont 
real in 1851, of hard-working Scottish 
parentage, and he started his eareer, not 
with a silver spoon in his mouth, but 
with intangible assets of far 
worth, namely, a rugged constitution and 
the high and stern ideals of life and duty 
whieh are characteristic of all that is 
best in the Seottish raee, 

He gathered the fundamentals of liis 
edueation in the old Montreal Colleziat« 
Sehool, but he did not cease to be a 
student when as a lad he left school to 
earn his living in the offices of Moreland, 


stands in the very 
al and industr 


His sueeess has 


greater 


By 


Mor 


Practical Affairs 


itreal Rolli 





MR. WM. McMASTER. 


C.LINTERN SIBLE 


\ 


Enthusiasm y persey e 
he yld-fashioned virtues \ ri- 
yuted p e Mr. McMas es j of 
his article, i pos f w Ss} tl 
ce the pre stap ius s f 4 i 
d hese ire the ee qua \ 
slaces in the front rank as leading t success 
life No one ould be better jualified t 
express an opinion on the ] ess | ems 
if the present day that rie vl W j 
money or influence, work f 
of the foremost bus ess p 
ouutr nd his idea Ss q ‘ 
p f irt ‘ “ \ 
pas g eres . I 
Watson «& ( All s ‘ is bye 
student, and to-da\ e 18 S e} 
In the otltices « Moreland, Wats A 
‘0. e Was raduaily pro 4 I 
position of responsibility ' er al 
mnaiy e Was transterred t e Mo 
real Roll Mills, whie el e} 
it that time controlled 1] e beean 
successively sales manaver, secretary 
treasurer, superiitendent, at final] 
ice-president and general manager. T 


in the Steel Company ot Cana Lid 
were long among the most important ir 
and steel works in the Dominion, and a 
the business expanded under his dire 
tion to keep pace with the 
the eour trv, SO did the 


Me Master inerease, He eame to be reco 


nized as one of the outstarding |! 1} 
in industrial Montreal and s influences 
and services were mu sought on the 
directorates ot ot r compa 


Power in Trade Organizatiot 


Similarly ( ecume 1 powe! I Val 
ous trade organizations ‘he Metal ane 
Hardware Associat eter 
president 189] lle served u 
council of the Montreal Board of Trad 
n IS9S and 1899 | 1903 ‘ eeAT 
president of the Montreal bran 
Canadian Mar e} \ ) 
and he was one ¢ e 1 f] ntia 
de evates ¢ <6 » Vor { 
the Don ) t the Cor ere ( 
ence l ~ Vl ) ’ ’ ‘ ‘ ’ 

( \ 1¢ ‘ reel ( 
some ft rteer the lares ‘ mer 
mar raeturit ind f re ( er 
(Canada )y ‘ =f partien!] p 
as done mu t evelop \ 
manutacture o | ~ es Hi 
resent preside 1 " ( rporation 

is ki W brane es from ef 
to end of the Domi on, and it 1s to f¢ 
business of this company that his best 


' ' 
energies are now devoted, 


A mat who, 


enee, has worked 


without money or infl 
cu 


Himseil up 


fron 
humble Situation as an offiee ind to 


position of such widespread influence 


the great basic industries of the eountr’ 
and who now has beer riven a voles I 
the inner counsels of the premier finar 


re 


cial institution of the Dominion, must 
need have qualities above the ordinary 
Those who know him best ean econfirn 
Mr. MeMaster’s statement given at the 
beginning of this article that he has one 
quality that shines out above all others 
Work is a 


revels u ] 


the quality of enthusiasm, 
to him, He 


The sunshine of his ent 


positive joy 
glories in it 
iasm reaches every department of the 
business he directs, and touches every 
individual. It is magnetic. It 


him a good ‘‘mixer in the 
men. It stamps hin 


makes 
world of 
as a born general 


One Secret of Success 


‘*Apart from enthusiasm, what els 
would vou commend to an _ ambitious 
young man,’’ Mr, MeMaster was aske: 

(Continued on page 137.) 





Why Mexico Boils Over 


A Striking Example of National Decadence 


BECAUSE OF its” present turbulent 
condition, convulsed as it 1s by an in- 
ternecine strife between forces contend- 
ing for supremacy, which are actuated 
rather by personal ambition than by any 
spirit of true patriotism, much lately has 
heen published regarding Mexico. Daily 
espatehes have kept us informed of the 
details of the eontroversy. Yet to the 
outside world but little is known of the 
causes which have contributed to make 


such eonditions possible. Huerta Is tne 


central figure and he is playing the lead 
ng rele in the terrible drama. The en 
re stave presents In perspect vea scene 
( pit zes the e structure ol 
Mexican ceivilizatio is deve oped 
rou and by iN ndred vears of 

~ le iti wot ) 
At the time of the Spal = eonquest of 
Mexico. about fou centuries ago, Cor 


fez, thre leader of the invadi 0 
found if peopled DV a stalwart race, the 
origin of whi as never been clearly 
Aztecs of Mexico, lke t 

} 


Incas of Peru, had developed a’ civiliza 


t10n WwW eh. W ile less advanced In the 


ts and seiences than that-of mediaeval 
KE rope, in the direet on ot soe inl organ!) 
ation, ad progressed to a stage not 


infavorably comparable with that of 
the Old World. Indeed, when the intn 
rue of the European courts at that 
od and the wrong and oppression 1n 
eparable from the feudal svstem are re 
«called to mind, it may not be doubted 
that the Aztees had attained to a civi- 
ization in many important particulars, 
so far as it affected the general welfare 
of the individual member and accom 
plished the greatest good for the great 
est number of the eommunity, not at al 
ntal Europe 


; 
inferior to that of Continenta 
if the same time. 

While. by Cortez and his tollowers, 
e denominated Indians, they d 
fered essentially in every characteristi 
from the warhke tribes which were thie 
inhabitants of the territory 


aboriginal 
now embraced within the boundaries ot 
Canada and the United States Their 
pursuits were mainly those of mining 
and agriculture. rather than those of the 

1 conquest Sober. intelligent. 
peacefully dispose d, they fe] 
an easy prey to the cruel and rapacious 
( ortez and Tis Spanish 


chase ani 


treetable, 


cohorts, and 
speedily were brought beneath the voke 
if Spain Once subjugated, thev be 
eame the enslaved servitors of their con 
querors, and for three cer turies Spair 
continued to reap the fruits of their w 


requited toil, by means of whieh she 


was enabled to load her galleons with tlre 
elitterine riches of the Mexiean mines, 
until her wealth exeeeded that of any 
other eountry of Europe 

Even at the present time, notwith 
standing the millions of pounds of the 
precious metals which have heen taken 


By DAVID E. ANTHONY 


Nearly everybody knows that there is 
trouble of some kind in Mexico. Few, indeed 
know why such political ebullitions should go 
on Anglo-Saxon minds may fail to under 
stand the situation. This article, by one who 
has visited the scenes of this former civili 


zation will tend to clear up the situation for 


those who do not understand it The old 
\ztee civilization following the Toltec ar 
Chichime included is ts arts, a form 
egviculture, weaving pottery, stone-working, 
nd a rudimentary metallurgy They possess 
ed pictorial records, a ritual, a calendar, and 
in educational system They had a_ well 
lefined social system sacerdotal and other 
rders Its repulsive features were hum 
sierifices and ritualistir innibalism But the 
nodern Mexico—the successor f this early 
Viilzation, seems to ” a reversion to the 
west types of eac} f its icestral bybrid 
ponents.—Fditor ; 


fron ier mines, Mexieo is still one ot 


e richest eountries, in natural though 


} r ] ] ] . 
only imperteetly developed resourees, in 
tiie known world. Tl e processes by 
nich the gold and silver were extract 


ed from the ores wl ich were mined were 


primitive and crude, so that only the 


minerals were treated. 
and at the present time. near the mouths 


richest of the 


e Antigua mines formerly 
orked by the Spaniards, lie great 
eaps of untreated metalliferous ores 
and the residuum slag of those which 
treated, which will assav in 
sold or silver, or both. higher in value 
than the raw ores of many successfully 
operated mines in Canada and the 
inited States. 


lo Such 


ave he ! 


labors were the Aztees goad 
ed by the Spanish lash, and it is re 
markable that they should have surviv 
ed as long as thev did. But no people. 
iowever sturdy, could endure so many 
centuries of eruelty and oppression un 
ler sueh task-masters as were the Spani 
irds, and at the present time, so far as 
is known, the Aztee race in its purity is 
extinet, although collateral branches are 
supposed still to have survived and to 
be represented by some of the Indian 
races vet inhabiting parts of Mexico 
and in the aggregate Indians constitute 
about one-half of the entire population 
of Mexico. 

In this article, however, we seek to 
deal with modern Mexieo, if truly it 
mav he deemed ever to have become 
modernized. It is feared the tale may 
he one of decadence and retrogression. 
rather than of national progress and de 
velopment in modern eivilization. To 
consider this intelligently a brief glance 
at her historv as a_ so-ealled republie 
becomes necessary. 

Her independence was reeognized by 
Spain nearly a century sinee, in 1821, 
but for nearly fiftv vears thereafter she 
was almost continuously convulsed by 


internal dissensions and revolutions or 


oreign invasion, until the patriot Benito 
Juarez, a Zapoteecas Indian of the full 
bloo«l, succeeded in overcoming Maxi 
milian, the deserted emissary of Napo 
leon ILI.. and at last established Mexico 
as a real republie. And so long as 
Juarez remained as its President, which 
unfortunately was for a few years only, 
Mexieo remained at peace with the other 
ations of the world, and tree from any 
nternal d 
suppressed, and bid fair to take its 
civilized and truly progres 


serious issension not speedily 


place amo 


sive nations, 


Atter the deat of Juarez. in 1872 
Lerdo | him as Pre 


de Tejeda » icceeeder 
sident. but his administration was a 
somewhat turbulent one, chiefly engaged 

combating the revolutionary plots of 
Porfirio Diaz, who at that early date 
aul aspired to the presidency, and fin- 
allv, after three defeats at the polls, i! 
1S76 was suecessful in establishing hin 
foree of arms in the palace iz 
e City of Mexico, and in having him 
President of the Repub 


sell DY 
self proclaimed 
1¢ ot Me X1E0. 
Wit the sole exeeptior ol the tout 
vears from 1880 to 1884, during whieb 


eriod Diaz, by prearrangement and 


quite temporarily, and with a full under 


standing regarding its re-delivery to him, 
permitted his personal attache, Manuel 
(ronzalez, to oceupy the presidential of 
lice, he continued to be President from 
1876 up to the time of his abdication 
about three years ago, and at each reeur 
rine election was chosen to sueceed him 
self by the ‘‘unanimous’’ vote of his 
countryman. except only in the last, 
which led to his downfall. Up to that 
time he had no opponents at the polls. 
for reasons not diffieult to diseover. 


Ballots Must be Signed 


Under the Mexican law, not only is 
the ballot not secret, being selected by 
the voter in the presence of the election 
officials and any others present at the 
polls, but it must be signed by the voter. 
Not only is the ticket he votes known to 
every observer, but his signature identi 
lies it as documentary and econelusive 
And neither 
Nero, the Roman Emperor, whose name 
will always remain the symbol of cruel 
despotism, nor the Czar of all the Rus 
sias, nor the Shahs of Persia in the days 
of them most antoeratie rule, exceeded 
Porfirio Diaz in despotie sway during all 
the vears of his eneumbeney as Presi- 
dent. A signed ballot adverse to him 
might beeome the death warrant of the 
voter, or at least an instrument for his 
oppression ane! imprisonment. And the 
polls were policed by the soldiers of his 
army, earrying weapons eapable of 
shooting at the slightest command and 
at times none too eonsiderately aimed 


evidence of how he voted. 
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for the welfare of those who dared to 
oppose him. 

I am aware of the fact that several 
gentlemen, who are quite prominent in 
the world’s polities and as magazine con 
tributors, from time to time have taken 
oecasion to laud Diaz highly as a states 
man and one upon 
pended the 
Mexico. With such I am seeking no dis- 
pute, but the fact remains that, after so 
many years under his rule, Mexico is a 
eentury behind any other civilized coun 
try in the world in all that goes to make 
for true civilization and progress. Her 
natural resources are wonderful, prae 
tically inexhaustible and exeelled by 
few, if any, of the nations of the world, 
and yet she is no further advanced than 
she was under her first Constitutional 
Emperor, Uturbide, nearly one hundred 
Vears ago. 


whom solely de 


well-being and progress 0 


A Slavery that Survives 

Slavery was long since abolished, yet 
peonage, involuntary servitude for debt, 
insiduously planned and unserupu 
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success as a republican form of govern 
ment? 

Probably no other country in the 
world has as conglomerate a population 
and one as difficult of amalgamation 
into a homogeneous whole as has Mex 
co, As already stated, approximately 
one-half of its inhabitants are Indians 
of the full blood—and as a whole they 
stand the equal of if not superior to the 
average of the other one-half, composed 
ef about thirtv-tive per cent, of Mest 
zoes, Who are of mixed Indian and Mexi 
ean-Spanish descent, tifteen per cent. of 
Creoles, Mexieans ot pure Spanis 
and a mere sprinkling of Gachupinos, or 
native-born Spaniards, and other for 
elgners, 


1] 1 
piood, 


A. Hybrid Race 


Ethnologists are quite agreed tuat a 
hvbrid race, especially where its pro 
genitors are of widely diverse racial 
tvpes, does not tend to an improvement 
of the human species. The offspring 
seem almost invariably to accentuate the 
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this small percentage of the populatior 
dominates all publie affairs. It woul 
be dangerous for any country to be so 
eoverned, eve if the dominant elass 
were Harmonious and of aceord on i 
publie eondit 
would not be tolerated in the Dominio 
of Canada for a single day. 


questions suen a 


Fifteen Per Cent. Control! 
But even this small percentage is di 
ded and sub-divided into parties an 
cliques, eae ceontrolied by one ot ma 
ambitious leaders, whose only goal seen 
to be to become President. With the 
rank and file I eC sé ral armies re 


cruited from the lowest classes of the 
people, as is the ease, illiterate, tatter 
demalion and degenerate, it is difficult 


t 


0 conceive how, even with the franchise 


open, tree and untrammeled, such at 
electorate could judiciously choose a 
President, and when it is remembered 
that eighty-five per cent. of the voters 


are under the absolute domination of the 


remaining fifteen per cent., and ft 
recalcitrant is liable to most set 





lously effected, and not one whit 
less hopeless than slavery, still 
survives throughout the greater 
part of Mexieo, and in some loeali 
ties, notably among the hennequin 
kings of Yueatan, in its most eruel 
form. And Diaz and his family 
and the officials of this so-ealled 
republie have profited by this sur- 
vival, as well as by the operation 
infamous registration land 
resulted in the 
wholesale evietion of small farmers 


of an 
law, whieh has 


for failure, through ignoranee, to 
reoister their titles to lands whieh 
had been held by their families for 
generations, because some one high- 
er up coveted their holdings. And 
the enormous natural resourees of 
the eountry are untouched beeause 
of the apprehension on the part of 
those who might develop them that, 
onee their real value became known 
and their possibilities proven, they 
would be confiscated — officially. 
Neither life nor property rights 
are as adequately safe-guarded as 
they were under Aztee rule. Then 
wherein lies the merit of Diaz to 
the title of a statesman ? 








ous consequences, if seems impr 
able that majority of the voters 
should ever be able to record their 


Chole 


And it Is no ¢ 


Xavveration to say 
that the masses of the people al 
kept so in ignoranee of publie at 
fairs, and of the supposed pr 
ples for whieh any eandidate 
office stands, that not one ter 
would be able to tell for at 
Was voting The first liberal Cor 


stitution was adopted in 1824, and 


another, closely patterned after 
that of the United States, in 1857 


v amended in 187 


This was large 
and 1874, so as to still more elosel\ 
econtorm to the original model. Yet 
in the summer of 1911, after Dia 

had been deposed, I attended the 
first political meeting ever held it 
one of the principle cities of Lowe1 
California—and this was all Ma 
deiro, for he was then in power. | 
have no doubt an anti-Madeiro 
meeting would have met with the 
same fate as would have an ant 

Diaz one under the preeeding re 
vime—execution at sunrise, the 
next morning for the projectors 
and imprisonment and persecution 








During his suecessive adminis- 
trations he did sueceed in keeping 
Mexico at peace with other na- 
tions, but Holland and Switzer- 
land have been at peace with all the 
world for centuries, and yet -we 
hear nothing of their elaims ’ to 
superior stateecraft, and hardly the 
names of their leading statesmen. And 
they. too, have mingled with the great 
family of nations, as Mexico has not 
done, and have been factors, possibly not 
ponderous. vet more than appreciable, in 
the world’s progress. 

But is Mexico any better off under 
the equally tyrannical Huerta, or could 
it be improved under the control of any 
other of its numerous presidential as- 
pirants than it was under Diaz? Does 
not the trouble lie far deeper than the 
mere personality of its President? Has 
it the inherent elements essential for 


Election Day in Mexico. 


From the New York Herald. 


faults and vices and to inherit none of 
the virtues of the parents. This seems 
to have been the universal result, and 
such it has surely been in the admixture 
of the Spanish and Indian races in Mexi- 
co, which has produeed one of the low- 
est orders of the human race making 
any claim to eivilization, known to 
us, rather unecharitably, I think, as 
‘‘oreasers,’’ . 

From these figures it will be observed 
that the Creoles and Gachupinos to- 
gether comprise only about fifteen or six 
teen per cent. of the entire population. 
and they constitute the sole governing 
class in Mexico to-day, There is really 
no amalgamation with either the Indians 
or the Mestizoes, and the result is that 


for the lesser participants. And 
this is no exaggerated view of the 
elective franchise as it exists in 
Mexico to day 

The process by which such complete 
domination is retained is a very simpk 
one. It is an excellent exemplication of 
the reductio ad absurdum of the loci 
cians, or, better still, of the ancient 
symbolism of the serpent swallowing 
itself. Whoever happens to be in power 
as President controls the finances of th 
country, by the legislation of a subser 
vient Congress, if found possible, as re 
cently suecessfully aceomplished — by 
Huerta, and if not then by force of 
arms; the Treasury pays the army; the 
army mans the polls and thereby eon 
trols the vote: the vote naturally and 
consequently retains the dictator in 


(Continued on page 141.) 





Best Selling Book of the Month 


Something About “The Broken Halo” 


A MOST remarkable record for longe- 
vity as a best seller has been made by 
“The Inside ef the Cup’’ whieh comes 
out at the head of the Canadian list for 
the fifth month in suecession. ‘The 
Woman Thou Gavest Me’’ also keeps 
weli up in the raee, but for second hon 
ors, it has had to give place to Florence 
M. Barelay’s ‘‘The Broken Halo,’’ 
Readers of MacLean’s will reeall the 
extraordinary success by this 


scored 
writer’s first big novel ‘‘The Rosary 
which in point of sales has seldom been 
eclipsed, the total reaching over 500,000 
copies. ‘*The Mistress of Shenstone,’’ 
and her other subsequent novels have 
been highly popular but their aggregate 
sales have scarcely exeeeded the total 
numbe r of copies sold ot ‘*'The Rosary.’’ 

“‘The Broken Halo’’ is not likely t 
approach ‘*’ 
but its wholesome sentiment and spiritu 
al meaning, as evidence of tle ultimate 
victory of unselfishness, 1s bringing tor 
it wide appreciation, 

The opening ehapters of the book deal 
with the meeting of the hero, 
Dick Cameron, with the ‘* Lit 
tle White Lady,’’ the former 
as a young but capable medieal 


The Rosary’’ in that respect 


practitioner and the latter as 
his patient. Cameron 1s 
wenty-eight, and she is sixty, 
a remarkable feature of the 
story being that the author, 
despite the difficulty of the 
problem presented de velops it 
to the marriage of these two. 
ringing about that eventual 
try so that it seems perfectly 
natural and beautiful. 

The reader is taken back to 
the boyhood of Diek Cameron. 
His mother dying when he was 
very young and lis father be 
ing with his regiment in In 
ia, the little fellow was taken 
nto the home of an unele and 
aunt of cold and austere pi 


etv, the former being the ree 


tor of the parish 
Dinglevale T 


churel at 


| nev repress his 


( Idis affect ons and behets 
ind cireumstanees combine to 
bring him into re lion 
uinst the irtifieial restric 
tions of t upholders of ré 
n s that ultimately he 
? Vs ’ i ow d a she. 


As i ttle fe] mw oOo evel 
oa ldren’'s Vv « 
Manor House and t ‘ 
et l ) i eserve SUTACE 
{ ) T ~ ment ! { Ives 
t thie i s ( IS uneit i! 
ns s litt heart so that, 
kine ¢ } > = le 
er a. to ado the wiekedest 
thine he ean thin) f ha } ‘ ] 
hing e can Ink OT, he sends Dick 


a stone through the halo of St 


By FINDLAY |. WEAVER 


The author of “The Rosary” whose latest 
novel, “The Broken Halo,” is’ the subject of 





this month's review, comes from a family 
trained in the trad ns of the best literature, 
Inuny of its members having achieved distine- 
tion in their writings Mrs. Charlesworth, 
whose “Ministering Children” was one of the 


} 

literary successes of half a century ago, was 
her grandmother, and she is a niece of the 
learned Arabic scholar, Professor Cowell, 
whose services were so valuable in connection 
with the translation of “Omar Khayyam.” Mrs. 
Barclay is a sister of Maud Ballington Booth, 
who has written several delightful books for 
young people. 


Peter in the stained glass window of the 
church. This incident is subsequently 
deseribed in the words of the ‘‘ Little 
White Lady,’’ as ‘tan outward and vis- 
ible sign of an inward and spiritual 
“ral 

Llow iis fina) redemption Is accomp- 
lished through her instrumentality is the 
big theme of the story, 

At the time of the halo-breaking inei 





Cameron sends a stone through the Halo 


Peter,’’ an incident in ‘*‘The Broken Halo.’ 


and its Author 


dent, Dick, seated on his mother’s grave, 
determines that he will never pray 
again, 

‘I'll come out on top of everything 
and everybody always.’’ In his determ- 
ination to get ‘‘to the top of the tree”’ 
e has a brilliant school and_ college 
career and he comes back to Dinglevale a 
full-fledged doctor, Here, on the day ol 
the opening incident of the story he finds 
himself installed in the Manor House, 
the master of the situation in the house 
that was the scene of his boyhood’s dis- 


oTace. 

Under the transforming influence of 
the heroine, a woman of intrinsic good- 
ness, which remains unimpaired by ex- 
periences that would have left bitterness 
and devastation of soul in anyone less 
harmoniously constituted, comes Doctor 
Richard Cameron, the _ self-sufficient 
young agnostic and that influence is fin 
ally the ageney that wins him back into 
spiritual re-awakening, overcoming in- 
clinations and aets, prompted by the per- 

s ambition, which are at 
varianee with his better na- 
ure, At first it is only to ad 
vanee his own position that 
he seeks the marriage, but in 
the end, through the beauty of 
their relationship his halo is 
restored complete. 

Florence M. Barclay is the 
wite of the Rev. Charles Bar- 
clav, the viear of Hereford 
Heath. She comes of the 
Charlesworth family whose re- 
presentatives have served the 
Church in an unbroken line 
since the days of Queen Eliza- 
heth. From the walls of the 
viearage look down family 
portraits ineluding old prints 
of bishops and clergymen in 
wigs and white surplices. Her 
vrandmother was Mrs. Charles- 
worth who wrote ‘‘ Minister- 
ing Children’’ which was re- 
ceived with such acclaim half 
a century ago and she is a 
sister of Maud Ballington 


1 


Booth who has written several 


versitv ol 


1 


successful books for young 
people and a novel, ‘*Was It 
Murder?’’ showing how cir 
cumstant al e\ idenee, however 
eonvineing, may lead to mis 
carriage of justice. 

Most of Mrs. Barelay’s 
riting has been done at her 
home with its beautiful ear 
den, redolent with flowers and 
echoing with the song of birds. 
But the garden — setting in 
‘Through the Postern Gate,’’ 
suggesting the charming green 
embowered homesteads of the 
of St. Knglish countryside, was writ- 
(Continued on page 139.) 














Canada’s Mountain Motor Road 


A Stretch of Scenic Surprises That Will Rival 
Europe’s Wonders 


By L. VALENTINE KELLY 


Motorists all over Canada and the 
United States should be watching the 
progress of the motor road through the 
mountains of Western Canada, for it is 
a tremendous undertaking and _ will 
eventually prove one of the finest op- 
portunities for motor pleasures. It will 
show prairies, hills, timbered slopes, 
mighty mountains capped with perpetual 
snows, massive gleaming glaciers, heaven- 
climbing cliffs, wonderful hot springs, 
and more wonderful colors. It will open 
the wilds of the deep valleys to the 
motorists, the scenery, the hunting, the 
fishing; it will show cliffs and mountains 
as brilliantly painted as those of the 
far-famed Colorado Valley, and at no 
time will the motorist be more than 
thirty miles from a railroad and all the 
comforts of civilization- 

Any man who is interested in motor 
roads will remember that it was searcely 
two years ago that the work on the great 
Canadian mountain motor highway com- 
menced. Federal and provincial authori- 
ties joined with the railways to con- 
struct a motor artery second to none in 
the world, planning to build across the 
mountains and eventually across the 
plains to Winnipeg, then Toronto, thence 
to the Atlantic seaboard. Starting at 
the Pacific coast this great work has 
been carried on with steady progress. 
the work being done in sections, and the 
worst sections being about completed. 
At the Pacifie end it will, in the course 
of time, be linked up with the big high- 
way being constructed down the coast 
from the boundary to California, and 
will give a thorough motor route of 
many thousand miles of wonderful 
motoring. 


The Picturesque Rockies 


The Calgary-Banff-Columbia Valles 
section of the Canadian road is one of 
the most picturesque and varied of the 
entire route. Its completion is promis 
ed before the end of the eoming sun 
mer. When this section is done there 
then only remains a portion through the 
Selkirks to link the prairies with the 
western ocean by roadway. 


To the citizens not particularly in touch 
with constructive development in Canada, this 
account of the building of the Coast-to-Coast 
highway will come as a practical confirmation 
of the many rumors of such. That Canada 
possesses scenic wonders and unusual beauty 
spots, has been almost hackneyed by its 
assertion, though many, as yet, fail to ap- 
preciate what a treasure house we have in the 
Rockies. The gain from this tourist traffic will 
be a new source of income for Canada. The 
writer gives us an insight into the progress of 
the mountain section.—Editor 


The most vivid seen: ry along this 
section is from the Columbia Valley end 
into the valleys of the Kootenay and 
Vermilion rivers. The Columbia River 
rises in the Windermere Lakes, eighty 
miles south of the town of Golden, and 
it is a magnificent stream from its very 
beginning. It is one of the few streams 
which are navigable from its souree; 
steamboats ply up and down the wide 




















The pioneer stopping-place at the 
entrance of the motor road into 
Sinclair Pass. 


waters from the lakes at Athalmer and 
Windermere to Golden, on the railroad. 
The valley is broad, rich in timber, 
verdure, scenery, wealthy in fruit farms 
and tourist attractions. The Selkirks 
frame the western side, the Rockies the 
east, and a ribbon of goodly road climbs 
and drops, switches and swoops from 
Golden on the main line to Cranbrook 
on the Crow’s Nest Pass line, one hun- 
dred and seventy miles south. But this 
is not the motor highway proper. 


Where Bears Cured Their Ills 


A few miles north of Athalmer where 
the Golden trail passes the gates of the 
Pierson ranch the new motor trail swings 
off toward the dark defiles and gleam- 
ing masses of the Rockies, just where 
the Sinclair Creek comes through the 
eanyons. From the benches it climbs 
through the slopes of great timber, zig- 
zags around deep precipices, plunges 
into the open cut through which the 
sparkling snow-fed Sinclair Creek leaps 
and rumbles from the mountains to the 
comparative placidity of the hills and 
benches. Right here on the edge of the 
thick, clean timber and the grey and 
red roeks is a pool of hot springs, one 
of Nature’s marvels. The springs are 
fifty-three hundred feet above sea-level, 
and have been valued for their medicinal 
qualities for many years by the few who 
knew of them. In the beginning it is 
said that aged and stiffened bears ‘util- 
ized the waters to limber up in spring- 
time; later the Indians took a leaf of 
instruction from the book of the wild 
animals and went there to wallow in 
the waters when the pangs of rheuma- 
tism or other illnesses gripped them; 
hen white men followed suit. It is ad- 
mitted that in the early days there were 
many western men who drank poisonous 
liquor until they became physical wrecks, 
and it is well known in the Columbia 
Valley that during the past years scores 
and scores of men have wandered more 
or less blindly up the narrow rocky 
trail to seek relief in the clean, hot 
waters when on the verge of the ter- 
rible delirium tremens. 
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Sinclair creek canyon, two hundred feet 
high on each side of road. The falls of 
the Sinclair creek are here and drop eighty 
feet. The cost of this one cut in the con- 
struction of the road was $26,000. 





It is a beautiful spot unmarred by 
inv puny attempts of man to beautify. 
Mighty eliffs tower hundreds of feet into 
the air, and through the fifty-foot gap 
between them the icy current of Sinclair 
Creek snarls and thunders as it is hur- 

down its stumbling, leaping way 
to the more level channel in the open. 
On a narrow, rocky shelf just where tie 
creek bends from the cliffs into the foot- 
hills there is a dish-shaped hollow per- 
aps twelve or fifteen feet across each 
way and four feet deep. Here it is that 


| 


the hot waters bubble up with a tem- 
perature sufficiently hot to eook an egg 
in fifteen minutes. <A person bathing 
in this pool can thrust a leg or an arm 
over the edge and dangle the member in 
the absolutely ice cold waters of the 
ereek. Red cliffs shut out the sunlight 
most of the day; down the slope the 
fresh, bright green of the timber and 


uuey Meadows rests the eves; tar aeross 


the valley a dozen miles to the west the 
snowy caps and grey rocks of the Sel- 


kirks gleam and stare. 


The Lair of Wild Things 


p and up between the walls, around 
arp bends the trail pushes in, ever- 
climbing for some nine miles until the 
summit of the Sinelair Pass is reached 
and the downgrade shows the wide 
Kootenay River valley in the distance. 
This valley is practically virgin game- 
ntrv. For years the natives of the 





MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 


Kootenay tribe have considered it as 
their own, and few others, excepting a 
few hunters and prospectors, had been 
in there up until a very short while 
back- Mink, marten, weasel abound, 
while the winter snows show the tracks 
of coyotes, moose, lynx. Summer, spring 
and fall the valley benches and heights 
are the homes of grizzly, black and cin- 
namon bear; sometimes mountain lions 
are there, and the deer live on the lower 
flats in hundreds. The Kootenay River 
and the streams flowing into it are 
dammed and choked with the work of 
the beaver, who are often seen at their 
labors; the waters of the river and 
streams are rich in eut-throat (Dolly 
Varden) trout. It is an ideal hunting 
and camping country, and will in time 
become a splendid farming land, the soil 
being rich and the benches and bottoms 
well watered. Two years ago the beaver 
had so dammed and choked the valley 
streams that wide stretches of meadow 
land and trails were flooded and the 














The strange Castle Mountain. 


government was foreed to withdraw the 
har of the closed season. Hundreds of 
beaver were trapped there that winter 
and spring. That fall, as has doubtless 
occurred every fall, the black-tailed deer 
who had been fattening all summer in 
the valley migrated from the north end 
to the more open southern portion, and 
herds of them, numbering anywhere from 
fifty to a hundred head each, passed a 
given point every night during a period 
of a week or ten days. On the heels of 
these herds the trails of mountain lions 
were plain. 

Goat and sheep were thick on the 
peaks and cliffs, wonderful scenery is 
everywhere, and the motorist is carried 
through on perfect road and_ good 
bridges. The highway follows the Koot- 
enay River for fourteen miles, and then 
swings up along the Vermilion River, 
turning along this stream at its junction 
with the Kootenay. Another high range 
of mountains must be crossed here, and 
the Vermilion trail leading up over the 
pass of the same name mounts to an al- 
titude of six thousand feet by easy 


grades. Red, black, green and grey are 


the colors, topped with the bright blue 
of the mountain sky. Dark, shuddery 
depths edge some portions of the trail, 
while tangled brakes, brawling rivulets, 
rippling springs are everywhere. Over 
the summit the road goes down into the 
3ow Valley, crossing that river at Castle 
mountain by a steel bridge, and bending 
eastward toward Banff. Here, too, are 
hot springs, boating, bathing and fish- 
ing. Banff is a tourist point well-known 
over Canada, and little need be said of 
it as an attractive spot- Eastward yet 
the trail runs past buffalo pastures. 
herds of elk and deer that are behins 
the barred wires of the park fences. 
past the Three Sisters, the Kananaskis 
River, and out into the swelling, rolling 
foothills that stretch their grass or tim 
ber-crowned summits as far as the eye 
ean reach north, south and east. After 
the hills come the level prairies, and 
through them, alongside the motor roac 
the Bow waters ever tumble downward 
into the open eountry. 


It is a magnificent section of Canada 
through which this motor road runs, and 
the distance is not too great for a car 
The mileage from Calgary to the Winder 
mere Lakes by this route is only about 
one hundred and seventy miles. The 
construction will be completed, and the 
highway open by next summer, and no 
Canadian need fear comparing the scen- 
ery, the attractions, and the road con- 
struction itself to any on the continent. 














This rock is blood-red and is within two 
miles of Sinclair summit on Sinclair creek. 
The rocks blasted from the face of the 
cliff were used as road crown, and the 
stretch of road is also red. 
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In the Matter of a Memorial 


Momentous Difficulties of Social Life as they Appear at the 


‘*MALCOLM, I want your advice.’’ 

The Reverend Maleolm Gray had been 
a husband for the space of six months; 
but he had learned already the signi- 
ficance of this tone. Marion had made 
up her mind. 

‘Yes, my dear,’’ he replied, with a 
note of cheerful resignation. 

‘*You know there has been a feud for 
three years between Mrs. Merritt and 
Miss Letitia Bradley.’’ 

‘*T have heard of it,’’ was Mr. Gray’s 
reply—and his face assumed the expres- 
sion of awe with which man regards the 
woman militant. 

‘*Well,’’ triumphantly announced his 
wife, leaning forward with her hazel 
eyes alight. ‘‘I am going to reconcile 
these women. Why, they have _ not 
spoken to each other for three long 
years. Mrs. Merritt won’t contribute to 
foreign missions because Miss Letitia is 
interested in them and Miss Letitia has 
no interest in our home work among the 
Galicians because Mrs. Merritt sends a 
box to them. 

‘*That’s an excellent idea,’’ said Mr. 
Gray genially. ‘‘It divides the talents, 
as it were.’’ 

‘*But Maleolm, they are Christians.’’ 

‘*Christians are very human, my 
ehild.’’ 

‘*Maleolm!’’ 

‘‘For instance, at this moment I am 
thinking of how beeoming blue is, and of 
how long your eyelashes are, instead of 
worrying over the feminine feuds of 
Knox Church.’’ 

‘‘That’s all very well,’’ said his wife, 
while a dimple which no orthodox mis - 
tress of the manse should possess deep- 
ened in her right cheek. ‘‘I believe,’’ 
she continued, ‘‘that you’re afraid to 
say a word about it—and you are their 


, 


pastor.’’ 


‘‘T am afraid of them,’’ Mr. Gray ad- 
mitted without shame. ‘‘ Yesterday af- 
ternoon, as I was coming out of Mrs. 
Merritt’s gate, I met Miss Letitia, and 
she looked as if she could have stabbed 
me with her umbrella. I’ll tackle most 
problems cheerfully, my dear, but a 
woman’s quarrel of three years’ stand- 
ing is too much—even for their Min- 
ister!’ 

‘Do you know what it was about?’’ 

**T don’t think any one knows.’’ 

‘*Well, I am going to find out. I shall 
call on Mrs. Merritt this very after- 
noon.’’ 

‘She has an interesting collection of 
shells. You might say that I had men- 
tioned them, and so introduce the sub- 
ject to Miss Letitia.’’ 


Manse Fireside 


By E. J. GRAHAM 


The absurdity of many personal whims ever 
among the workers in religious organizatioas 
forms the subject matter of this amusing 
romance. The humor, as well as the tragedy 
of the minister’s home creep out in the nar- 
rative. The writer is one of our cleverest 
Canadian writers.—Editor 


‘*Maleolm, you’re horribly unsympa- 
thetic—and too frivolous for a eclergy- 
man. And you haven’t given me a word 
of advice.’’ 

‘‘Go ahead, my dear, but remember 
that you were not brought up a Presby- 
terian and that you have not a drop of 
Seoteh blood in your veins. Also remem- 
ber that you are only a charming young 
person twenty-four years of age.’’ 

‘It sounds terribly young when I 
think of all the old ladies in the Mis- 
sionary Society. Do you think it would 
help if I were to wear a bonnet ?’’ 

‘“A bonnet! No, indeed!’’ The Rev- 
erend Maleolm Gray almost snorted in- 
dignantly. ‘‘Be yourself, Marion, and 
don’t try to dress for the part of an 
imaginary piece of perfection. Just re- 
member that, if you get into trouble 
with these warrior ladies, I’ll stand by 
you.’’ 

‘‘You’re a brave man,”’ said his wife 
mockingly; but she lanzhed with a wist- 
ful face as she watched him go down the 
path to the gate. ‘‘I wish I knew how 
to be a minister’s wife,’’ she murmured 
confidentially to the coffee-pot. ‘‘Men 
take things so much for granted.’’ 

‘*Will I do?’’ said Marion Gray sev- 
eral hours later, as she entered her hus- 
band’s study. He surveyed the neat 
brown suit, the little brown turban and 
the anxious young face beneath it. 


‘*You ought to melt those two hard 
hearts into one,’’ said the Minister gal- 
lantly. ‘‘You would be an acquisition to 
any Peace Conference.’’ 

‘*You’re a great comfort, Malcolm, 
even if you won’t give much advice— 
and I’ll come kome early and make grid- 
dle cakes for tea. Jane doesn’t seem to 
understand them.’’ 


She smiled and waved her hand from 
the gate; but, in reality, the heart of 
Marion Gray was fast in her throat as 
she reflected upon Mrs. Merritt’s severe- 
ly-banded hair and the awful repose of 
her parlor. As she reached the corner 
of the cottage garden where the widow 
of the late James Merritt kept an im- 
maculate house, she was accosted by 
Miss Maria King, who had played the or- 
gan in Knox Sunday School for the last 
fifteen years. 


‘‘[ suppose you'll be at the meeting 
to-morrow, Mrs. Gray—for the Chilli- 
wack Home in British Columbia.’’ 

‘*Oh—yes—certainly.’’ 

‘*T don’t know that it does much good 
to gather in those Indians. They’re a 
shiftless lot and get tuberculosis so easy 
But perhaps it’s our duty’’—and Miss 
Maria sighed decorously. Then she con 
tinued: ‘‘You’ll find Mrs. Merritt real 
interested. She’s taken them up ever so 
much, especially since Miss Letitia is se 
down on home work.’’ 

‘‘T’m sure it’s very good of her’’ mur 
mured Marion ambiguously as she hur 
ried on, thankful that Miss Maria had 
suggested a topie for discussion. 

Mrs. Merritt, in a severe black gown, 
made a sombre contrast to the window 
ful of geraniums, as Marion timidly 
glanced in the widow’s direction. 

‘*This is such a nice bright room, Mrs 
Merritt. My husband was speaking t 
me of your collection of shells.’’ 


I have some unusual ones,’’ said Mrs 
Merritt. unbending somewhat to the 
younger woman, who was so obviously 
anxious to be friendly. ‘‘My poor hus 
band was fond of the collection and haa 
some curious shells from California.’ 

Mrs. Gray spent about half an hou 
over the pink and fluted loveliness of a 
trayful of these shells, but refrained 
from comment when Mrs. Merritt dis 
played with pride a dull brown spec! 
men from Niagara Falls inscribed wit! 
the Lord’s Prayer. Then the subject of 
the Chilliwack Home was introduced and 
Mrs. Merritt waxed eloquent on the sub 
ject of the neglected Indians. 

‘‘We’re spending too much time and 
thought on those missions in China,’’ 
she asserted strenuously,’’ and giving too 
little attention to our own country. Some 
people can’t see any want nearer than 
Cheng Fu.’’ 

Mrs. Gray ventured a feeble remon 
strance on behalf of China, but was sil 
enced by the retort: 

‘*T believe in taking care of our own 
first. The Lord wouldn’t have left the 
Chinese so long without the Gospel if 
He’d intended us to be in a hurry about 
their souls.’’ 

The photograph album was the next 
object of interest, for Mrs. Merritt had 
the photographs of several workers 
among the Indians of British Columbia. 
Their training and toil were described at 
length until Mrs. Gray was impressed 
duly with the overwhelming importance 
of the Chilliwack Home. Suddenly they 
eame upon an old photograph of a bridal 
group and Mrs. Gray seized upon it 
eagerly. 

‘‘How interesting! Isn't it lovely to 
keep souvenirs of one’s wedding day 
What a fine-looking man your husband 
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was! Your wedding-dress must have 
been charming, with all those little ruf- 
fles. And isn’t that Miss Bradley stand- 
ing beside you?’’ 

‘‘She was my bridesmaid,’’ said Mrs. 
Merritt icily. 

‘*She is such an active worker in the 
foreign mission cause,’’ continued Mar- 
ion nervously. ‘‘Do you think it would 
be possible to interest her in the Chilli- 
wack Home?’’ 

Mrs. Merritt’s eyes assumed the ex- 
pression of a well-bred agate. ‘‘I really 
do not know,’’ she answered with an air 
of chopping each syllable. 

‘*You have been such old friends that 
I thought you might influence her,’’ was 
the next advance. 

There was a silence of almost a mom- 
ent during which Marion felt that the 
beating of her heart sould be heard as 
distinctly as the purring of Mrs. Mer- 
ritt’s favorite cat, ‘‘Danny,’’ which 
slowly winked a yellow eye as if de- 
precating this discussion. Then the host- 
ess said blandly: 

‘*You will be interested, perhaps, in 
seeing my willow pattern plates.’’ 

Marion walked away from the cottage, 
defeated, but not utterly cast down. She 
would try Miss Letitia before she gave 
up playing the part of mediator. But she 
was beginning to realize the force of a 
personal antagonism, where friends are 
few and affairs are petty. A Varsity girl 
was hardly prepared for such quiet in- 
sistence on the eternity of small enmi- 
ties, but she was supported by a desire 
to be ‘‘a real help in the ministry.’’ 

Miss Letitia proved less formidable. 
As she rose from a writing-desk, litter- 
ed with loose papers and smiled wanly 
at the bright, young visitor, Marion re- 
called that Miss Letitia had an awesome 
reputation as ‘‘poetess.’’ 

‘*T hope I am not interrupting your 
literary labors,’’ she said solicitously. 

‘*Not at all. I must write only when 
the feeling comes—and this is one of my 
gray days.’’ Miss Letitia passed a thin 
hand wearily across her forehead. 

Marion felt properly impressed by this 
manifestation of the artistic tempera- 
ment and proceeded to adopt a sympa- 
thetie tone. 

‘Your gift is one which brings its own 
penalty, of suffering.’’ Then the min- 
ister’s wife experienced a pang of con- 
science, for Malcolm had informed her 
that Miss Letitia’s writings for the local 
papers were ‘‘awful stuff.’’ She remind- 
ed herself that her object was above re- 
proach and that if becoming a peace- 
maker meant becoming a temporary hy- 
pocrite, there could be no great harm in 
it. With this practical application of a 
certain famous doctrine she continued to 
soothe the weary scribe. ‘‘You may 
know moments of depression, but you 
have the supreme satisfaction of express- 
ing vour very self.’’ Then she added to 
her own ego; ‘fMarion Gray, you are 
talking hke a prig and Malcolm would 
faint if he eould hear you.”’ 

However, a faint color came in Miss 
Letitia’s thin cheeks and her faded blue 
eyes almost sparkled. ‘‘Oh, it is so good 
to meet with one who understands!’’ 

‘‘The stock-in-trade of the artistic 
temperament! What a mercy she is not 
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married!’’ was a further confidence 
which Mrs. Gray made to her own heart. 
Aloud she said smoothly: 

‘*T have been denied such a gift. But 
I am very fond of poetry, and if there is 
anything you would care to read to me 
I should be so glad to hear it.’’ 

‘‘Really, Mrs. Gray!’’ There was a 
fluttering movement of Letitia’s hands 
and Marion felt rewarded for her small 
duplicity by the expression of heartfelt 
gratitude in the eyes of the poetess. ‘‘I 
have just been trying a few poor lines 
on ‘*The Faded Rose.’’ I dare say the 
theme is not entirely new; but the flower 
which has died always makes an appeal 
to the poet’s heart.’’ 


Marion nodded gravely and Miss Le- 
titia proceeded to read in a voice of 
melancholy cadence a poem of several 
halting stanzas on the decease of the 
rose. Lost lovers were much in evidence 
and Marion found herself wondering why 
spinsters with washed-out blue eyes in- 
sisted on being sentimental. ‘‘I’m a 
brute,’’ she confessed, ‘‘how dreadful it 
would be to lose Maleolm!”’ 

‘‘How touching!’’ she exclaimed aloud. 
‘‘The pathetie side of life evidently ap- 
peals to you, Miss Letitia.’’ 

‘‘The shadows make the world’s 
beauty,’’ declaimed the poetess, rubbing 
her right eye with a lean forefinger. 
‘‘Even in religious life, sadness has al- 
ways appealed to me. I care most in the 
hymns which picture our dying state.’’ 

Marion gave a fastidious little shiver. 
How could the woman like what the min- 
ister’s wife called ‘‘wormy’’ hymns? 

‘‘T think the most comforting reward 
for such work as yours is the thought 
that you have helped others. Mrs. Banks 
told me that when her little girl died 
five years ago your poem about her was 
the greatest comfort.’’ 

Miss Letitia’s lips trembled. ‘‘I called 
it ‘The Withered Violet,’ and it was 
published in the Thornton Chronicle, 
with a heavy black border. But I have 
written no memorial verse for years, 
though I think it the noblest form. There 
was Milton’s ‘Lycidas’ you know, and 
Gray’s ‘Elegy.’ However, I have given 
it up entirely.’’ Miss Letitia sighed 
over this relinquishing of memorial 
poetry and Marion felt as if she were 
near the clue to a mystery. Miss Letitia 
continued, ‘‘Even when Dr. Markham, 
the medical missionary at Cheng Fu was 
taken away by fever, I did not feel that 
I should write of the sad event, although 
several friends urged me to do so and 
send the poem to the Gospel Herald. 
They said it might comfort the widow 
and would show that our foreign mis- 
sionary cause was flourishing in Thorn- 
ton.”” 

‘¢But don’t you think that a death like 
Dr. Markham’s is more inspiring than 
sad? He had worked so well and was 
such a good fighter that I hardly felt his 
death a tragedy.’’ 

Miss Letitia gazed with disapproval on 
her pastor’s wife. This was no way to 
regard a departure from this planet. It 
almost savored of cheerfulness and 
should not be eneouraged. 

“Dr. Markham was a good man who 


might have done mueh in Cheng Fu, had 


he been spared. It was a most myster- 
ious dispensation.’’ 

Marion recognized that it would be 
futile to quote Browning’s ‘‘Epilogue’’ 
and reflected on the possibility of inter- 
esting Miss Letitia in the Chilliwack 
Home. 

‘‘There are heroes in our own coun- 
try as well,’’ she said brightly. ‘‘ Look 
at the young men who go into the far 
north. I saw such an interesting letter 
the other day from a missionary who has 
been as far as Yukon.’’ Then all diplo- 
matic moves were discarded and Marion 
said boldly, ‘‘I should be so glad if you 
would come to our meeting about the 
Chilliwack Home to-morrow.’’ 

Miss Letitia bristled in a manner of 
which Marion would have thought her 
hardly capable. ‘‘I am not interested in 
the missions ‘n British Columbia,’’ she 
said, with spiteful energy. ‘‘I know that 
some people are so taken up with the 
Indian work that they can hardly spare 
any sympathy for the nations of the 
Orient.’’ 

The last phrase sounded so imposing 
that Mrs. Gray was silanged for the 
moment and wondered wearily if the role 
of peacemaker were worth the struggle. 

‘*But this is our own country, and 
work is needed here, as well, Miss Letitia. 
I am sure that you could be useful to me 
in the home work too.’’ Marion’s tones 
were dangerously persuasive, but Miss 
Letitia preserved a hostile attitude. 

‘«My time is fully taken up as it 1s.’ 
Marion realized for the second time that 
afternoon that she was' beating her 
brown-turbaned head against a_ stone 
wall. 

‘‘What a pretty girl that is!’’ she 
said, indicating the framed photograph 
of a smiling bride. 

‘That is Gladys Summers, the daugh- 
ter of my cousin Maria. Some thought 
Gladys a terribly fancy name for her, but 
I believe in poetic names myself. I 
wrote some verses on her, ealled 
‘Crowned With Orange Bloom.’ As a 
matter of fact, she didn’t wear any 
flowers in her hair—only had her veil 
bunched up in a kind of rosette. But 
she liked the poem ever so much. It was 
in the country paper, the Erie Signal, 
and some friends thought it was the best 
I had written.’’ 

Marion’s courage suddenly arose to 
her lips. ‘‘I think it is so charming 
when a bride keeps these old photo- 
graphs and souvenirs of her wedding 
day. I was so interested in seeing a pic- 
ture of Mrs. Merritt and you as bride 
and bridesmaid.’’ 

Miss Letitia turned a white and piti- 
ful face to her guest. ‘‘Do you mean to 
say that Sarah Merritt hasn’t torn that 
photograph to pieces long ago?’’ 

‘She seems to think a good deal of 
it,’’ said Marion mendaciously. 


’ 


There was an electric pause, during 
which the visitor felt that an emotional 
hurricane was near. Then Miss Letitia’s 
face went down into the thin, trembling 
hands and sobs shook her until Marion 
was terrified at the result of her attempts 
at peacemaking. 

‘‘Dear Miss Letitia! Please don’t! I 
would not have mentioned it at all if I 
had known it would hurt you.’’ 
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Miss Letitia, in spite of the artistic 


temperament, was of Puritan breed 
which considered tears a crowning 


weakness. She regained her self control, 
but remained huddled in the corner of 
the sofa. 

**T think I may as well tell you about 
me and Sarah,’’ she said in gulpy ac- 
cents. ‘‘The trouble happened three 
years ago and no one knows about it but 
Mary Wilson, who’s out in Saskatch- 
ewan and will never tell. But if you 
mention it—even to Mr. Gray—I’ll 
never forgive you.’’ 

Marion murmured a comforting as- 
surance—to which she loyally adhered. 

‘*Sarah and I were always friends, 
ever since we were little tots and wore 
pinafores. She had a stronger will than 
I had, but I had more imagination and 
she was always interested in my fond- 
ness for flowers and books and was 
rather proud that I took all the prizes 
for essay-writing. She was good at 
mathematics and was 
sure to have first 
place in arithmetie. 
Well, we had desks 
together at — school 
and gathered’ wild 
flowers together in 
the spring and I was 
the first person she 
told when James 
Merritt proposed to 
her.’’ 

Marion leaned for- 
ward and patted the 
clasped hands sym- 
pathetically, a 
know, I have a cousin 
Mabel who is just like 
that. She was my 
bridesmaid, too.’’ 

‘*You see, neither 
of us had a sister and 
we just seemed to fit 
in to each other’s dis- \\ ({\ 
position, even if our \\ ‘ 
thoughts were so dif- 
ferent, It was al- 
ways like that and 
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Sarah’s marriage 
didn’t make any ; 
barrier in our friend- a 


ship, for James was 
one of those broad- 
minded men who liked 
to see a woman have 
her own friends. 
It’s seven years since 
James died and I] 
was with Sarah al] ‘‘Marion felt that 
through her trouble. 

it just seemed as it 

she couldn't do without me.’’ 

‘‘Then,’’ continued Miss Letitia, in 
faltering tones, ‘‘about three years ago 
Sarah was taken terribly ill with fever 
and the doctor insisted on a hired nurse. 
I was hardly admitted to her room, and, 
at last, I was told that she was dying. 
Mrs. Gray, you have no idea what that 
night meant to me. It wasn’tas if I had 
been like a girl who had had a sweet- 
heart of her own. Sarah had always been 
the stronger and I had just made her life 
my own. I could not sleep, at all; but 
just as dawn was breaking I got up and 
sat at this very table. Before I knew 
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what 1 was doing, I had written a poem 
in Sarah’s memory, and the writing 
seemed to bring a great relief. Early 
that morning Mary Wilson came in to 
tell me that there had been a change. 
Sarah had rallied and the Doctor thought 
with great care she might recover. It 
seemed someway, as if the poem had 
brought her back for she began to mend 
about that time I had the last line writ- 
ten. So, I told Mary Wilson about it and 
she went away, telling me I might see 
Sarah the next day. But it was more 
than a week before they would let me in 
to her room and then there was a seene 
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made her believe 1 was cold and vain and 
wanted to make a sensation out of her 


being taken off. So, we've not spoken 
to each other from that day to this and 
Mary Wilson was so seared of Sarah that 
she promised never to say anything 
about the poem. The worst of it was’’ 

and here Miss Letitia’s thin voice 
deepened into trageody—‘‘Sarah com- 
pletely forgot herself and allowed her- 
self to say things about my writings 
which no author could forgive. She 
said it was a waste of time and worse!’’ 

Marion surveyed the limp figure with 
a thrill of sympathy. ‘‘I quite under- 
stand, Miss Letitia. It was a beautiful 
impulse which led you to write the poem, 
but, of course, Mrs. Merritt was so sick 
that she could not understand.”’ 

‘‘But if you’d heard the things she 
said about the poetry!’’ repeated Miss 
Letitia, whose hands went out in a flut- 
tering, protective fashion towards the 
seraps of paper on the table. 

‘Have you destroy 
ed your poem on 
your friend?’’ asked 
Marion. 

‘*No. I eouldn’t 
bring myself to do it, 
even if she has mis- 
understood. It s put 
away in my copy of 
Longfellow.’’ 

Miss Letitia made 
her way to an an- 
cient mahogany book- 
ease and earefully ab- 
stracted a folded 
paper from a blue- 
hound Longfellow. 

‘Tf you’d care to 
take it home and 
read it, you may take 
it for a while. Some- 
way, I think I’d be 
more comfortable 
with it out of the 
house. But I simply 








the beating of her heart could be heard 
purring of Mrs. Merritt’s favorite cat.’’ 


that I’ve never got over. If you'll be- 
lieve me, Sarah thought I was eruel and 
heartless to write about her dying and 
that I wasn’t thinking of anything but 
getting my own name into the Thornton 
Chronicle. She had always heard that 
poets were selfish and hadn’t a speck of 
principle and she’d believe it after that. 
You see, Mrs. Gray, she didn’t under- 
stand that it was because I thought so 
much of her and felt so terribly sad over 
losing her that I’d turned to writing 
just as some women would have gone into 
hysterics. Mary Wilson had told her, 
thinking to please her, but it had just 


as distinetly as the (Chilliwack Home and 


ean’t burn it. You 
have been very good 
to understand 
‘¢T shall consider it 
a privilege to read it. 
And now I want you 
to promise me some- 
thing in return!’’ 
Miss Letitia eager 
ly gave the promise 


‘l want you to 
ome to the meeting 


o-morrow for e 


then to tea at the 

manse afterwards 
You have not been to see us yet and 
you and Mr. Gray can have a pleasant 
chat about books.’’ 

Miss Letitia faltered. Then she flung 
back her head with an unusual gesture 
of defianee. ‘*Yes, I’ll go. Sarah Mer 
ritt will be amazed to see me there, but I 
guess the church parlors are a home tc 
all of us.’’ 

* . am 

The griddle cakes were a delicious suc- 
cess and the Reverend Malcolm Gray did 
justice to their brown perfection with 
the appetite of a lumberman. 

‘‘Pastoral ealls must be exhausting 
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work, Maleolm,’’ said his wife, with a 
twinkle in her eyes. 

“‘Healthier than trying to make peace 
between cantankerous ladies,’’ he re- 
plied. ‘*You haven’t eaten anything but 
a piece of toast. How was Our Lady of 
the Rueful Rhymes ?’’ . 

“*She’s coming here to tea to-morrow 
night—and I promised that you would 
talk to her about books.’’ : 

‘Shades of Robert Browning! And 
you vowed to bea helpmeet his 

‘*The poor thing has such a drab ex- 
istence, Maleolm, and she is so serious 
about her poetry.’’ 

_ ““Her metres are certainly no joke. 
hank goodness, she did not know you or 
she would have done an ode at the ex- 
pense of our wedding. Very well, my 
dear, I’ll do my share—only | hope she 
is not fond of Marie Corelli. By the way, 
[ had a letter this afternoon from Ernest 
Grant, who is away up in a mining vil- 
lage in British Columbia. He wants us 
to send books and magazines out there.’’ 

‘*Oh give me the letter and I'll run 
over and see Mrs. Merritt about it. I 
want an excuse for ealling again.’ 

Mrs. Merritt wore an expression of 
surprise when her pastor’s wife ap- 
peared for the seeond time in twenty- 
four hours. The letter from Mr. Grant 
furnished an excellent exeuse for an ap- 
peal to the elder lady’s experience and 
judgment, and Mrs. Merritt became posi- 
tively genial over the requirements of 
western miners as to literature and art. 

‘‘We must put in some leaflets on the 
evils of strong drink,’’ she said solemn- 
ly. ‘Those men will need a warning.’’ 

‘*There is something else besides Mr. 
(irant’s letter whieh I want to 
you,’’ said Marion slowly. ‘‘] suppose 
Mrs. Merritt, you have heard of such a 
thing as the artistic temperament. ’’ 

‘‘None of my people had it,’’ said 
Mrs Merritt, with pardonable pride. 
‘They were all respectable farmers who 
owned their own land and died with a 
baiance in the bank.’’ 

**The best in the world!’ 
with enthusiasm. 


} 
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* said Marion 
‘*But there are peo- 
ple with certain gifts or talents who have 
certain drawbacks, too. I have known 
one of them who suffered greatly because 
of her desire for self-expression and who 
was always misunderstood. She was 
very sensitive and helpless in some ways, 
and in others was older and wiser than 
most of us. My friendship with her has 
helped me to understand the type.’’ 
Mrs. Merritt looked blandly interested 
and Marion continued. ; 
_ ‘These people are seldom practical. 
lhe women are hardly ever the best of 
house-keepers and so they usually form 
an attachment for someone stronger. 
Miss Bradley is one of that type and 
when she wept to-day over your estrange- 
ment I felt that I should like to help the 
poor thing to a happier state of affairs. 
You see, her expression in poetry is just 
what tears would be to most of us.’’ 
The sudden turn of conversation had 
been so unexpected that Mrs. Merritt 
was completely non-plussed at first. <A 
dull red flush appeared in her face and 
she said warmly, ‘‘Letitia Bradley is a 
meddling fool. Queer friendship it is to 
take a person’s death for granted and sit 
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down to write a poem in cold blood about 
_ 

‘‘But it wasn’t written in cold blood,’’ 
cried Marion impetuously. ‘‘It was a 
ery of grief in the greatest trouble of 
her life. Your friendship meant more to 
Miss Letitia than anything else. Why, 
she had always depended on you for ad- 
vice and comfort—and in her great dis- 
tress she just naturally turned to poetry 
as you or I would never think of doing. 
These poets are not like others. They 
are not unfeeling—just children.’’ 

Mrs. Merritt’s lips showed signs of 
unbending. ‘‘I always said Letitia had 
a lot of dumb foolishness. But to write 
about your corpse before it was cold 
in fact, when it wasn’t a corpse at all!’ 

‘‘She wrote because she could not help 
it—she hadn't a thought of exploiting 
herself. It is such a touching poem—and 
I should like to read it to you. Miss 
Letitia has kept it all these years.”’ 

Before the worthy widow could protest 
Marion was fairly into the first stanza 
of the memorial verse, and Mrs. Merritt 
had the unique privilege of listening to 
an elegiaec poem over her own departure 
from Earth. Mrs. Gray had a sweet and 
musical voice and she put her best ef- 
fort into the reading of Letitia’s mourn- 
ful lines. Slowly the sternness died out 
of the listener’s face, as she heard her 
own virtues most glowingly described, 
and she gave a slight cough over the 
reference to their plucking the June 
daisies together. Danny slept peacefully 
near the grate fire which east a erimson 
glow on the erayon portrait of the late 
James Merritt and danced witchingly 
over the curly head of the minister’s 
wife. One eould not be offended with 
such a young creature, mused Mrs. Mer- 
ritt, and really perhaps she was right 
about Letitia. As the concluding lines 
were read— 


‘*She’s laid her earthly honors down 
And now she wears a heavenly crown.’’— 


a tear slowly splashed down Mrs. Mer- 
ritt’s cheek and was lost in the black 
silk expanse of her bosom. 


On the following afternoon, Miss 
3radley arrived early, at the meeting of 
the Chilliwack Home. Mrs. Gray wit! an 
excited streak of red burning in her 
cheeks met the shrinking poetess and 
whispered in confidence: 

‘Oh, Miss Letitia, I don’t know what 
you'll think of me—but I read vour 
beautiful poem to Mrs. Merritt last 
night—and she was touched by it. I 
think she understands fully now and [’m 
going to ask her to tea with us too —so 
that you may have a talk over old 
times.’” Before the agitated author 
could say a word, the minister’s wife was 
at the other side of the room inquiring 
about old Mrs. Harrow’s rheumatism. 

The meeting was called to order by 
Mrs. Merritt, who presided with some 
what less than her usual severe dignity. 
It was found that there was a vacancy 
on the Executive Committee. 

‘‘T move that Miss Letitia Bradley be 
asked to aet,’’ piped Mrs. Harrow’s thin, 
little voiee. 


‘‘Would you be willing to act ?’’ asked 
Mrs. Merritt. 

Her gray eyes met the faded blue 
eves of Miss Letitia and suddenly the 
years were as naught and they were pig- 
tailed girls in pinafores again. 

‘‘Yes—I think so,’’ replied Letitia 
faintly. There was a curious hush over 
the members, as the Secretary wrote 
down the name. . 7 

‘‘Then that completes the committee, 
was Mrs. Merritt’s gracious comment. 

And over in the corner, Marion Gray 
was saying to her tumultuous heart 
‘‘Now L’ll see what Maleolm will say- 
and I do hope there’s enough cream for 
tea. 


Danish Doctor on Food Values 


Dr. M. Hindhede, director of the labor- 
atory for nutritive research of the Dan- 
ish Government, has written a book, of 
whieh an English translation is publish- 
ed. entitled Protein and Nutrition: at 
Investigation, He brings forward evi 
dence supported by facts that the value 
of protein as a food has been much ove! 
rated, and that men as well as animals 
ean live on half the amount preseribed 
and accepted as necessary by scientific 
authorities. From their own figures and 
experiments he claims to disprove the 
deductions of Vort, Attwater, Hutehin 
son, M‘Kay, Chittenden, and other 
dietetie authorities. He founds on pe! 
sonal experiment and his own experienc 
Dr. Hindhede, who is the son of a farmer 
in west Jutland, Denmark, was born 
1862. It was his observation of the 
wonderful working ability of the Jutland 
farmers which set him in opposition to 
the claims of the advocates of so-called 
streneth-civing foods. He studied med)- 
cine with distinction, and settled down 
for twenty years amongst the west Jut- 
land farmers as a doctor. Here he be- 
gan to propagate his views as to the 
overrated value of protein in the feeding 
of milk-cows, and recommended a smaller 
quantity of oil-eake and more turnip 
fodder. His experiments led to his 
appointment at the head of a Govern- 
ment laboratory, with five assistants, ex- 
elusively for the study of human nutri- 
tion. 

He came to the conclusion, that we are 
all more or less guilty of overeating, and 
that a vast number of common ailments 
are due to over-feeding. He says that a 
natural sense of health and well-being 
springs from his regimen, with a perfect 
appetite and pleasure in work. The 
moral o fthe book is that the richly al- 
buminous food-stuffs are by far the most 
expensive, and that it is, therefore, sheer 
extravagance to squander the house- 


keeping money in a superabundance of 
protein unnecessary for body-building. 
Dr. M. Hindhede is neither a vegetarian 
nor a food-faddist, but approaches his 
subject from the scientifie side. The 
vegetarian, however, will find a good deal 
of comfort in many of his conclusions, 








Between Two Thieves 


LXXXVI. 


‘*'Tbey were fine men at first, some ot 
them giants. Now they are boys—mere 
infants, one might say! . . , Con- 
scripts, one might say also; but that 
they are without the conscription in 
England. Food for the Hungry One all 
the same. For Death is a glutton, Mon- 
sieur, not a gourmet. All he asks is- 
enough to eat.’’ 

‘*There was loss upon our side natur- 
ally. But upon the side of the British it 
is astonishing what slaughter!’’ pursued 
the newsvendor, ‘‘And what numbers of 
wounded there are to be dealt with 
Monsieur may conceive. In litters, or 
upon the backs of mules and horses, they 
are being conveyed to the coast, where 
transport-vessels wait to receive and 
carry them to the Bosphorous. On board 
—Heaven knows whether they will get 
any medical aid or surgical treatment 
until they arrive at the Hospital Bar- 
racks of Seutari. And even there 

-sinee the English Army owns no train- 
ed nurse-attendants, or sanitary organ- 
ization—and the building covers some six 
miles of ground and aceommodates— 
according to the published reports— 
fifteen thousand men—the greater num- 
ber of these poor devils are likely to 
spit up their souls unaided! For what 
can one young, high-bred English lady, 
aided by a handful of Catholie Sisters 
of Merey and Protestant religieuses, do 
to assuage the sufferings of thousands? 
Why—nothing at all! Not even so much 
as that!’’ 

The close of the sentence was snatched 
from the speaker’s lips by the hurricane- 
passage of another of the gray-painted 
expresses, crowded with English troops. 
[t flashed by and was gone. With the 


thin hair upon his big head yet stirring, 


with the wind of its passage, the huneh- 
baek said, pointing to the lowered indi- 
eator of the up-train signal: 

‘“*The Paris mail 
moment, , 
hy that train?’ 

3ut Dunoisse, hardly knowing why, 
responded witli another question. 

‘*The English lady who has gone out 
to the great Hospital of Seutari to nurse 
the British wounded. Oblige me 
by telling me her name?’ 

The deformed newspaper-seller ans- 
wered, not knowing that he spoke with 
the mouth of Destiny: 

‘*Merling, Monsieur; 
Ada Merling. , 

Is Monsieur ill?’’ ; 

For a mist had come before the burn- 
ing eyes of the man who heard, and his 
heart had knocked onee, heavily within 
his breast, and then ceased beating. An- 
other moment, and the thin red stream 


is due in another 
Monsieur is travelling 


Mademoiselle 
Just Heaven! 


By RICHARD DEHAN 


. . a 
Synopsis of Previous, Chapters 

The story has for its main subject the suf 
ferings of the English soldiers in the Crimean 
War, due to the malpractices of the British 
Army contractors and the treacherous con- 
duct of the Emperor of the French, who is 
depicted as having drawn England into war 
with a view to her defeat and discomfiture. 

Hector Dunoisse, the hero of the tale, and 
the chief tool of the Emperor, in laying his 
plans, was unaware of the object of the net 
he himself was engaged in spreading To 
ensure his silence he was imprisoned by the 
Emperor, and we find him in the present 
chapter on his way to Paris just after his 
release, it being supposed he had gone insane. 

Mortimer Jowell is an officer in the British 
Army and son of one of the swindling army 
contractors, and Joshua Horrotian, his cousin, 
is a trooper in a cavalry regiment. 

Florence Nightingale, so well known in con- 
nection with her hospital work at the Crimea, 
is the prototype of Ada Merling, whom 
Dunoisse has met upon two occasions, and 
for whom he has conceived a strong attach- 
ment. 


within his veins, rushed upon the cease- 
less, hurrying circle of its life-journey, 
bearing a definite message to his brain. 


His star of pure, benignant woman- 
hood, his light of hope and healing had 
risen in the pestilence-smitten, war-rid- 
den East. Well, -he would follow her 
there. And, if she would hear him, he 
would tell her all, and ask one word of 
pitying kindness to carry with him on 
the path he meant to tread. 

Dead Marie-Bathilde had pointed it 
out with her little shrunken finger. H: 
seemed to hear her saying: ‘‘For Peace 
is only reached by the Way of Expia- 
tion.’’ 

To have Carmel in the blood is no 
light heritage. Theneceforth the feet of 
Hector Dunoisse were to be set with in 
flexible purpose upon that way of thorns 
and anguish. He lived but to atone, 


LXXXVII. 

About this time a new voice began to 
be heard in England, a big insistent voice 
that the deafest ears could not shut out. 
It spoke with eandid fearlessness and 
direct simplicity. It painted, with rough, 
sure touches, in the very colors of life, 
pictures that were living and real. It 
gave praise where praise was due. It 
pointed out neglects and denounced 
abuses, having begun by drawing the at- 
tention of Britannia to the fact that the 
sick among her troops—and we had 
brought the Cholera with us from Eng- 
land—had been landed without blankets 
or nourishment at Gallipoli. 

To Ada Merling, dreaming one gold 
October noon under her Wraye_ Rest 
cedars, it came, as of old, to the virgin 
Joan of Are. If Tussell of the roaring 
bull-voice and the pronounced Hibernian 


brogue was her St. Michael, who shal 
wonder? God chooses His Mes 
sengers when and where He wills 

For as the Sainted Maid was chosen, 
consecrated, inspired, and sped, nearly 
five hundred years before upon t 
errand that was to end in the deliver 
unce of her dear land of France; SO Cé@I 
tainly the path this woman was to tread 
was pointed by a Hand from Heaven; s: 
surely the words she was to utter, the 
deeds that were to be done by her—were 
prompted and helped by the 
Messengers of God. 

One wonders whether any foreknow! 
edge of her high fate, her great and 
wonderful destiny, the sufferings she was 
to alleviate and soothe; the sorrows she 
was to pity and console; the erying 
wrongs she was to redress; the prim and 
mean and narrow Officialism her gener 
osity was to put to shame—may have 
been vouchsafed her, ere that sunset 
hour? 


Angel c 


With her to decide was to act, swiftly 
and certainly. To Bertham, once agair 
in divided, incomplete authority at the 
War Office, the quivering butt for every 
shaft launched at Officialism, she wrote 
in words like these: 

**Tt is asked whether there is not at 
least one woman in England who is fitted 
by knowledge, training, character, an 
experience to organize and take a Staff 
of nurses to the East, in aid of these 
suffering soldiers? I know that I an 
eapable of undertaking the leadership 
If you think me worthy, sav so, and 
will go!’’ 


Bertham was devoid of the base qual 
itv of vanity. Single-handed he ad 
striven against colossal and venerable 
prejudices, moss rown abuses, ecorrup 
tion W spread r as unsuspected and 
unseen He had fought a good fight 
against overwhelming odds, and he knew 


it. The night before receiving her let 
ter, as he walked home, with his long 
light step, throu the graying gaslit 
streets, ‘ rep ated: 


‘**We need three remarkable men to 


save the eountry We have not ( 
them.’ ’? And then he added: ‘But w: 
have one woman who might help < 
Why have I not thought before of Ads 
Merling? I will write and ask her now! 
No answ r came to his letter. We ma 
know she had not received it She was 
hurrving to London, to beg him to let 
her go. Ignorant of this, unable to en 


1 


lure suspense longer, he went next morn 
ing early to the house ir Cavendist 
Street, and found that she was there 
She had arrived on the previous night 
She expected him—eame hurrying inti 
the hall at the sound of his voice, speak- 
ing to the servant. And her air seemed 
so gallant. her eves were so beautiful 
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and calm and courageous, that the sick 
heart of Robert Bertham lifted on a 
wave of hope as he looked at her, and 
said, taking her hand in his courtly 
way: 

‘*In this my hour of sorrow and hu- 
miliation I have turned to you, dear 
Ada. Give me your answer, Decide— 
not as friendship dictates, but as reason 
counsels, and let your great heart have 
the easting-vote. It is tender to those 
suffering men, I know!’’ 

She had answered in that voice of 
warm, human kindness: 

‘Tt would break for them, if it could 
not serve them infinitely better by keep- 
ing in working order. But you speak of 
your letter. Has not mine?—no!—mine 
must have travelled up in the very train 
by which I came. You will find it on 
your table when you go home presently, 
asking you to lay upon me, if you think 
fit, this burden of duty. Ah! if you do, 
God knows that I will bear it faithfully 
as long as He gives me strength-’’ 

So she had entreated to be let help 
when her help was the one thing needful! 
A passionate gratitude dimmed his 
brilliant eyes as he looked at her. He 
had no words, who was usually eloquent. 
But he took her white, strong, slender 
hand, and stooped low over it and rever- 
ently kissed it. Then he threw on his 
hat in his careless, breezy fashion, and, 
hardly speaking, and with his face 
turned from her, went upon his way. . 
And so out of the story, taking with him 
the love and respect of all true men and 
women, for one of whom, in the best and 
most chivalrous sense of the words, it 
may be written: 

‘He loved and labored for his fellow- 
men!’? 


LXXXVITI. 


In the Paris mail, as in the Southern 
Express speeding to Marseilles, Dunoisse, 
per medium of the newspapers, plunged 
once more into the arena of worldly 
affairs. 

At Marseilles he learned of the great 
battle that had raged two days previous- 
ly, upon the serub-bushed slopes of 
Inkerman. And of the War Council re- 
sulting in the decision that the Allied 
Forees should winter in the Taurie 
Chersonese. 

The steamer by which Dunoisse took 
passage for the East was crowded to 
overflowing with French and_ English 
officers going out to fill up gaps created 
by Alma and Balaklava casualties. 

Among his countrymen and country- 
women, Dunoisse had at first feared 
recognition; but, thanks to the change 
wrought in him by sickness and mental 
suffering, the eyes of people whose names 
and faces were familiar to him, glanced 
at him indifferently and moved away. 

They gossiped in his near vicinity as 
freely as though he were deaf or ignor- 
ant of their language. One day it was 
mentioned in his hearing that de Moulny, 
Secretary-Ghancellor of the Ministry of 
the Interior during the Presidency, had 
abandoned: the diplomatie career, re- 
ceived Holy Orders, and gone out to the 
Crimea as chaplain-in-charge of one of 
the war hospitals at the French base of 
Kamiesch, Upon another occasion a 
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knot of French officers discussed with 
mordant relish the funeral of St. 
Arnaud. 


As the steamer threaded her way 
amidst the swirling currents of the 
Cyclades, their accusing shapes began io 
start up, in some eddy of water and sun- 
shine, or water and moonlight, under the 
steamer’s side, and vanish in the flurry 
of her paddles and reappear in her wake, 
drifting away. 

These were the dead, French and 
Turkish, but chiefly English soldiers who 
had sailed from Varna in September, 
and had been thrown overboard during 
the transit of the Black Sea. 

And the wheeling cloud of gulls that 
came with and followed the visitors 
would scream as though in derision, and 
settle again to their feast in the trans- 
port’s wake. But Dunoisse leaned upon 
the taffrail of the steamer, and stared 
at the floating dead men with eyes that 
were full of horror. It seemed to him 
that the empty sockets glared at him, 
that the stark hands pointed at him, 
that the lipless mouths cried to him: 
**Thou art Cain.’’ 

Had he not been going to her he could 
not have borne it. He said to 
himself that, of all women living, Ada 
Merling alone would pity and under- 
stand, 

Said a ruddy-haired, high-colored, 
handsome young British giant to anoth- 
er, graver, older man, and both were of- 
ficers of a crack Dragoon Regiment go- 
ing out to fill up Balaklava chinks in 
Redlett’s Heavy Brigade: 

‘‘That white-haired polyglotter in the 
shabby togs, who answers you and me in 
English, and talks Parisian French with 
the French fellows, and Greek with the 
Cypriote currant-merchant who makes 
sueh a hog of himself at the cabin table 
d’hote—and is civil in Spanish to the 
opera dancer and her aunt from Madrid 
whenever he can’t avoid ’em — and 
swops Turkish with the Osmanli Bey 
who’s been Consul for the Porte at Mar- 
seilles—is a queer kind of chap, uncom- 
monly! Do vou know, I’ve seen him 
looking at those floating soger-men as 
if he’d killed ’em all!’’ 

Answered the speaker’s senior officer, 
lighting a large cheroot: 

‘‘Why should he look as if he had 
when he hasn’t, and ecouldn’t have? My 
dear Foltlebarre, vou're talking bosh!’’ 

‘*Bosh, if you like, Major,’’ agreed 
the ruddy-haired boy, good humoredly; 
““but such a melancholy customer as 
that white-haired chap I never vet came 
across!’’ He broke off to ery: ‘‘By 
Gad! what a thundering big Government 
transport! That must be The Realm, 
going out with the forage and stores 
and winter clothing to the tune—a fel- 
low I know at Lloyd’s told me—of five 
hundred thousand pounds. They’ve been 
keeping her back in Docks at Ports- 
mouth on the ehanee of the war being 
over before the winter, and now they’re 
rushing her out for everything . she’s 
worth!’’ 

She was a great three-masted screw 
steamship of two thousand six hundred 
tons, and as, with her Master’s pennant 
flving from her main top-gallant mast, 


and the red Admiralty Flag with the 
foul anchor and the Union Jack canton 
bannering splendidly from her mizen 
halyards—she bustled by—hurrying un- 
der full steam and every stitch of can- 
vas for her pilotage through the Dar- 
danelles—she was to the inexperienced 
eye a gallant sight. But the experienc- 
ed eye saw something else in her than 
bigness. And the senior officer who had 
been invited to admire her, being a keen 
and experienced yachtsman—shook his 
head. 

‘‘My own opinion — supposing you 
eare to have it!—is that your friend at 
Lloyd’s—take it he belongs to one of 
the firms of underwriters who’ve insur- 
ed her?—is likely to find himself in the 
eart. For I’ve seen some crank Govern- 
ment tubs in my time, and sailed in ’em 

very much to my disadvantage. But 
never a cranker one than this, give you 
my word of honor! Why, she sits on 
her keel with a crooked list to port that 
a bargeman couldn’t miss the meaning 
of. And she has no more buoyancy than 
a log of green wood, Look at our skip 
per shaking his head at the Second Of- 
ficer as he shuts his glass up. Lay you 
any money you please he wouldn’t like 
to have to chaperon her through a No- 
vember Black Sea squall! By Jupiter! 
vou were right just now, and I beg your 
pardon, Foltlebarre!’’ 

He had been following the course of 
the ‘‘thundering big transport’’ through 
a Dollond telescope, and the face of the 
white-haired man in the shabby togs, as 
he leaned upon the taffrail of the pas- 
senger deck forward, had come into his 
field of view. 

He said, after another look: ‘‘Tt’s a 
disease, the existence of which is denied 
by the Faculty, but he has got it! That 
man is dying of a broken heart!’’ 


LXXXIX. 


Upon the deck of a large, luxurious 
steam-yacht, anchored with other private 
vessels in the roadstead below Beshik- 
tash, and flying the Ensign of St. George. 
with the white, red-crossed, gold-crowned 
burgee of the Royal Yacht Squadron, 
were gathered so many men and women 
representative of society in Paris or Lon- 
don, that the background might have 
been Cowes, or Ryde, or Henley at the 
height of the season, instead of the 
European shore of the Bosphorus in 
November drear- And though many 
brilliant uniforms were present, with 
handsome men inside some of them, the 
loveliest ladies icily ignoring these, vied 
with each other in attentions to certain 
hairy, ragged, bandaged, and limping 
tatterdemalions, who sported their rags 
with insufferable arrogance, or the pro- 
found reposeful pride of old Egyptian 
kings. For they were officers of infantry 
and artillery who had been wounded at 
the Alma, or they were cavalrymen 
whose stained red jackets, striped over- 
alls, and battered brass helmets, pro- 
claimed them to be of Redlett’s Heavy 
Brigade. And he who lolled under 
the green and white after-deck awning in 
a big Indian eane chair, with a little 


(Continued on page 113.) 
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Marschall Von Bieberstein— 
Ambassador 


Bismarck’s Dogma About Ambassadors Not Applicable to This 


DEVELOPMENT of German sea-powe! 
was predestined to make relations with 
Great Britain the predominant foreign 
question of William I1’s reign. It was 
inevitable that sooner or later he should 
eall upon the greatest diplomat in his 
service to help in its solution. Baron 
Marschall von Bieberstein was sent to 
the Court of St. James early in the sum- 
mer of 1912. Death struck him down al 
most before he had entered upon what 
he described as his ‘‘steep and stony 
path.’’ But kis place in history is se- 
eure. German paramountcy in Asia 
Minor, which will survive the collapse o! 
Turkish power in Europe, is his imper 
ishable monument, Baron von Wangen- 
heim, Baron Marschall’s successor at 
«‘onstantinople, has just proclaimed that 
“*neither to-day not in the future. 
will anyone be able to lay a hand 
on Anatolia, where we have vital 
interests.’’ If the day ever comes 
when legions of the Kaiser must 
back up this ‘‘ Hands Off!’’ warn- 
ing with their bayonets, they will 
leap to action to safeguard the 
sphere of influence secured to Ger 
many primarily by the diplomacy 
of Marschall von Bieberstein, 

A blue-eyed, slightly stooped 
giant, with intellectual force clear 
ly marked on his scarred face: 
fearlessness and resource incar 
nate; a manner whieh = could 
swerve irresistible bonhomie to ic) 
reserve; an amazing gift for adap 
tability to conditions; a German o! 
Germans, who believed to the depth 
of his being in the righteousness 
and eventual realization of his 
Fatherland’s ambitions—such was 
the Ambassador entrusted in the 
evening of a long career with the 
mission of bargaining for peace 
and friendship with Britain. No 
one probably more than Marschall 
himself—so was he _ popularly 
known—resented the silly reputa- 
tion variously imputed to him, that 
the statesman who inspired the 
Kruger telegram went to England 
and Anglophile to the core, deter- 
mined to cement Anglo-German 
amity at all costs. Baron Mar- 
schall’s luggage, when he arrived 
at Carlton House Terrace, con- 
tained paraphernalia much more like 
an ultimatum than an olive-branch. No! 
a Government’s last word as customarily 
spoken, but an ultimatum in this issue 
that the dispatch to London of the 
Kaiser’s most virile diplomatie person 
ality was Germany’s final effort to re 


Diplomat 


By FREDERIC W. WILE 


The subject of Mr. Wile’s portraiture fol- 
ows rather fittingly the sketch on Von 
lirpitz that appeared in the January issue. 
Just as the latter was the creator of the 
German Navy, so Von Bieberstein is the logi 
cal outcome of those relations with Great 
Britain which were made by the development 


of German sea-power In fact, this celebrity 
has had premier prominence in the diplo 
matic events of Europe More interest will 
attach to him from the fact that he is cred 
ited with being the author of the famous 
Kruger telegram.—Editor 

*eoneile her aspirations for more world 

gr wenge with conditions held fundamen 
al for the security of the Pritish Fin 








pire. Baron Marschall is understood to 
have coveted the mission just because 
ot its **steep and stony path.’’ Before 


leaving Constantinople he publicly pledg 


ed that all his strength would be placed 
at the disposal of his Emperor in the 
task he had undertaken. Had he failed 
to master it, there would have been a dis- 
position in Berlin to banish Anglo-Ger 
man relations to the realm of the incor- 
rigible. 

Bismarck’s dogma that Ambassadors 
have but to wheel about in obedience to 
orders, like a file of Prussian infantry- 
men at drill, never applied to Baron Mar- 
schall. He was sent to England because 
his chief stoek-in-trade was resolute ini- 
tiative. Marsehall was a diplomat who 
acted, and reported afterwards. 

Hie was, moreover, essent ally 
what is known in his country as a 
Realpolitiker. A Realpolitiker is 
a statesman who, eschewing the 
chase for the echimerical, concen 
trates on the pursuit of the prac- 
tical. When the time came for him 
to tell Downing Street what it was 
that Germany ‘‘wants,’’ there 
would have been little beating 
about the bush, and a minimum of 
diplomatic blarney. He was an 
apostle of brutal directness. At 
the Hague Conference he support 
ed stubbornly the German enter- 
prise in Turkey and Asia Minor 
and though her designs on the 
Persian Gulf may not be officially 
indexed under the category of 
aggrandizement, they amount to 
that. The Bagdad Railway is 
German for ‘‘penetration paci- 
fique.’’ All the items in the eal- 
endar of Teuton aims and ambi- 
tions had a convinced adherent in 
the Giant of the Golden Horn. His 
whole political career was steeped 
in hostility to British policy. He 
fought it in South Africa, he op 
posed it at The Hague, and he com 
bated it in Turkey. 

Details of circumstances differ, 
but there is now agreement on the 
fact that Baron Marschall, while 
German Foreign Secretary in 1896 
inspired, if he did not actually 
formulate, the Kruger telegram 
It is certain that he was the 
author of the Cireular Note which ap 
prised the Powers that the continuance 
of Boer independence was ‘‘a German 


interest.’’ When the Emperor William 


arrived at the Foreign Office for the 
first time after the Jameson Raid to 
eounsel with his Chaneellor, Prinee 
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Hohenlohe; with the Secretary of his 
Navy, Admiral Hollmann, tne Kruger 
dispatch lay ready for the imperial sig- 
nature. The Kaiser was opposed to the 
whole idea of burdening the cable with 
that fateful message. Baron Marschall 
insisted. He represented that the tele- 
eram was demanded, and would be ecor- 
lially approved, by German public senti- 
ment. The Kaiser yielded, but it was 
not until after His Majesty had radi- 
‘ally ‘‘edited’’ the Foreign Office draft 
that the telegram was permitted to go on 
its ill starred way. Baron Marschall re- 
mained an ardent member of the group 
if Continental statesmen who advocated 
a coalition to defeat British purposes in 
South Africa. 

surprising that the For- 


It was not 
during whose adminis- 


eign Secretary 
tration Anglo-German relations were at 
the breaking-point should be assigned 
only a year later to take up the struggle 
supremacy in Turkey. 


iwainst British 
dedicated 


With what telling effect he 

imself to the task is a commonplace of 
contemporary diplomatic history. Bar- 
in Marsehall is given somewhat more 
personal merit for the rise of German 
power at Constantinople than is actually 
The foundations of the work he 
deep and well 
several years before his entrance on tlie 
The Kaiser had long since paid 
at the Yildiz Kiosk to 
the ‘‘great assassin.’’ The newly arriv- 
ed Colossus from Berlin was not the first 
to bring Abdul Hamid proofs of German 
friendship and disinterestedness. 


his due. 
vas sent to do were laid 


seene. 


vwrsonal homage 


What the Ambassador set himself to 
do, and did, was to reduce the Sultan to 
i state of practical subjugation to Ger- 
man ambitions in Turkey. Wholly un- 
skilled in the arts of professional diplo- 
macy at a foreign capital, it was not 
many months before Baron Marschall 
dominated the perspective. His influ- 
ence was enthroned both at Yildiz Kiosk 
and at the Sublime Porte. Nobody, 
Turkish or foreign, could withstand him. 
He became a sort of unoflicial Grand 
Vizier. German authority throughout 
Turkey rose as surely and as irresistibly 
as the sun itself over the placid Bos- 
phorus. By a process of auto-suggestion, 
people came to regard the German Am- 
bassador as omnipotent and invincible. 
He exploited his power to the full, and 
often with a high hand. A gang of 
Turkish dock navvies who refused, dur- 
ing the anti-Austrian excitement over 
Bosnia, to unload a perishable eargo 
from a German ship, cowered when the 
captain brought the broad-shouldered 
representative of Germany to the quay- 
side. A word of command from Mar- 
schall sent the mutinous dockers scam- 
pering back to their work in the hold 
like a pack of beaten dogs. 


A Man Who Could Wait 


If Baron Marschall’s career in the last 
decade of the Hamidian regime was a 
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story of incessant triumph, his record 
during the four years following the over- 
throw of the autocracy was still more 
remarkable. It is within the memory of 
all students of contemporary European 
events how soothsayers chanted the fun- 
eral dirge of German power at Con- 
stantinople after the revolution of 1908. 
Sut they failed to reckon with the amaz- 
ing adaptability to new  eonditions, 
which was one of Baron Marschall’s 
marked attributes. He completely re- 
versed the tacties which had raised him 
to the pinnacle in ante-revolution days. 
He bided his time. He let Young 
Turkey come to him. Then he proclaim 
ed that as the Old Turkey was an auto 
eracy, pure and simple, he had neces 
sarily cultivated relations exclusively 
with the despot; but now that Turkey 
was become a constitutional monarchy, 
his services were as freely at its dis- 
posal as they had been at the disposal 
of the diseredited regime. No tribute to 
Baron Marschall’s diplomatie skill eould 
be higher than the mere statement that. 
despite Abdul Hamid, despite Bosnia and 
Tripoli, he left German influence in 
Turkey as strong as it was in the hey 
day of the autocracy. 

Baron Marschall was a native of the 
South German Grand Duchy of Baden 
and was.sixty-nine years old at the time 
of his death. After a dozen years of 
practice as State Prosecutor, he entered 
polities and was selected to the Reich- 
stag. Always a favorite at the Karlsruhe 
Court, he was sent to Berlin in the eight- 
ies as Baden’s diplomatic representative, 
with a seat in the Federal Council. Von 
Holstein, that long-time sinister and all 
powerful figure in German politics, was 
then at the zenith of his power, and 
Baron Marschall became one of his vo- 
taries. The Baden ‘‘State’s Attorney,’’ 
as Bismarck came contemptuously to call 
him, aligned himself with the group 
which sucessfully plotted for the over- 
throw of the Iron Chancellor, and when 
the latter’s son, Count Herbert Bismarck, 
retired from the Foreign Secretaryship, 
Herr von Holstein handed over the office 
to his Baden protege. 


Bismarck Nicknames Him 


There was much opposition among the 
professional diplomatie clique to the ap- 
pointment of the untrained ‘‘State At- 
torney,’’ to the direction of the Empire’s 
foreign affairs, and his tenure of Wil- 
hemstrasse, No. 76 was destined to be a 
period of stress and storm. It became 
an era of departmental scandals, litiga- 


tion, duels, intrigues and exposures, 


from which the forceful Foreign Seere- 
tary did not escape unseathed; but his 
record there on the whole was credible 
The Triple Alliance was renewed during 
his regime, and Russo-German eco-opera- 
tion in the Far East, after the Chino- 
Japanese War, took place under his aus- 


pices. His experience as a special plead- 
er at the Bar and_ his forensic skill 
proved valuable assets when he had to 
face the Reichstag in debate. When the 
implacable Bismarckians finally accom- 
plished his fall from the Foreign Secre- 
taryship in 1897, he was sent to Con- 
stantinople. 

A physical giant, Baron Marschall was 
amiable and gentle of temperament. 
with an ample supply of reserve force 
never hail-fellow-well-met, but* 

taciturn without becoming 
He did not make the impres- 
sion that he was almost a septuagen- 
arian. He spoke English quite fluently. 
French indifferently. A graduate of 
Heidelberg, he earried on his left cheek 
the unfailing sign of university educa- 


He was 
could be 
austere. 


tion in Germany, a series of Schmisse 
inflicted by sabres in student duels. Con- 
siderably over 6 ft. in height and broad 
in proportion, Baron Marschall looked 
every inch the strong man, an impression 
not lessened by his habit of walking 
with the suggestion of a stoop. 

His hobbies were chess, music, and 
gardening. One was surest of finding 
him in leisure hours at the Teutonia 
Club in Constantinople manipulating the 
little wooden men, or playing Beethover 
sonatas on his own piano, or perhaps 
trimming rose bushes under a spreading 
umbrella in the lovely Embassy gardens 
overhanging the Bosphorus. 
Marschall’s sudden exit from 


Baron 
came in time to 


the European stage 
spare him what would have proved al 


most a personal humiliation—the break 


up of Turkey and her German-trained 
army before the invineible hosts of the 
Balkans. Marschall, who had helped to 
develop it, was a firm believer in Otto 
man power. Its ignominious decay 
would have torn the heartstrings of the 
onee unecrowned autoerat of the Bos 
phorus . 

(This is the fourth of the German series 
by Frederic A. Wile, Berlin correspondent 
of the London Daily Mail. Ballin appeared 
in November; Bebel, in December, and Von 
Tirpitz, in January. In March we present te 
our readers Germany's big Banker and Rail- 
way Builder Editor.) 






The Country Faith 
By NORMAN GALE 


Here in the country’s heart 

Where the grass is green. 
ie same sweet life 
As it e’er hath been. 


Trust in a God still lives. 
And the bell at morn 

Floats with a thought of God 
O’er the rising corn. 


God comes down in the rain. 
And the crop grows tall- 

This is the country faith, 
And the best of all! 


—Country Life in 
America. 
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Spanish Gold 


A Story of a Search in Ireland for Hidden Spanish Treasure W here 
the Quaintest of Humor Pervades a Pleasing Romance 


By GEORGE A. BIRMINGHAM 


VI—Continued. 
‘Looks very much,’’ said the Major, 
‘‘as if he was trying to catch a Paphla- 
vonia What’s-it’s-name, too.’’ 

‘*Athalonia miserabilis,’’ said Meldon. 
**Do try to get things right, Major. You 
set up to be a tidy man and take it on 
yourself to leeture me every now and 
then for getting things into wrong places, 
but you’re the most untidy person | ever 
met in conversation. You never get a 
name right.’’ 

‘*Well, Athalonia whatever you like. 
\nyhow, he’s trying to catch one.’’ 

‘*He can’t be, can’t possibly be. 
(here’s no such creature, so far as | 
know.’’ 

‘*Well, he’s eatehing something, and 
what’s more he’s caught it and he’s 
bringing it over to you.’’ 

Thomas O’Flaherty Pat came towards 
them, and certainly carried booty of 
some sort in his hand. With a dignified 
and gracious bow, he presented Meldon 
with a large red erab. 

‘*Good Lord!’’ said Major Kent, 

The eurate tock the creature carefully, 
and bowed politely in return. 

‘*Thanks awfully,’’ he said. ‘‘I mean 
to say, of course, merei beaucoup.’’ 

‘*Ni Beurla agam,’’ said the old man. 

‘*Oh, never mind about the Beurla. 
What I want you to know is this, I’m 
greatly obliged to you for the crab. So’s 
the professor here. We weren’t exactly 
looking for crabs. We were looking for 
an Athalonia miserabilis, but we’re just 
as much pleased as if you brought us 
one. The fact is we’re both passionately 
fond of crab, dressed with breaderumbs 
and pepper, you know. And in London, 
where we come from, the chief city of 
the Sassenach—you know the place I 
mean—crabs are too expensive for poor 
men like us to buy. You ean’t piek them 
up there the way you do here. You’d 
hardly believe the price a fishmonger 
would charge for a erab like this.’’ 

Thomas O’Flaherty Pat shook his head 
-olemnly. 

‘*Ni Beurla agam air bith,’’ he said, 

‘* All right,’’ said Meldon. ‘‘Good-bye 
for the present. So long, old boy. We 
oughtn’t to be taking up your valuable 
time. I really believe he doesn’t know 
a word I’m saying. Look here——’’ 

He seized the old man’s hand and 
shook it heartily. 

‘‘Ceud mile failte—there, that’s all 
the Irish I know, and if that doesn’t 
send you off home I can do no more.’’ 

This hearty weleome produced the 
effect intended. Thomas O’Flaherty Pat, 
after a courteous salutation, turned and 


Synopsis of Previous Chapters 


The Rev. John Joseph Meldon, a genial Irish 
curate, and his friend, Major Kent, of Bally 
moy, a village on the west coast of Ireland, 
take a trip to the Island of Inishgowlan in 
search of treasure supposed to have been hid- 
den there by a captain of one of the vessels 
belonging to the Spanish Armada. The major 
does not believe in the existence of the treas 
ure, but Meldon is very sanguine 

On arriving at the island they meet Higgin- 
botham, an old college chum of Meldon’s. 
Higginbotham is engaged in surveying the 
island for the Government and arranging for 
sanitary dwellings to be built there. Meldon 
not wishing to mention the cause of their visit 
tells Higginbotham that the major is an ex- 
pert mineralogist sent by the Government to 
explore the island. The following day Meldon 
and the major start to explore the island but 
find that one of the inhabitants, an old man 
named Thomas O'Flaherty Pat, is following 
them everywhere they go. Meldon to put him 
off the scent pretends to be hunting for sea 
beetles and the old man then goes down on his 
knees and plunges his hands into the water, 
in which position we find him at the opening 
of the present instalment 


climbed slowly up the path which led to 
the top of the cliff. 

‘“T hope,’’ said the Major, ‘‘that that 
will be a lesson to you, J. J.”’ 

‘¢A lesson about what ?’’ 

‘‘About telling lies. You see the 
trouble they get you into.’’ 

‘<T see nothing of the sort. My lies, 
as you eall them, got rid of that trouble- 
some old fool, who might have gone on 
following us all day. Also they secured 
us this excellent erab, which I shall cook 
for supper to-night. And anyhow, they 
aren’t lies. They are what is called 





Geo. A. Birmingham, the author of Spanish 
Gold, General John Regan, ete. 


diplomacy, and that’s an art practised 
by the most honorable men—lords and 
marquises, and kings, and people of that 
kind. Do you suppose that the Prim: 
Minister, when he thinks he’ll have t 
go to war with Germany, tells the litera 
truth? Does he go and ask to have thi 
first battle put off for a week becaus: 
he’s short of cartridges? Of course he 
doesn’t. He gives the Germans to unde 
stand that England is chock full of eart 
ridges of all sizes. The fewer he really 
has the more he says he has. That’s 
diplomacy, and it’s reckoned to be a 
very noble line of life. Well, the prin 
ciple applies to treasure-seeking just as 
much as to international polities. Ni 
treasure would ever have been found 

the people who were on the track of it 
went telling all they knew to every 
chance acquaintance. They simply hav: 
to put the general publie—peoplk ke 
Higginbotham and Thomas O’Flaherty 
Pat—off the scent, and there’s no way 
of doing that except the one. Besides 


it wouldn’t be the slightest use telli 


the literal trut People wouldn't be 
Suppose | went up to Hig 
ginbotham and said that you and I were 
here on a treasure hunt. Do you think 
he’d believe it? Not he. He’d lat 
He hasn’t got enough imagination to be 
lieve the truth if you hung it up before 
him. His mind isn’t fit for it. If you 
knew any theology, Major, vou’d under 
stand that economy, as it’s called. cor 
sists of dealing out to the 


nist ti 


heve you. 


l 


average mat 
e amount ot truth he’s fit to re 
ceive, and no more. The Chureh has al 
wavs gone on that principle, and I’m aet 
ing in the same wav towards Higvin 
tham and Thomas O’Flaherty.’’ 


} 
Do 


CHAPTER VII. 


Meldon, encouraging the reluctant 
Major by example and exhortation, econ- 
tinued to seramble southwards along the 
base of the eliffs It grew very hot. Now 
and then Major Kent sat down, mopper 
is f and declared that he would & 
no further. On such oceasions Meldor 
lit his pipe and argued with his friend 
[It always ended in the Major going on, 
slipping, staggering, clutching. At last 
he sat down with an air of great de 
termination 

‘*y. J.,’’ he said, ‘‘the tide has tur 
ed, I’m going back. We’ve passed some 
nasty corners, places we ecouldn’t get 
round at half-tide. I’ve no faney for 
being drowned. You know I ean’t swim.’ 

‘All right,’’ said Meldon, ‘‘trust me 
I’ll pull you through.’’ 

‘‘If you mean that you propose to 





save my life in a herole manner and get 
credit and perhaps medals for it atter- 
wards, I tell you plainly that I don’t 
mean to give you the chance. I’m going 
home the way I came, partly on my two 
feet, partly on my hands and knees. I’m 
not going to be towed about the sea to 
eratify your vanitv.’’ 

“The place I’m going to is just ahead 
of us. It’s the very next promontory. 
We’ve time enough to get round it. 
You'll be sorry, Major, if vou go back 
now.’’ 

The Major rose with a sigh, and tol 
lowed Meldon to a headland which jutted 
further out into the sea than any they 
had passed. It was very difficult to get 
round it. The sea washed almost 
avainst the base of the precipitous rocks, 
There was no more than a narrow ledge, 
“ee or four feet above the level of the 
water, along which it was possible to 
walk; and even there it was necessary 
to press close to the side of the cliff. 
Onee round the point, a long, narrow in- 
let opened before them. It was, even at 
the entrance, not more than thirty feet 
across, and it narrowed as it reached in 
land. On the south side of the channel 
the rocks rose sheer out of the water to 
a height of thirty or forty feet. Above 
them was a steep slope of short, wiry 
grass. On the north side, where Meldon 
and the Major stood, the eliff rose less 
possible to 


, 
three 


precipitously, and it was 
seramble along for a short distance. The 
tide was almost at dead ebb, and at the 
end of the channel the water lapped on 
a tiny beach, surrounded closely on three 
sides by eliffs. At the shoreward end of 
the beach, a few feet from the water, 
was a small hole, hardly to be dignified 
by the name of eave. It was evident 
that when the tide rose a little the water 
would reach the hole, and that at half- 
tide the entrance to it would be entirely 
covered. 

Meldon gazed down the channel and 
saw the hole in the eliff. His face wore 
a look of intense satisfaction. Major 
Kent also seemed pleased. He gave a 
sigh expressive of relief. 

‘“‘Now,’’ he said. ‘‘we’re stuck and 
we can’t go any further. We’ve reach- 
ed the last rock on which it is possible 
to climb. and I ean neither swim nor fly. 
Suppose we start to go back?’’ 

Meldon sat down and began to take 
off his boots. 

‘*This,’’ he said, ‘fis the scene of the 
shipwreck, and in that hole the Spanish 
saptain concealed his treasure, Recon- 
struct the scene for yourself, Major. 
The gaileon, partially disabled by the 
loss of one or more of her masts, comes 
driving down on the island before a 
nor’-westerly gale. I gave you my rea- 
sons for saving the wind was nor’-west, 
so we needn’t go into that again. Where 
does she strike? On the point we’ve just 
passed. It’s the furthest sticking-out 
point there is, so of course she struck on 
it. You follow me so far? What hap- 
pens next?’’ 

Meldon, having got rid of his boots 
and socks, stood up while he took off his 
coat and waistcoat. ; 

‘*What are you going to do?’’ said 
the Major. 
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‘*Swim to the end of the channel, of 
course, and see what’s inside that hole. 
You can stay here and mind my clothes. 
But to go on where you interrupted me. 
Where was I? Oh, yes. The galleon 
had just struck on the point. What 
happens next? A great sea lifts her 
stern and slews it round. Her bow slips 
off the ledge of rock over which we 
walked—it would be about half-tide 
when the thing happened—and the gal- 
leon drifts stern foremost into this chan- 
nel and sticks fast just where we’re 
standing now. You follow me all right, 
don’t you?’’ 

“It’s very interesting,’’ said the 
Major, ‘‘but I don’t suppose for a mo- 
ment it’s true.’’ 

‘‘Of course it’s true. It’s what must 
have happened. Don’t you see that 
under the circumstances nothing else 
could happen? Tell me this, now—if a 
wave, with a nor’-west wind, lifted the 
stern of the galleon round in the way I 
have described, what could the old hook- 
er do but go stern first along this chan- 
nel until she struck?’’ 

‘Oh, I dare say that’s right enough, 
but there’s such a lot went before that.’’ 

‘“‘Have you any other hypothesis 
which meets the facts of the ease bet- 
ter? No. Very well, then, accept mine. 
That’s the way all scientific advance. is 
made. Some Johnny with brairz pro- 
duces a hypothesis. Everybody calls him 
a rotter at first. But he remains ealm in 
the face of opprobrium.’’ 

‘‘I’m the opprobrium, I suppose,’’ 
said the Major. 

‘Well, in this case you represent the 
opprobrient. But to go on. What does 
the scientific Johnny do next??’’ 

‘*You needn’t go on.’’ 

‘Oh, but I will. I read the whole 
thing up at college in Mill’s Logie when 
[ was thinking of going in for honors. 
I was voung then. The scientific Johnny 
says, ‘Take my hypothesis. If it does- 
n’t account for the facts give it the 
chuck out; but if it does, then stop seof- 
fing and get ready a statue to erect in 
my honor.” Now, what I say is this, 
Does my hypothesis eover the facts? 
There now, you’ve kicked one of my 
socks into a pool. I do wish you wouldn’t 
fidget in a place like this. There isn’t 
room for a display of temper.’’ 

Meldon got his shirt off and stood 
poised on the edge of the rock for his 
plunge. ‘‘I’ll finish explaining what 
happened when I get back,’’ he said. 
‘*T won’t be long. Hallo! Who’s that? 
Oh, Great Seott!’’ 

He pointed with his finger to the top 
of the grassy slope which crowned the 
cliff opposite him. The Major looked 
upwards and saw, seated above the hole, 
Thomas O’Flaherty Pat. The old man, 
his hair and beard blown in picturesque 


wisps by the sea-breeze, was watching 

Meldon with a ealm,_ disinterested 
La 

gaze’? 


‘‘What are you going to do now?’’ 
asked the Major. 

‘I’m going home again for to-day,’’ 
said Meldon, clutching at his shirt. 
‘*1’m not going on with that old boy 
watching me. I tell you he knows what 
we are after. He can’t have believed 


that story about the Athalopia misera- 
bilis. What horrid sceptics these un- 
sophisticated-looking people are in their 
hearts!”’ 

‘‘He’d have been a precious ass if he 
had believed it. You give nobody credit 
for any intelligence, J. J. You invent 
stories which wouldn’t deceive a babe in 
arms, and then expect people to be taken 
in by them.’’ 

‘Well,’ said Meldon, ‘‘Higgin- 
botham believed much taller stories than 
that one.’’ 

‘‘T knew you were going too far with 
that sea-inseet of yours. Why couldn’t 
you have invented something more likelv 
if you had to invent?”’ 

‘Oh, well, if we’re going to enter 
upon a course of mutual recrimination, 
why couldn’t you have refrained from 
kicking my sock into a pool?’’ 

Meldon was pulling his boot over the 
damp garment, and spoke feelingly. 

‘‘But never mind, Major, I’m not by 
any means at the end of my tether yet. 
To-morrow we'll come back here at low 
tide and I’ll swim to the hole then.’’ 

‘‘What about Thomas O’Flaherty 
Pat? He’ll follow us again.’’ 

‘‘Oh, no, he won’t. I’ll manage him.’’ 

‘How?’ 

‘That'll be all right, Major. You 
le-ve it to me. If I say I’ll manage him, 
you may take it as a fixed thing that 
he’ll be managed. I can’t tell you just 
this moment how I’m going to do it. I 
shall have to think the matter out by 
myself. But you may feel perfectly 


certain that it’ll be all right. I’ve not 
done badly so far, have I?’’ 
‘‘TIn the matter of lies,’’ said the 


Major, ‘‘you’ve shown an_ inventive 
power which has surprised me.’’ 

‘Don’t eall them lies; eall them dis- 
guises. Nine fellows out of every ten 
who go out treasure-seeking have to 
adopt some sort of disguise, and it’s al- 
ways considered quite right. Now, 
what’s the difference, the moral differ- 
ence, between a detective ss 

‘‘We’re not detectives,’’ 

‘The principle is exactly the same— 
between the detective getting himself up 
as a dock laborer in order to deceive the 
wily criminal, and our saying that we’re 
bug hunters in order to put old T. O. P. 
off the scent? There’s no earthly dif- 
ference that I can see; so there’s no use 
being offensive and talking about lies 
Come: on, now. I’m dressed, and we 
ought.to be getting back befor< the tide 
rises.’’ 

‘*T said so an hour ago.’’ 

‘Apart altevetier from the disguises 
that we've been compelled to adopt,’’ 
said Meldon, when they had scrambled 
round the point and conversation became 
possible again, ‘‘I maintain that I’ve 
done pretty well so far.’’ 

‘*T don’t see that you’ve done any- 
thing exeept cut a hole in the knee of 
your best trousers.’’ 

‘‘They’re not my best; they’re the 
oldest pair I have. I bought them two 
years before I was ordained. That’s 





how they come to be the color they are.’’ 

Mr. Meldon meant that the date of 
their purchase explained their having 
once been light grey. It also explained 








the tact that they were now considerably 
faded and mottled with a fine variety of 
stains. 

‘*But leaving my trousers out of the 
question,’’ he went on, ‘‘I think I’ve 
done a good deal. I’ve located to a cer- 
tainty the exact scene of the wreck; I’ve 
reconstructed the catastrophe precisely 
as it happened, and 1’m practically sure 
I know where the treasure was hidden.’’ 

**Oh, you’re sure of that, are you?’’ 

‘*Practieally sure, is what I said. I 
don’t set up to be infallible. The best 
men may make mistakes. Listen to me, 
now, till I explain. The galleon is lying 
jammed in that channel. The water is, 
of course, comparatively calm there on 
account of the shelter of the headland. 
The Spanish eaptain, not being a fool— 
we agreed from the first, you remember, 
that the Spanich captain wasn’t an ab- 
solute fool—sees that there is no imme- 
diate danger of the galleon breaking up. 
These Spanish galleons were all pretty 
tough. You remember the one that 
came ashore on Robinson Crusoe’s 
Island. It was pretty tough, and so 
was our one, Well, what does the 
Spanish captain do? He lowers his one 
remaining boat over the stern of the 
galleon and ferries his treasure into the 
mouth of the hole in the cliff. Then he 
drags it inland as far as the hole goes, 
maybe twenty yards or so. Afterwards 
he and the survivors of the crew landed 
just where we were standing, scrambled 
round the rocks—by that time it would 
be dead low water—very likely go up 
the same path that Thomas Flaherty 
Pat came down to meet us. Now what 
do you say to that?’’ 

‘‘T don’t say anything,’’ said the 
Major. 

‘‘No, you don’t. You save yourself 
up so as to say, ‘I told you so,’ in case 
there happens to be any trifling miscal- 
culation. Or if, as is far more likely, I 
turn out to be perfectly right, then 
you’re in a position to pretend you 
agreed with me all along. But it’s waste 
of breath talking to you.”’ 

‘Tt is,’’ sai the Major. 

‘‘T’m glad you agree with me there, 
anyhow. Here’s Thomas O’Flaherty 
Pat’s path. Let’s go up it and get back 
to the Spindrift. I’m as hungry as a 
wolf, That’s the worst of breakfasting 
so early. By the way, where’s the 
erab?’’ 

‘‘What crab?’’ 

‘‘The large red crab that old Tommy 
Pat caught and gave to me. Major, have 
you left it behind ?’’ 

‘‘T never had it. If anybody’s left it 
behind it was you. You were carrying 
“.”” 

‘‘But I told you to mind it while I 
swam up the channel.’’ 

‘‘You did not.’’ 

‘¢Well, I meant to, and anyway you 
ought to have known. How was I to go 
swimming with a large crab in my hand? 
Of course you ought to have minded it,”’ 

‘‘T’m sorry,’’ said the Major. 

‘‘Oh, well, it doesn’t much matter. I 
don’t so much eare about the crab itself. 
I dare say we shouldn’t have been able 
to eook it properly even if we had it. 
What I’m thinking of is poor old T. 0. 
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P.’s feelings, I’m afraid he’ll be h 
he sees us coming back without 
erab.’’ 

‘*T shouldn’t fret about that if I were 
you.’’ 

‘‘Oh, but I do. It’s not altogether 
Patsy Tom O’Flaherty’s feelings that | 
mind. But on these occasions you ought 
always to try to win the goodwill and 
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the confidenee of the natives. 

‘*You go a queer way about it, then, 
if that’s what you want.’’ 

‘*Anyv book of travel,’’ said Meldon, 
ignoring the Major’s last remark, ‘‘ will 
tell you that the really important thing 
is to get the natives to trust you thor- 
oughly from the start.’’ 

‘‘That’s why you told that yarn about 
the sea insect, I suppose?’’ 

‘‘Look here, Major, what’s the good 
of rubbing it in about the Athalonia 
miserabilis? I’ve owned up that that 
was a slip. I ean’t do more, can I? I 
don’t keep harping on to you about the 
way you put my sock into the pool and 
forgot the erab, and those are a jolly 
sight worse things than any I’ve done.’’ 

‘*T wouldn’t eare mueh,’’ said the 
Major, as they neared the top of the 
steep and slippery pathway, ‘‘to be 
climbing up this five or six times a day 
with a ereel of seaweed on my back.’’ 


‘‘No more would I,’’ said the curate. 
‘“Seaweed’s poor stuff, but I wouldn’t 
mind doing it that number of times and 
more with a parcel of doubloons slung 
over my shoulder; gold, Major, good 
solid gold. It’s this way that we’ll have 
to bring it up from that hole. I’ve been 
reckoning out how many journeys we’ll 
have to make with it. Supposing, now, 
that t] ere’s va 

‘Do shut up, J. J.! What on earth’s 
the use of talking like that? You know 
as well as I do that there’s not the small- 
est likelihood of our getting any gold out 
of your hole.’’ 

‘Oh, I'll shut up if you like. But I'll 
just say this: it’s a good job for you, 
Major, that you have a man with you 
who has a little foresight, who figures 
things out beforehand and lays his plans 
in advanee. You’d be particularly help 
less if vou were left to yourself.’’ 

They reached the top of the eliff. In 
front of them lay the long, green slope of 
the island, a patehwork of ridiculous 
little fields seamed with an intolerable 
complexity of grey stone walls. Below, 
near the further sea, were the cabins of 
the people, little white-washed buildings, 
thatched with half-rotten straw. On the 
roofs of many of them long grass grew, 
From a chimney here and there a thin 
column of smoke was blown eastwards 
and vanished in the elear air a few yards 
from the hole from whieh it emerged. 
Gaunt eattle, dejected creatures. stood 
here and there idle, as if the task of 
seeking for grass long enough to lick up 
had grown too hard for them. In the 
muddy bohireens long, lean sows, ecrea- 
tures more like hounds of some grotesque, 
antique breed than modern domestic 
swine, roamed and rooted. Now and then 
a woman emerged from a door with a pot 
or dish in her hands, and fowls, fearfully 
excited, gathered from the dung-heaps to 
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ber petticoats. Men, leaning heavily 
their loys, or digging sullenly and slowly, 
were casting earth upon the wide potato 
ridges. Apart from the other habitations 
tood Higginbotham’s egregious iron hut; 
the very type of a hideous, utilitaria 
itterly self-sufficient civilization thru 


in upon a picturesque dilapidat l lt 
cave to the island an air of halt-e 

vulgarity, much such an air as Thomas 
O’Flaherty Pat might have worn if some 
one had added to his e istomary garment 


a new silk hat. Beyond all lay the bay 
round which the island folded its arn 

a sheet of glancing, glittering water wit 
darker sea behind it, and far away the 
dim outline of the mainland coast, 

The Spindrift lay at her moorings, and 
beyond her another boat, cutter mgged 
also, which had just dropped anchor. Her 
jib was stowed; her mainsail shook in the 
breeze. Two men were to be seen casting 
loose the halyards. Soon the sail 
down, and the men were gathering the 
folds of it in their hands and lashing the 
gaff to the boom. Major Kent and Mel- 
don stared at the boat in surprise. For a 
time neither of them spoke. Then, taking 
his companion by the arm, the Major 
said— 

‘*What boat’s that?’’ 

‘‘She looks to me,’’ said Meldon, 
‘‘unecommonly like my old Aureole.’’ 

**T just thought she did.. Now what 
brings her here?’’ 

‘“*T don’t know.’’ 

‘Look here, J. J., you go in for being 
clever; you’ve been swaggering all day 
about the way you understand everything 
and get the hang of whatever happens, 
even if it’s two hundred years ago; just 
set your great mind to work on that boat 
and tell me what she’s doing out there.’’ 

Stirred by the taunt, Meldon spoke 
with some appearance of recovering self 
confidence. 

‘*Tt’s the Aureole right enoug! I 
hired her to a man in a mangy fur coat, 
who said he didn’t know anything about 
boats but had a friend who did. Now 
I’ll tell vou this, Major, to start with. 
Either that friend knows nothing about 
boats either, or else he has some pretty 
strong reason for wishing to get to this 
island. Nobody but a fool, or a man who 
was prepared to take big risks, would 
have ventured out here in her. Why, 
every rope in her rigging is as rotten as 
a bad banana. if there’d come or the 
east bit of a biow that fellow in the fur 
coat and the other play boy, whoever he 
is, would have bee: at the bottom of the 
briny sea.’’ 

‘*Well, they’re ne t,’’ said the Mejor 
*€s9 their deaths are not on your eor 
science.’’ , 

‘They wouldn’t have been in anv 
ease,’’ said Meldon. ‘‘I never thought 
they’d go outside Moy Bay, or I wouldn’t 
have hired the boat to them. Who'd ex 
pect a seedv individual in a fur coat. a 
fellow that looked sodden with drink. t: 
take a boat out on to the broad Atlantic”? 
At the same time the other fellow ean’t 
be altogether a fool, He must know 
something about sailing, otherwise he 
wouldn’t have fetched up here at all 
Now, what on earth brings him ont 
here?’’ 
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‘Maybe he’s a tourist looking out for 
scenery.’’ 

‘‘He is not, then. There isn’t any 
scenery here, not what tourists call scen- 
ery. And there’s not a guide-book in the 
world that so much as mentions Inish- 
vowlan. The place isn’t even marked out 
on most maps. Whatever else he is, lie’s 
not a tourist.’’ 

‘He might be a journalist,’’ 

‘He might,’’ said Meldon. ‘‘And yet 
| don’t think he is. It’s quite true that 
a journahst might come to see Higgin- 
botham. Higginbotham 1s the sort ot 
wan a journalist would fasten on at once. 
A really smart man at his trade would 
scent Higginbotham from miles and miles 
iway, and would track him over land and 
sea. Higginbotham would talk all day 
long if he got any encouragement. He’d 
pour out Just the sort ol sentimental rot 
about improving the eonditions of the 
people’s life that the plump, kin d- hearted 
Knvlishman loves to read. fhere’s a good 
deal to be said for that Journalist hypo- 
thesis of yours, Major, but there are ser- 
ous objections to it too,’ 

Major Kent did not answer; he was not 
really much interested in the strangers. 
Meldon went on 

‘In the first place, 1 
st, or if he was any kind of inspector, 

e Congested Districts Board would 
yxring him round in their own steamer. 
(hey always take care to do a journalist 
middling well when they eateh him, and 
they keep their eye on him, They don’t 
let him off by himself in a boat to pry 
nto all sorts of things which he has no 


f he was a journal- 


business tO see. That’s one objection. 
lhe second is this: if he is a journalist 
who is the other chappie, the one in the 
ir coat? Journalists never go about in 
couples. It would ruin their business if 
they did, No, on the whole I think we 
may decide that he’s not a journalist. 
lhere’s only one other thing he can be 

Member of Parliament, one of the con 
scientious, inguiring kind, who wants to 
ook =i the condition of Ireland for 
imself before he commits himself to an 
pinion on Home Rule.’’ 

‘‘T hope,’’ said the Major anxiously, 
‘that his coming won’t make it neces- 
sary for you to tell any more—I mean 
to say adopt any more disguises.’’ 

‘*] expect I shall have to.”’ 

‘Well, now, J. J., like a good fellow, 
lraw it mild this time. Remember, if 
e’s a Member of Parliament he’ll see 
through the ordinary disguise at once,’’ 

‘“That’s just it,’’ said Meldon gloom- 
lv. ‘‘If he’s an M.P. he’s sure to have 

ade inquiries about our edueational sys- 
tem and he’ll never believe that story 
thout the National Board wanting to 
nuld a school.’’ 

‘*He certainly won't believe about my 
veologieal survey.’”’ 

‘You mean on account of the pliocene 
lav? I don’t expeet he knows much 
ihout elay—not enough to make him 
sceptical, anyhow.’’ 

‘*T wasn’t thinking of the pliocene 
clay. What I had in my mind was the 
inherent absurdity of the whole story.’’ 

‘*T don’t see that at all,’’ said Meldon. 
‘*On the contrary, I’m inelined to think 
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that he will believe that story. 


Comomns about it.’’ 

‘‘T hope to God he won’t! I should 
look a mice fool if that story ever got 
into the papers. ’ 

**You’d do worse than look a fool. 
You’d probably be called to the bar ot 
the house, or be sent to jail for contempt 
ot the Chief Seeretary. I'll tell you 
what it is, Major, if that M.P. gets hold 
of the story you’d better sail straight to 
America.’’ 

‘*But it’s not my story, it’s yours.’ 

‘It’s you they’d prosecute, though. 
That’s the beauty of Ireland. The clergy 
are pertectly safe. Even the Chief Secre- 
tray daren’t proceed against me; but he 
would against you, like a shot. He 
might set a Royal Commission on you,”’ 

‘*Don’t be an ass, J. J.’’ 

‘*T’m not being an ass. I’m looking 
facts straight in the face and drawing 
conclusions. It’s my opinion that if 
that man in my boat turns out to be a 
Member of Parliament—-I say if—-we 
shall have to adopt some fresh disguise.’ 

‘‘T can’t stand another, J.J. I can’t 
be four things at once, My brain won’t 
stand it.’’ 

‘*It’ll have to.’ 

‘*What do you mean to tell him?’’ 

‘*T don’t know yet. I must be guided 
by circumstances. But you leave it to 
me, Major, and you'll find it’ll pan out 
all right. I’m not by any means such a 
fool as people are inclined to take me 
for. After all, what’s a Member of 
Parliament ?’’ 

The Major’s spirits sank as Meldon’s 
revived. He was a plain man with an 
immense dislike of complications, and 
foresaw bewildering confusion before 
him, 

‘*J. J.,’’ he said solemnly, ‘‘1’m Major 
Kent, I’m also a mining expert in the 
pay of the Lord-Lieutenant and the Chief 
Secretary. I’m also a professor of sea- 
serpents and things of that sort. I ean’t 
and won’t set up to be anything else on 

is trip.’ 

‘*Oh, we’re done with the sea-serpent. 
You ean get that off your mind as soon 
as you like. That was only temporary, 
Remember, Major, what Shakespear 
said, or if it wasn’t Shakespeare it was 
some one else—‘Ove man in his time 
plays many parts.’ You’re a man, 
aren’t you? Well, there you are. You 
ean’t go behind Shakespeare in a matter 
of this kind. As soon as we've had a 
bite to eat I’ll paddle across to the 
Aureole and call on the Member of 
Parliament.’’ 

‘*You will not,’’ said the Major. 
‘What’s the use of running unnecessary 
risks? You leave him alene unless he 
goes for you in any way.’’ 

‘“‘That’s the very worst possible pohey 
to pursue,’’ said Meldon, ‘‘He’ll be off 
to collogue with Higginbotham straight 
away if I don’t stop him; and it’s ten 
to one he’ll hear about the school or the 
geological survey. No, no. I’ll take him 
in hand. If necessary, I’ll trot him 
round myself. How would it be now, if 
T dropped a hint that we were members 


Anyhow, 
he’ll ask a question in the House of 


of the Irish Lights Commission going 
about inspecting light- houses? He might 
believe that, and it wouldn’t interest 
him enough to set him asking more ques- 
tions.’’ 
‘‘But there’s no lighthouse here.’ 
‘‘That’s true, of course. Still, we 
might be thinking of building one. But 
anyhow, it’s time enough to think about 
that. I can’t possibly tell what the best 
thing to say is till 1 see the man. In the 
meanwhile let’s go and get our dinner. 
| was hungry before; I’m simply raven- 
ous now.”’ 
‘“My appetite 
said the Major. 
‘‘Rot! What is there to affect your 
appetite? Why, man, we’re getting on 
swimmingly, far better than I expected. 
You can’t go out treasure-seeking with- 
out meeting an oecasional difficulty. 
That’s where the sport comes in, And 
listen to me, Major, it doesn’t in the 
least matter what I tell the Member of 
Parliament or what he hears from Hig- 
einbotham. The old Aureole is abso- 
lutely certain to drown him on his way 
home, and anything he happens ‘ have 
learned will go to the bottom of the sea 
with him. It’s nothing short of a mir- 


acle that he got here safe 


is pretty well gone,’ 


CHAPTER VIII. 


Having paddled the Major out to the 
Spindrift, Meldon suggested that they 
should dine on tinned brawn and bread- 
and-butter. It would, as he pointed out, 
take a long time to light the galley 
stove and boil potatoes, and every mom 
ent was of value now that the strangers 
on the Aureole had arrived and might 
on shore to interview Higginbotham. It 
is likelv also that extreme hunger made 
the prospect of an hour’s delay very un- 
pleasant. The Major, in spite of the 
anxiety which affected his appetite. 
agreed to dine at onee, A tin was open- 
ed and a loaf of bread taken from the 
locker. 

‘*Last loaf but one,’’ said the Major. 
as he set it on the table. ‘‘To-morrow 
we shall be reduced to biseuits.’ 

‘“*Not at all,’’ said Meldon. ‘‘I’ll 
make a point of seeing Mary Kate’s 
mother this evening and getting her to 
make us a loaf of soda bread. There’s 
nothing so good as one of those pot-oven 
loaves, baked over a turf fire, and Marv 
Kates mother is just the woman to do it 
well,’’ 

‘*You know nothing about the woman 
You’ve never seen her. How do vou 
know whether she ean bake or not?”’ 

‘I’ve seen Mary Kate, and that’s 
enough. You’re very unobservant. 
Major. It’s a great fault in you. And 
when by any chanee you do observe any- 
thing, og fail to draw the most obvious 
inference. Now I know all about Mary 
K: ite’ s ahec by looking at Mary Kate 
She’s a plump, well-nourished little girl. 
comparatively clean, with a niee, com- 
fortable, red petticoat on her, therefore 

observe the simple nature of the infer 
enece—therefore Mary Kate’s mother is a 
competent woman. Is it likely that a 


woman who couldn’t bake an ordinary 














loaf would have reared a child like Mary 
Kate?’’ 

‘*She may not have a mother at ail,”’ 
said the Major. ‘‘It might be her grand- 
mother or her aunt that reared her.”’ 

‘‘There you are again. That’s your 
wretched, niggling, Anglo-Saxon way of 
grubbing about at details instead ot 
grasping the broad principles of tliungs. 
It doesn’t matter to us whether Mary 
Kate has a mother or not. The point is 
that somewhere behind Mary Kate 
there’s a competent woman, a grand- 
mother, or an aunt, or a deceased wife’s 
sister—it doesn’t in the least matter 
whieh. Whoever she is she can bake 
But I’ll tell you what it is, Major, if 
we had my little girl here on board, we 
shouldn’t be going on our bended knees 
to strange women for the want of a bit 
if bread. We'd be sitting down now to 
a good dish of steaming hot potatoes, 
with their skins just beginning to peel 
ff them. In fact, | shouldn’t wonder if 
she had them fried for us. Think of 
hat!’’ 

‘*T’d rather—— 

Che Major’s remark was interrupted 
by a heavy bump on the side of the 
vaeht. It was clear from the sound of 
scraping that followed that a boat had 
come alongside. 

‘‘That fellow, whoever he is,’’ said 
the Major, ‘‘ will have all the paint off us 
hefore he’s done.’’ 

‘‘Tt must be the Member of Parliament 
off the Aureole,’’ said Meldon ‘*T eall 
this most fortunate.’’ 

He sprang up and elimbed on deck 
The moment afterwards he thrust his 
ead into the eabin again and said 

‘‘Tt’s not the Member of Parliament 
after all. It’s only Higginbotham. ’’ 

He plunged forward as he spoke until 
his body hung down the ladder. 

‘‘Best thing that could have happen- 
ed.’’ he whispered. ‘‘So long as Higgin- 
botham is here we are safe, and_ the 
Member of Parliament can’t get at him. 
[’ll bring him down and give him a bit of 
brawn. We ean open another tin if he 
seems hungry.’’ 

With a violent wriggle Meldon got 
his head and shoulders on deck again. 
He weleomed Higginbotham with effusive 
iospitality, and warmly invited him to 
ro below and have some dinner, It 
ippeared, however, that Higginbotham 
was not hungry. His face wore a look 
of perplexity and irritation. There was 
evidently something troubling him which 

e was anxious to have eleared up. 

‘‘T saw you leave the shore,’’ he said, 
‘and I got young Jamesy O’Flaherty to 
put me off. I hope you don’t mind?’ 


3 


‘‘Not a bit,’’ said Meldon. ‘*‘We’re 
delighted to see vou. You say 
vou won't have anv brawn. Well, 
try a slice of bread-and-jam. Major, 
vet out the strawberry jam; it’s in the 
locker under you.’’ 

‘‘No, thanks. The fact is T only came 
out for a few minutes’ conversation with 
vou. T ” 

‘‘Tf you like,’’ said Meldon, ‘‘I’ll 
light the galley fire and make you a 
eup of tea.’’ 

‘‘No, thanks. I want to speak to you 
for a few minutes and then I'll go back 
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to my work. I’ve been rather annoyed 
this morning. I’m sure there’s some 
ridiculous mistake which can be cleared 
up in ten minutes. 1 thought it better 
to come straight to you.”’ 

‘‘Quite right,’’ said Meldon,; ‘‘if the 
thing is clearable at all, I’ll clear it. 
[I’m rather good at clearing things up 
Ask the Major if I’m not. Just you 
make a clean breast of whatever the 
trouble is. You won’t mind our eating 
while you talk.”’ 

‘‘It’s about sugar candy,’’ said Hig- 
vyinbotham, 

‘‘Great Scott!’’ said Meldon. ‘‘ Mary 
Kate!’’ 

‘*T don’t know anything about Mary 
Kate, but all the children on the island 
have been following me about) and 
bothering the life out of me for sugar 
candy. They say you set them on.’’ 

‘‘Look here, Higginbotham,’’ said 
Meldon severely. ‘‘The Major and I are 
busy men, whatever you may be. If 
you’re in any real trouble, we’re quite 
ready to do our best to pull you through, 
but I don’t think it’s fair of you to 
come here wasting our time over some 
trumpery business about sugar candy. 

‘*But the children said you sent them 
to me,’’ 


’° 


‘‘Tt’s all well enough for you to be 
fussing and agitating in this way about 
mere trifles, but I have serious matters 
on my mind. I simply haven’t time to 
waste over sugar candy. If the children 
have taken your sugar candy, see their 
parents about it and get them properly 
whipped. You ean’t expect us to go 
about taking sticky stuff out of their 
mouths to gratify you.’’ 

‘<T didn’t say they’d stolen my sugar 
eandy. They haven’t. What I said- 

‘¢Very well, then, what are you mak- 
ing all this row about? Do you mean to 
suggest that we took your sugar candy? 
Neither the Major nor I ever eat sugar 
eandy. If you set half a pound of it 
down on this table now, and invited us 
to gorge, we simply wouldn’t toueli it. 
Look here, Higginbotham, you and I are 
old friends, and you often used to go up 
to Rathmines with me to see my little 
girl, so I’ll just give you a word of ad- 
vice that I wouldn’t give to a stranger— 
if you want to get on with the people on 
this island, don’t go quarrelling with 
their children. There’s ol4 Thomas 
O’Flaherty Pat, for instance, as decent 
an old fellow as I ever met, and quite 
easy to make friends with. He went out 
to-day, quite off his own bat, without so 
much as a hint from me, and caught a 
erab and gave it to me. Anyone with 
a grain of tact could get on with poor 
Thomas O'Flaherty Pat. As quiet a 
man as you’d see anywhere But you 
go and rub him up the wrong way, get 
his back up, and generally play old 
hokev with his temper by nagging at his 
eranddaughter about some barley 
sugar.’ 

‘Tt was sugar eandy,’’ said Higgin- 
botham, feebly; ‘‘and besides- ibs 

‘¢Well, sugar candy, then—it’s all the 
same. It wouldn’t make any difference 
if it was peppermint lozenges. You 
worry and threaten the poor child about 
a pennyworth of some ridiculous sweet- 


meat, and then you profess to be 
astonished that the old man won’t give 
up his house to you. I’d have been 
much surprised indeed if he did under 
the circumstances. No man likes to have 
his grandchildren ragged. You wouldn’t 
like it yourself if you had any. And a 
little girl, too! Higginbotham, you 
ought to be ashamed of yourself,’’? 

‘*If you’d let me speak for a mo 
ment,’’ said Higginbotham, ‘‘I’d ex 
plain,’’ 

‘*You’re far too fond of speaking,’’ 
said Meldo ‘*Half your troubles come 
from talking too much.’’ 

‘*But you’ve taken the thing up 
wrong. I’m not blaming you. 
mistake somew 
let me say 


There’s a 
ere, 1 know. I wish you’d 
ne word,’’ 

ax. can’t and won’t spend the rest ot 
the day arguing with you about sugar 
eandy. It wouldn’t be for your own 
good if I did. Are you aware, Higgin 
botham, that there are two English mem 
bers of Parliament in that boat, anchor 
ed a few yards away, and that they’ve 


come here expressly to see how vou ars 
vetting on?’’ , 
‘*How do you know that?’’ 
‘Well, I don’t absolutely know it. B 


. ‘ at 
[ ean’t imagine what would bring a 
inember ot Parhament to this island 
it wasn't to inspect your work. They 


don’t come here for the salmon fishing: 
you may bet your hat on that. Now, if 
you'll take my advice you would seize 
the earliest opportunity of smoothing 
down old Thomas O’Flaherty Pat before 
they get listening to his story.’’ 

‘‘But the old man ean only talk 
Irish,’’ 

‘*Don’t you trust too much to that 
Higginbotham. In the first place, | 
strongly saspect that he ean talk Englis! 
just as well as you can; and besides, vo 
ean’t be sure that the members of Par 
liament don’t know Irish. I can tell 
you there are some mighty smart men in 
Parliament now. It just happens, Hig 
ginbotham, that this morning, while vou 


i 


were chasing and ballyragging that un 
fortunate little Marv Kate round and 
round the island for the sake of a bit of 
sugar candy, I was having a quiet chat 
with Thomas O’Flaherty Pat. It just 
shows me the kind of fellow vou are 
You don’t hesitate to eome here bother 
ing the Major and me with your wretch 
ed little grievances while I’ve been doing 
you a good turn in a really important 
matter.’’ , 

‘*What?’’ said Higginbothan 

‘*T’ve a very good mind not to tell you 
after the way vou’ve behaved. But I'll 


i. 
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just say this much. You want old 
Thomas O’Flaherty Pat’s house and bit 
of land, don’t you? Very well, you go 
up there to-morrow at half-past eight 
and talk to him abont it.’’ 

‘*Have you persuaded him to give it 
up?’ 

‘‘T won’t suv another word. Just go 
ip and see for vourself.’’ . 

‘*T’m awfully obliged to you, Meldon; 
I really am. I’m sorry for bothering you 
about the sugar candy, I wouldn’t have 
mentioned the matter to you only——’’ 

‘¢All right,’’ said Meldon graciously. 
‘*Don’t trouble to apologise. The Majo 
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and 1 don’t mind a bit. But I’ll tell you 
what you can do now. I have to go 
and call on the members of Parliament. 
Will you-—??”’ 

‘‘There’s no use doing that,’’ said 
Higginbotham. ‘‘I saw them going 
ashore in their punt as I came off to 
you.”’ 

‘All the same, I’ll look them up,’’ 
said Meldon. ‘‘I’m sure to find them 
somewhere about on the island. What 1 
want you to do is to stay here and play 
chess with the Major till I get back.’’ 

He winked fiercely at Major Kent as 
he spoke. 

‘‘] know you play, Higginbotham, for 
you were a member of the chess club in 
college. You'll enjoy having a go at the 
Major, He’s a perfect whale at the 
Muzio gambit. Very few men know 
the ins and outs of it as he does.’’ 

“‘T don’t,’’ said the Major sulkily; 
‘‘and anyway, there isn’t a chessboard 
on the yacht.’’ 

Meldon winked again, this time with 
fervent appeal. 

‘‘Tt’s all right about the board,’’ he 
said. 1 saw one in Higginbotham’s 
house last night. I’ll go ashore in your 


9? 


curragh, Higginbotham, and send it off: 


to you. Good-bye. Oh! Before I go, 
Major, you might as well give me an- 
other sixpence in case I meet Mary Kate 
again. You may as well give it to me 
as be losing it to Higginbotham, making 
bets as to how one of your gambits will 
turn out.’’ 

There was no one on the little pier 
when Meldon reached it. He supposed, 
quite rightly, that those of the inhabi- 
tants of the island who were interested 
in strangers had gone after the M.P.’s. 
it seemed likely that Mary Kate had 
followed them. She was a child of in- 
quisitive mind. He walked up to Hig- 
vinbotham’s house, obtained the chess- 
board, and sent it off in the eurragh to 
the yacht. Then he made his way to the 
nearest cottage, knocked at the door, 
and entered. A young woman, bare- 
armed, with a thick stick in her hands, 
was pounding a mass of potatoes and 
turnips in a large tub. 

‘Good evening to you,’’ said Meldon 


cheerfully. ‘‘Getting the food ready for | 


the pigs? That’s right. Feed your pigs 
well. There’s nothing like it. Here, give 
me a turn at that stick. You look as if 
you were getting hot.’’ 

‘‘Tt isn’t the like of this work that 
you'd be used to,’’ said the woman 
smiling. 

“Oh, but I can do it,’’ said Meldon, 
tasking the stick from her. He pounded 
vigorously at the unsavoury mess for a 
while. Then he said, ‘‘Are you the wo- 
man of the house?’’ 

‘*T am, your honor.’’ 

‘*Well, then, where’s Mary Kate this 
afternoon?’’ 

‘‘Ts it Michael O’Flaherty Tom’s 
Mary Kate you’ll be wanting?’’ 

‘‘How many more Mary Kates are 
there?’’ 

‘*There’s ne’er another in it only her- 
self.’’ 

‘*Well, then, it’s her I want. Where 
have vou her?’’ 


‘‘She’s no child of mine,’’ 


said the 
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woman. ‘‘] haven’t but the one, and 
he’s beyond there in the cradle. If she 
was letting on to your honor that sie 
belonged to me she was just deceiving 
you. Faith, and it’s not the only time 
the same little lady was at them sort of 
tricks. I hear that herself and the rest 
of the children had the life fair bothered 
out of the gentleman that does be 
measuring out the land, about sugar 
candy or some such talk.’’ 

‘*‘] wouldn’t wonder at her,’’ said 
Meldon; ‘‘but where would she be 
now, do you think?’’ 

‘*She might be off chasing home the 
brown cow and the little heifer for her 
da.’’ 

‘‘And where would the brown cow 
be?’’ 

‘‘Faith, that same cow is mighty fond 
of roaming where she’s no eall to go.’’ 

The woman stepped outside her cot- 
tage door and peered up and down. 
‘*Come here now, your honor, and leave 
off mashing them turnips. If that isn’t 
herself with the brown cow in front of 
her and the little heifer beyond there 
over by the wall, it’s mighty like her.’’ 

‘‘T’m much obliged to you,’’ said Mel- 
don. ‘*Good evening.’’ 

He crossed two stone walls, waded 
through a boggy field, and came witliun 
ail of the child who drove the cattle. 
‘*Mary Kate!’’ he shouted. ‘‘ Hullo, 

there, Mary Kate O’Flaherty!’’ 

She turned and looked at him in won- 
der, Then, recognizing the giver of the 
sixpence in the morning, grinned shyly. 

‘*Mary Kate,’’ shouted Meldon again, 
‘will you come over here and speak to 
me? Leave those cows alone anid come 
ere. Do you think I’ve nothing to do 
only to be running about the island 
chasing little girleens like yourself ?”’ 

But Mary Kate had no intention of 
leaving the cow and the heifer. With a 
devotion to the pure instinct of duty 
whieh would have excited the admira- 
tion of any Englishman and a Casa- 
bianea-like determination to abide by 
her father’s word, she began driving the 
cattle towards Meldon. Four fields, one 
of them boggy, and five loose stone walls 
lay between her and the curate. There 
were no gates. Such obstacles might 
have daunted an older head, They didn’t 
trouble Mary Kate in the least. Reach- 
ing the first wall she deliberately top- 
pled stone after stone off it until she 
had made a practicable gap. 

The cow and the heifer, understanding 
what was expected of them, stalked into 
the field beyond, picking their steps with 
an ease which told of long practice, 
among the seattered debris of the brok- 
en wall. Meldon, with a courteous de- 
sire to save the child extra trouble, cross- 
ed the wall nearest him. Mary Kate 
dealt with a second obstacle as she had 
with the first and reached the boggy 
field. The eattle, encouraged by her 
shouts, floundered through, drawing 
their hoofs out of the deep mud with 
evident exertion. Mary Kate, light as 
she was, sank to her ankles in places 
and splashed the calves of her legs with 
slime, Meldon, who wore boots and had 
to be careful where he walked, waited 
for her on dry ground. 


‘‘Well, Mary Kate,’’ he said. ‘‘Here 
you are at last. A nice chase I had 
after you. Tell me this now, did you 
see the two strange gentlemen that came 
off the other boat?’’ 

~ on 

‘‘Did either of them give you a six- 
pence the same as I did this morning?’’ 

‘*They did not.’’ 

‘‘Didn’t they now? I’d hardly eall 
them gentlemen at all then, would 
vou?’’ 

Mary Kate grinned. Her first shyness 
was disappearing. She began to find 
Meldon a companionable person. 

‘*Where did they go when they came 
ashore? Was it up to the iron house of 
ihe gentleman that does be measuring 
out the land?’’ 

Meldon had gathered from the woman 
whom he had interviewed on his way 
that this was the proper description of 
Higginbotham. 

Mary Kate understood him at once. 

‘‘They did not then.’’ 

‘*Well, and if they didn’t go there to 
where did they go?’’ 

‘“Back west.’’ 

‘*TPo vou mean up the hill there to 
the place where the cliffs are?’’ 

Mary Kate grinned assent, She was 
a child who set a proper value on words 
and used as few as possible in conversa- 
tion. Meldon wondered why the Mem- 
bers of Parliament had gone straight 
past the human habitations and the 
works of Higginbotham, which might be 
supposed to interest them, to the deso- 
late region where only very active sheep 
crazed. He decided that they must 
lave gone to look at the view, and he 
thought less of them. The tourist — 
the mere unmitigated tourist—with no 
political or social objects before his 
mind, goes to look at views. No one 
else—eertainly no proper, serious-mind- 
ed Member of Parliament—would waste 

is time over a view. 

‘*Mary Kate,’’ he began again after 
a pause. ‘*You’re Michael O’Flaherty 
Tom’s Mary Kate, aren’t you?”’ 

‘*T might then.’?’ 

‘*What’s the good of saying you might 
when you know you are? You can’t get 
over me with that sort of talk. Do 
vou see that?’’ 

He held up between his finger and 
tliumb Major Kent’s second sixpence. 

Mary Kate grinned. 

‘*Well, take a good look at it. Now, 
tell me this, Is Thomas O’Flaherty Pat 
vour grandfather?’’ 

‘Ts it me grandda you mean?’’ 

‘Tt is. Is Thomas O’Flaherty Pat 
vour grandda®?’’ 

‘‘He might,’’ said Mary Kate. 

‘* Well, go you up to him wherever he 
is and tell him this: that the gentleman 
who does be measuring out the land 
wants to see him to-morrow morning at 
half-past eight o’elock. Do you under- 
stand me now?’’ , 

*‘T do surely.’’ 

‘Well, what are you to tell him?’’ 

‘‘T am to tell him that the gentlemar 
from the Board who does be measuring 
out the land wants to take the house off 
him.’’ 


(Continued on page 97.) 





Songer) PRION 


en 





MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 











s 





14 7 F 


IY Yp fy 
VU 


7 V4, LZ, 

















ws 





avy 
o 


ALLO 
ot 
ah; if! 








TOAD NAW 


ELECTRICITY 


By ALAN SULLIVAN 


\ 





AYN NY 
Wee 


\\ 


\ 


SW 





Of old the sage had sought me, 
Of old I mocked his quest 

But now the child has taught m« 
To toil at his behest 

Of old I flashed in splendor 
Before iffrighted eyes, 

Sut now | am defender 
(nd servant of the wise 
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The wings of light I borrow, 

\nd, swifter than the light, 
I leap to where to-morrow 

Still sleeps within the 1 ieht 
| kill, | salve, | labor. 

The slave of tears and mirth 
And make each man the neighl 

Of everv man on earth. 
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TR oe AY Oi eee SE In mystery they found m« 
} ( ‘ The mystery ibides: 
Nor any probe shall sound m 
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al pee For veiled my cycle glides 
Remote my spirit surges, 
Unguessed my essence moves 
Till the last man emerges, 
\nd his last riddle proves, 
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$1,000 For Country Teachers 


The Real Source of National Greatness Lies in the Little Red 
School Houses of Canada 


LF ANY CLASS more than another, in 
its Own interests and in that of the com 
monwealth at large, should be provided 
with @ high average of education it is 
the farming class, which in our coun- 
try at any rate, constitutes nearly the 
total population of the rural districts 
This 1s true for severai reasons. It is 
true that out in the quiet country, sur 
rounded by the sweet sights and sounds 
if nature, and in the simple social life 
»t the rural neighborhood, it is pos 

to develop the 
strongest of natures. The country is the 
ideal place for ‘‘plain living and hig! 
hinking.’’ On the other hand, there is 
the undoubted tendency of isolation, sor- 
didness and monotony to dim the facul 
ties of the mind, narrow tle vision, and 
n the end, to resuit in brutishness, Most 
of the great minds of the world, in the 

t 


and in the present, have beer 


} 
LUi¢ 


sweetest, Suttest wane 


pas 
country-bred. , 
most brutish and ignorant peasantries, 
races represented by that tragie figure 
of ‘‘the man with the hoe,’’ have been 
the products of rural life. To quote 
words used of another subject, country 


fe seems to have in it ‘‘the savor of 


On the other hand. the 


fe, unto life, or of death unto death.’ 
Ihe differe ‘e between these two re 
ilts is found, not only n the materia 
vell-being of the people. for sordidne 

i d na wness ire ! t the eN ISIV¢é 
haracteristics of the poor, but in the 
mental itlook and eulture of the ind 
vidual and the community. In other 
words, the amount and the eharacter 
rural ¢ ( l wi re ¢ ( 
termining factor by anv mea 
much to do with deciding whether a 
rural population shall on the one hand 


reach the dea rural lite. wit a 

embodies of sweet simplicity. sanity 
and strength, or on the other retrovress 
into an ignorant, sordid peas 


By LE. C. DRURY 


Phe education systems of Canada are up 

ler fire Recent movements in Ontario po 
increased demands for the Universities and 
High Schools. Statistics show that about 5 
r «ee f untry I g f highe 
educa Phe salaries f whbers 
it \ vet he u vy ratepayers are 
ready too heavily taxed ( sequently u 
‘ ng guided \ nmature g s 
many cases. Give the teacher a salary of 
$1,000 and let the Province bear the extra cost, 
1 the ‘ f the it will accept the 

s fe w k d come real lea 

I I ura iltur makes f 
il greatness rhis a 1ins the 

st ¢ f the whole Chis g 
. nvineing nd h onclusions irresistible 
Mr. Drury graduated f n the O. A. C. In 
10) Of his class of 17 nly 38 are now 
vely gaged ig f HIle is vice 
side! f the ¢ d ( f Agri 

‘ I leaden ig hought i 

| ha I 


processes of plant and soil and animal, 
and yet never have his euriosity arous- 


ei enough to enquire as to the why of 
thie ngs he does, or the results he ob- 
tains It was of a countryman that 


W ordswort!] wrote:- 


‘A primrose by the river’s brim 
A vellow primrose was to him, 
And it was nothing more.’’ 


Phe mental lite of the eountry :, 
en, largely depends on his own recep- 
veness, individually and collectively. 
Properly prepared for, it should be the 


richest and truest of which man is cap- 
ab Unprepared for, it may sink and 
degenerate until the people, through 
slieer mental inanition, become almost 
rrutish, as 1s evideneed in the ease of 


some of the European peasantries. 
The townsman on the other hand, 
vile surrounded by unbeautiful things, 





by smoke, and dingy walls, and glaring 
pavements and harsh noises and un 
savory odors, is never in any danger of 
that lethargy of the mind which is the 
bane of country life. His mental stimu 
li, while inferior, are insistent—thrust 
at him as it were, so that he cannot 
avoid them. The roaring crowds; the 
traffic; the day’s news handed from 
mouth to mouth as he goes to and from 
his work; much diseussed municipal 
questions; the labor union or the club: 
all these provide mental stimulation of a 
sort. Under these circumstances the 
mind cannot be inactive. It is because 
of an unconscious appreciation of this 
condition that so many young people. 
when they leave the country for the city, 
vive as their reason ‘‘There is more life 
there.’’ It is true that the surround- 
ings of the townsman are inferior in 
their mental possibilties to those of the 
countryman, producing as their ultimate 
result, that shallow, fickle and irres- 
ponsible type of mind, which, as a mat 
ter of history has always made a cit) 
crowd dangerous—a type quite different 
from the quiet strong, sane type which 
is the best product of country life. But 
the faet remains, in spite of this that in 
e city there is a mental lfe, which 
upon those who have 

absolutely no training, while in the 


rusts itself ever 


country, though the conditions are sucl 
as to lead the highest and best thought 
life, the stimuli have to be sought for. 
hey do not compel attention, so that the 


man of untrained mind may miss then 


altogether, and become the prey ot a 
deadly mental lethargy. For this reason, 
for his own sake, the edueation of the 


countryman should be even more eare 
fully attended to than that of the towns- 
man. 

But not alone for his own sake should 
the countryman be carefully 





antry, without ambition and 
without hope. 

To a much greater extent 
than the townsman, the 
countryman is thrown on his 
own mental resources. Country 
iife furnishes it is true, men- 
tal stimulation in abundanee, 
but these are quiet, unobtru- 
sive, uninsistent in their na- 
ture, and make no impression 
except on a mind either natur 
ally or by training, prepared 
to receive them. A man may 
live all his life in the country, 
and never be stirred by a bean 
tiful sunset, by the glorious 
eadloring of the ehanging aut 
umn woods, or the marvel of 
the springing grain. He mav 
spend his years controlling and 


directing the wonderful life- The little 





one room school should be a neighborhood centre. 


educated, and a high standard 

of average intelligence be care 
fully maintained in the rural 
districts. The country furn- 
ishes the very life of the 
whole community. From it 
come two necessities, food, and 
racial stamina. The townsman 
cannot argue that it is no af 
fair of his what conditions are 
in the country. If the land is 
misused through laek of intel- 
ligenee, or if, on account of a 
poor social life, people will not 
stay in the country, the towns- 
man pays the piper in an in- 
creased cost of living. Stati 
sticians have prayed, over and 
over again, that the enervat- 
ing conditions of the city life 
would speedily result in racial 
deterioration, and finally in ex- 
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Starlinck Consolidated School 


tinction without the constant influx of 
fresh blood from the country. The qual- 
ity of the country people is of vital im- 
portance to the townsman, and, if the 
country cannot supply the means neces 
sary to a prover system of education, it 
is both expedient and just to eall upon 
the towns for the necessary help. 

here has been a growing feeling for 
many years that there is something 
wrong with our rural schools. The aver- 
age boy or girl as they finish their course 
in these schools, generally in their early 
teens, cannot be said to have any real 
education ‘They have learned to read, 


write and cipher, for the most part very 


indifferently. hey have crammed en- 
ough facts and dates in geography and 
history to pass an examination— and 
forget them as q uieckly as possible one 


the examination is passed. They have 
had a few dozen lessons in nature study 
yr similar subjects, given generally by 
a teacher who has no real interest in the 
subjects other than to fulfil the depart- 
mental regulations, and who, because of 
his own lack of enthusiasm in the mat- 
ter, fails to arouse any enthusiasm of 
natural observation in his pupils. But 
these bovs and girls, unless they are of 
exceptionally active mind, have been 
given little impetus toward real mental 
‘culture. For one thing they have not 
developed the reading habit. It is not 
an uncommon thing, and I personally 
have seen several eases, where a voung 
man or woman, after having got all our 
rural publie schools could give them, 
have confessed that they had never read 
one book after they had left school. They 
have not learned the accuracy that a 
respectable erounding in arithmetic 
should vive them. How many of ow 
publie school pupils could extraet a 
square root alter having been out of 
school for five years? And with this 
meagre smattering of knowledge, and 
with no mental culture whatever, thes¢ 
boys and girls are turned out to do the 
best they can in forming a rural social 
life. 

And this is the educational prepara- 


proportior “ oOo a 


Manitoba. tend the secondary 
schools, return to 

the country. For the most par 

they go on to the secondary schools 


with the distinct object of prepar- 
ing for the University or for some 
urban calling. Of those who finally 
reach the University practically none re- 
turn to the country, and even those who 
have taken a course in our Agricultural 
College are rare figures in country life, 
for the most part preparing for profes- 
sional agriculture in some form, and 


living in town to practise it! 
Thus the country districts are left, not 
only with a low average level ¢ 


ion and culture, but without the ad 


vantage tnat would eome trom a few 


eaders of superior training. In the 
cities and towns is gathered the whole 
body of the educated people, but out in 
the country there 1s not even a fair pro 
portion of educates people to act as 
; cae ’ 
eaders., Is it any wonder, nder these 
cireumstances that the social life of the 


country is barren, and that the people 
to exercise their proper nilnene r ‘ 
affairs of the nation? When we re- 
member that it is in the eonditions pre- 
vailing in the eountry that men have the 
greatest need for mental culture, in ord- 
er that they may make the most of their 


lives, the condition of our rural distri 


of the rural distriets are unprepared 


becomes sad indeed Is it not poss 
that we are nearer to the condition of 
the peasant than we are to that of the 


intelligent independen veomanury§ that 


should be our ideal? 


The Rural School Must Furnish Men 
It is clear that if the edueational ley 
of our rural population is to be raised, 
as things are at present, it must be 
through the medium of the rural pub- 
lie schools. It may be that some time in 
the future, when w@ are wise enough to 
remove the fiscal and economic burdens 
that now hold him down, the occupation 
of the farmer will become profitable en- 
ough to attract men of superior educa- 


tion, though until that time comes we 


may not even expect to see the graduates 
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of the neighborhood as determine the 
size of the school section. It is no won- 
der then that we find the rural neigh- 
borhood centering around the _ loeal 
school. To place that school in the 
centre of a district eight or ten miles 
square was to destroy its value as a 
neighborhood centre, as well as to re- 
move it too far from the outlying parts 
of the district to get that local interest 
which counts for so much in the coun- 
try. It may be that a feeling that by 
consolidating the school sections the 
rural neighborhoods would lose some- 
thing that by right belonged to them, had 
something to do with the facts that this 
idea never ‘‘caught on’’ with the peo- 
ple. Be that as it may, the movement 
for Consolidated Rural Sehools is now 
as dead as a doornail. 

But now a new plan for the improve- 
nent of the rural schools has been 
brought forward. We are told that the 
eemmon schools have mueh to do with 
the trend of population from the coun- 
try to the town. They have been ‘‘edu- 
eating people away from the land.’’ How 
the teaching of the subjects taught in 
the public schools ean influer eet e ehild 
to choose medicine or law or business 
rather than agriculture, I for one ean- 
not see I had thought that these rud 
ments were equally appropriate for all 
walks of life. However, this objection 
is raised to our p iblie schools, and there 
is a strong movement on foot to change 
our rural school curriculum so as to 
educate the children back to the land, in- 
stead of away from it. To this end in- 
creasing emphasis is being laid upon 
nature-study, sehool-gardening and agri- 
culture. They are to be emphasized so 
that the children will become interested 
in the soil, and will choose farming as 
their life’s work, Thus the rural 
schools are to be made an agent to stem 
the tide of rural depopulation, and to 
coax, cajole, and if necessary almost 
drive the children of farmers into fol- 
lowing their father’s calling. The rural 
schools are to be made to some extent 
at least, voeational sehools, Coincident 
with this movement is that for manual 
training in the eity schools, the object 
of which is undoubtedly not only the 
mental culture obtained by work at the 
bench, but the directing of the minds of 
artisans’ children towards the workshop. 

It does not require that one should 
be a prophet or the son of a prophet to 
see whereto this tends. In India they 
have what is known as the caste system. 
Each vocation forms a distinct society 
of its own, and the son absolutely must 
follow his father’s calling. There is no 
such thing as a young man choosing his 
calling. He is born to his ealling, and 
there he must stav. This system is one 
of the greatest evils in heathen India. 
We have of course no sueh thing here. 
Here every young man can choose his 
ealling with perfect freedom. But once 
let vocational training be introduced in 
our publie schools, and let us see what 
happens. 

Let us suppose the teaching of agn 
culture is introduced in all seriousness 
into rvral sehools, and manual training 
into city schools used by children of ar- 
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tisans. To teach these subjects weli,— 
and there is no use teaching them any 
other way,—requires time, a good deal 
of time. There is only one way that 
time for them can be got,—by curtailing 
the time devoted to other subjects, Thus 
the child must be older than he other- 
wise would be when he reaches the 
standard required to enter the second 
ary schools, older when he matriculates, 
and, should he choose a profession later 
in life when he begins work. No one 
ean claim that this is not a serious han- 
dieap to the son of the farmer or the 
artisan who wishes to follow some eall- 
ing other than that of his father. Give 
still more time to these subjects, and we 
have an almost irresistible foree, not 
only of influence, but of compulsion, to 
drive the child into his father’s voca- 
tion, Is it fair or right, is it in the in- 
terests of true democracy that any foree, 
any infiuence should be used to direct 
the mind of the child, into any special 
walk of life? Should he not be left ab- 
solutely free and untrammelled - 
choice of a vocation? 

Till they reach the age of fifteen or 
sixteen, children live in a world of their 


own, a world largely made up of imag- 
inings, of fancies and davy-dreams, 
dreams which rarely come true, but still 
are beautiful and bright and wholesome. 
They are as eare-free and irresponsible 
as the birds, and generally as happy. 
They accept their parents provision 
without thought of where it comes from, 
and the thought of money rarely enters 
their heads. We all remember this 
magic period of early youth, when the 
sun shone more brightly, and the birds 
sang more sweetly, and the sprinying 
flowers were more beautiful than they 
ever have been since. When, in words 
of Kingsley: 


‘*All the world was young, lad, 
And all the trees were green, 
And every goose a swan, lad, 
And every lass a queen.’’ 


But into this fairyland of childhood 
comes the vocational teacher, with his 
questions of profits and loss, of methods 
and costs, and what happens? I will 
merely quote from an article written by 
1 direct representative much in tavo1 
of teaching agriculture in rural schools: 

‘(Who has the cow that gives most 
milk? I asked one school. 

‘*Our old roan has the bunch licked,’’ 
said one young boy, 

‘‘Huh! She’s only a grade,’’ replied a 
red-haired hopeful, minus two teeth. 
‘‘Our pure-bred Holstein ean knock the 
spots offer her.’’ 

‘*Please sir, I’l] bet our new Ayrshire 
has them all stuffed,’’ a little fellow 
piped up.’’ 

Leaving aside the question as to 
whether these young hopefuls would not 
have been better employed in learning 
to speak decent English, is it not all a 
pretty sordid business? Is it not a 
fair stretch of the imagination to see 
these boys, in their teens, full of 
thoughts of profits and loss and money- 
making, robbed of the happy irrespon- 
sibility of childhood, a lot of sordid 








little money-grubbers. Is it right so 
soon to turn their thoughts toward the 
material things that constitute the care 
of the adult world? They will have 
to take up the burden soon enough. Why 
not leave them free until their turn 
comes? 

But there is no doubt our rural schools 
are capable of improvement, though my 
own opinion is that this improvement 
does not lie along the line of vocational 
training. As to nature-study and school 
cardens, they may be very helpful, if 
they are taught as recreative subjects, 
and are not allowed to interfere with the 
serious business of the school. This 
serious business is nothing less than the 
thorough and eomplete mastery of the 
three Rs. A child will learn to farm 
or make shoes after he has left school, 
but if he has not mastered the three 
Rs then, he will never do so. And more 
important than any other thing to him, 
are these fundamentals, for they are 
the golden keys with which he may un- 
lock the great world of books, and make 
his own the knowledge and experiences 
of all past generations of men. High- 
school teachers constantly complain that 
the pupils coming up to them are ill- 
prepared, and know nothing thoroughly. 
Is it not possible that the publie school 
curriculum instead of being too narrow 
and in need of additions, is too broad, 
and in need of pruning, so that the work 
may be more thoroughly done? 


Only Five Per Cent. to High 
Schools 


Up to the point where the High School 
Entrance Examination is reached, the 
edueatiqnal requirements of the pupils 
who will enter the secondary schools and 
those who will not do so are the same. 
They are the fundamentals, which every- 
one must know. Generally, the work of 
the publie school stops there. About 
5 per cent. go on to the secondary 
schools. For the remaining 95 per cent. 
educational opportunities are ended. 
Many of these would undoubtedly go 
further were it not that it requires con- 
siderable sacrifice and expense to send 
them. It generally involves the boy or 
girl leaving home and paving board in 
the town where the secondary school is 
situated. Many rural parents who 
would gladly have their children go fur- 
ther, cannot stand the expense neces- 
sary to se! d them, or shrink from allow- 
ing them to leave home at such an early 
age Should not something be done for 
these, in the way of continuation class? 
It seems to me that the work of this 
class might at the same time be made 
highly profitable to the pupils and not 
very burdensome to the teacher. It 
should not consist in teaching a poor 
smattering of languages and algebra 
and the sciences, which cannot be pur- 
sued far enough to be of any permanent 
value, but its aim should be to eultivate 
the habit of reading, to teach the pupil 
to formulate and express his own 
thoughts, and above all, to broaden his 
mind and set him thinking. Could not a 
course of say, two or three years be ar- 
ranged. during which the pupil would 
(Continued on page 110.) 





















The Test of Danforth 


A Live Story in Which Love at First Sight Finds a Means 


e/ 


MisS MOLLY MARVEL, only child of 
the wealthiest man in New York, gave 
a sudden ery as she half rose from her 
Seat in the tonneau, steadying herself 
DY grasping her father’s arm. 

‘There he is, at last!’’ she said. 

‘*Who?’’ demanded her father, ab- 
sently. 

‘The man I am going to marry,’’ 
said the girl, her resolute brown eyes 
fixed intently on some one in the crowd 
which poured past the slowly moving ear. 

A father who had _ survived twenty- 
one years of submission to the ecaprices 
of an imperious daughter could hardly 
be expected to show surprise at anything. 
Cyrus Marvel, like iron in his dealines 
with men, was mere putty in the hands 
of his winsomely pretty and absolutely 
unmanageable daughter. She had 
squandered several substantial fortunes, 
organized a party of friends for a rusti- 
cating trip disguised as gypsies, played 
in a polo match against a team of army 
officers, spent part of a season with a 
repertoire company on a tank route, en- 
gaged herself one season (according to 
the newspapers, at least) to marry an 
impecunious Italian Count, and the next 
season a coming playwriglit, who, by the 
Way, never came; and so on ad infinitum, 
Her father, therefore, was not particu- 
larly startled at her announcement. 

Looking in the direction she indicated 
he picked out a tall young fellow who 
was stepping briskly through the crowd- 
The stranger towered a head above the 
press; and a goodly head it was, some- 
thing on the Caesar-Stephen Langton 
order; so much so, in fact, that the 
fedora hat which he wore well back on 
his head looked ineongruous, ill-fitted to 
the brow 1t snaded. A helmet or a mitre 
even would have served him better. He 
was tramping along with eyes fixed 
straight ahead, quite unmindful of the 
crowd and uneonscious of the effeet his 
appearance had had on one oceupant of 
the big ear, stranded just opposite to 
him in a momentary jam of vehicular 
traffic. 

‘So that’s my future sun-in-law,’’ 
grunted old Cyrus. ‘‘Never set eyes on 
him before. He’d be orname:tal around 
the house Molly, but don’t know as we 
could make anything but a _ football 
player of him. What’s his name?’’ 

‘*T don’t know,’’ replied the girl. 
‘‘This is the first time I have seen him 
myself.’’ 

Marvel gave a gasp. He watched the 
back of the stranger as it bobbed in and 
out through the crowd, for a moment or 
two. ‘‘There’s one satisfactory thing 
about it,’’ he said, with relief. ‘‘You’ll 
never see him again.’’ 

‘‘But T munust.’” exelaimed the girl. 
earnestly ‘You must send James to 





to an End 


By BERTRAM COSTAIN 


Romance can be found even in the stren 
uous activities. In this instance it Is discov 
ered in the preference of the headstrong 
daughter of a multi-millionaire for a young 

in of unknown antecedents and the subse 
quent steps taken by her father to test the 
nerit and honesty of the stranger The story 
f the test of Danforth carries the reader into 
the realm f Wall Street intrigue where 
ranger things than are found in fiction are 


laily ences.—Editor 


follow him, to find out who he is and 
where he lives. I ean drive the car 
home.’’ 

Marvel opened his mouth to utter a 
peremptory refusal but got no further 
than a gruff ‘‘I’ll be hanged——-’’ 

A glimpse of his daughter’s face con- 
vineed him that she was in earnest. He 
shrugged his shoulders resignedly and, 
leaning forward, touched the chauffeur 
on the shoulder. 


© . * 


Before a legacy from an only and al- 
most unknown unele had left him inde 
pendent with an income of twelve hun- 
dred dollars a year, John Danforth had 
tried his hand at many things. He had 
first studied for the law, but it had not 
taken him long to discover that he would 
never make a lawyer. Then he had 
secured a position as a travelling sales- 
man for a typewriter concern. The hu- 
man race ean be divided broadly into two 
classes; those born to sell and those born 
to be sold to. Danforth was hopelessly 
in the latter class, as his salesmanager 
soon found out. Then he became a re- 
porter and would have been a successful 
one but for the fact that his ideas on the 
value of news clashed with those of the 
hard-headed city editor. Danforth had 
a genius for detail and he lugged incon 
sequential facts into his stories until the 
became mere capitulations of eumber- 
some detail instead of luminous pe 
pictures. Often he was so engrossed in 
getting the little things that he lost 
sight of the story itself; as, for instance, 
when he clothed the account of a divorce 
ease in high society with an exhaustive 
argument on the points which had crea- 
ted incompatibility of disposition be- 
tween the interested parties and forgot 
to record the fact that the defendant 
failed to appear, having eloped the night 
before with a noted actress! 

And so, when the inheritance came, 
mightily relieved that he would no long- 
er have to bother with the dross details 
of existence, Danforth settled down to 
a serious study of science and literature. 


Twelve hundred dollars is not much to 
live on in the city of New York. Dan- 
forth got along ecapitally, however. He 
boarded with a widow in moderate cir- 
cumstances. As the study of certain 
branches of seienece beeame of such ab- 
sorbing interest that the days were al 
ways too short to allow any time for 
recreation or frivolous amusement, he 
was able to foot his board and tailor 
bills without difficulty. 

When he had walked out of the Planet 
office for the last time, great thoughts 
were in his mind. He would write a 
book, a great book, one that would re 
vive the style of the old masters) When 
that was done, he would take the time 
to work up certain fascinating theories 
on astronomical topics which he had bee 
revolving in the back of his head for 


The great book was still unwritten, the 
project having been abandoned after 
several fruitless attempts at a start. All 
that he had accomplished was the pub- 
lication in a current magazine of an 
astronomical treatise in which he at- 
tempted to prove that the galaxy of 
systems, which go to make up the uni- 
verse, revolved around a Heavenly 
hody of ineconee vable magnitude, w ‘ 
he agreed with Madler in locating in tne 
Pleiades This theory, eoneeived with 
imaginative ingenuity and expounded 
with a certain brillianey of style, had at- 
tracted widespread interest. Scientists 
had united in attacking it and Danforth 
had been the storm-eentre of an interna 
tional controversy. His fame had been 
short-lived, however. The publie had 
long since forgotten him and his plausi 
ble theory as well. 

His circle of aequaintances had been 
vradually growing narrower since his 
withdrawal from active employment, and 
it was with considerable surprise that 
one morning at breakfast he found a 
letter at his plate which came quite ap- 
parently from an unknown source. His 
surprise deepened as he slowly digested 
the contents. 

John Danforth, Esq 

Dear Sir: 

It was with considerable interest that 
T read your recent article on the ex- 
istence of a cosmical centre. In regard 
to the conclusions you reach I[ thorouchly 
agree. Although my name may be 
familiar to you only as a man of busi- 
ness, allow me to assure you that I have 
taken the deepest interest in scientifle 
research, and only the demands made on 


me by my business interests prevent me 
from devoting a portion of my time at 
least to the pursuit of a wider knowledge. 

I would like to see you personally and 
would suggest, if vou find it convenient, 











that you call at my house 
afternoon before 4 o'clock. 


to-morrow 
Yours very sincerely, 
CYRUS MARVEL. 


Danforth whistled softly to himself 
Across the table sat a stoutish 


young 
man, finishing his breakfast leisurely. 
Jule C ave S \ sthe onlv ot les! 


then racing the board of the Widow 
hnessy. In fact, up to thi ( 


avendish’s arrival two weeks betore, 


Danforth had been the sole boarder and 


accordingly had looked on the advent of 
inother one as somewhat Of an intrusion, 
Cavendish, it turned out, spent his days 
n or around Wall Street: in what ea- 
pacity he did not say. He was inclined 
to give mself airs and even on oec- 


casions to patronize Danforth. He al- 
ways had money and spent it freely. In 
i number of other ways he had managed 
o make himself obnoxious. 

It was rather natural therefore that 
Danforth should fold the letter back into 
its envelope and say carelessly: 

‘“‘Ever met Marvel, 
dish ?”’ 


‘éEr yes,’”’ 


Cyrus Caven- 
replied the other. 

‘*‘He writes that he wants me to eall 
and see him. Rather a singular request 
from him.’’ 

It’s 
Cavendish, showing interest. 
funny old fish, is Cyrus 
oyster. 


downright queer,’’ affirmed 
‘tHe’s a 
as close as an 
In addition to his offices down- 
town, he has two wires into his house 
and does most of his business there. 


Has a whole office staff there every day 


He seldom goes out unless he has to 
Why there are lots of mer on Wall 
Street Wite 1 ever set ves ol i 


I can’t understand what he wants to 


see vou for. You have’nt enough money 
for hin bother taking.’’ This last 
with a loud laug! 
‘The vintment has nothing wha 
ert oO With business said Danfort] 
tils 
Dor tel] me it old Midas 
Marvel has a tho or anything out- 
( oO I eV Sil le (‘aver i< 
nd shoving his ehair back from the 


able... ‘‘If you meet the daughter put 


in a good word for me, will vou? She’s 
the only girl I’ve ever seen that eould 


nake me an applheant for the Ancient 


and Honorable Order of Henpecked 
Husbands. ’’ 
Danforth kept his appointmer 


following afternoon. He was ushered 
into the presence of America’s richest 
an Without any delay. Many million- 


( 
i 


aires, senators, ves even Cabinet mem- 
bers, too, had sat arour the ante-room 
of Cyrus Marvel waiting patiently for at 
audience wt the rreat mar If Dan 
fort a stopned : e would have 
heen n vst fied T¢ ie t r his having 
acg I nhel n ft ! elf. the pen 
sesame 

Cyrus Marve \ sive ol man 
H Ss pe werf ‘ his sq re new Tea 
tures ? Ss Y ! ave hin a 
stert most a for ling ] He was 
a masterful talker, magnetic and con- 
vVineing, pour ( {a ral hire sueces 

mm of staceate sentences if bristled 
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Danforth in conversation on certain 
topics of scientific interest and the 
knowledge he displayed was incredible in 
a man supposed to spend every waking 
minute in the pursuit of the almighty 
dollar. Soon he carried Danforth be- 
yond the point where the latter remem- 
bered that Cyrus Marvel was a mult 
millionaire whose time during business 


iours, roughly speaku 


} ’” Was wortl up- 
aras S1.000 il mii? t¢ ko { ree 
quarters of an hour they talked unre- 


strainedly as men do when on a topie of 
utual interest and during the whole 
ime they never once got nearer to the 
earth than Mars. Finally Marvel rose. 
‘*T had an object in getting you here, 
Mr. Danforth,’’ he said. ‘‘It’s this way. 
I’ve a rather complete library here and 
the finest private observatory and 
laboratory in America. I’ve just com- 
pleted the installation of a telescope—the 
second biggest on the continent. They 
are here for use and I want you to use 
them. With such facilities you would 
probe behind the veil and tind some of 
the secrets of space, my boy. I want 
you to make full use of everything I 
have, to come and go as you will. Come 
along now and I’ll show you around.’ 
He hurried off, conducting Danforth 
to another part of the building where he 
introduced him to the wonders of the 
library and observatory. Danforth was 
amazed at the completeness of the equip- 
ment, at the seemingly unending tiers of 
hooks and at the huge telescope, through 
which a man could gaze at stars so far 
away that it took millions of ages for 
their hght to reach the earth. 
‘*Now I must get back,’’ said Marvel, 
briskly perfectly at 
en as you feel 


inelined to and sometimes run into the 


‘*Make yourself 
ome here. Come as oft 
olhee and see meé If there’s anything 
you want to find out about this place 


just ask Mis 


Gray, She’s my librarian. 
Thought she was here to-day but 


guess 
she le earh I’ve arranged everything 
or vi There’s a button If you need 
invthing, ring. Good bye.’’ And he was 
off before Danforth had time to utter 


Danforth paid several short visits to 
the Marvel mansion during the next 
month. On these oceasions he found 

ers of the household 
Marvel himself was racing 
h across the eontinent on 
tters pertaining to a railroad merger 
e was engineering. His maiden sister, 


none of the memb 


+ 


at home 
hack and fort 
macCK and Lort 
ma 
who kept house for him, and his daugh- 


ter were on a tour of the summer re- 


sorts, as Danforth learned from the 
newspapers. The librarian had ap- 
mirently seized the opportunity to enjoy 
a holiday. 7 


ri 1} < ’ 
One morning he put in an early appear- 
ince and , 


after an hour’s work in the 
observatory, walked into the library in 
search o a certain book A girl was 
. Ted A { | ? ! i? " aes Ller bae 
as toward the door by which he had 
entered and, as she was dee ply engrossed 
in the pages of a magazine, she did not 
observe his entrane: Danforth for his 
part was in a preoccupied mood and he 


had aln ost stun hled over her before he 


became aware that he did not have the 
room to himself 


‘| beg your pardon,”’ be said, hastily. 
‘I am very clumsy. You see I didn’t 
know anyone was here. You are Miss 
Gray, I presume, Perhaps Mr. Marvel 
has spoken to you about me. My name 1s 
Danforth.’’ 

‘Oh, ves, Mr. Danforth,’’ said the 
' **Mr. Marvel has instructed 
ervthing I can to assist you 


librarian. 


‘It is very good of him—and of you,’’ 
i Dar rt . absent minced ** By the 
way, there’s a book that I want very 
particularly just now and | suppose you 
ist have it somewhere. If you will be 
His gaze, which up 
at time had been focused on some 
indefinite point in space, had suddenly 
the girl. The surprise he ex- 
perienced was enough to hold him trans- 
fixed for several moments 
At first he was conscious only of a 
pair of eyes—large, luminous orbs of be- 
wildering darkness and depth. Gradual- 
ly he became aware of the fact that these 
wonderful eyes were set in a face which 
presented e«laims to attention on its OWn 
account; an altogether charming face, 
oval in shape, well nigh perfect in pro- 
file and with several dimples thrown in 
for good measure. A heavy mass of 
brown hair shaded the face. Finally. 
Danforth learned that it belonged to a 
young lady of medium height and girlish 
slightness, attired in a severely business- 
like but decidedly becoming costume. 
‘*You were going to give me some in- 
structions?’’ he heard a_ voice ask, a 
voice of such charm that it associated it- 
self at once with the owner of the eyes, 
dimples and hair, The words were ut- 
a erisp and business- 


settied on the 


tered, however, 1 
like tone. 
iy 9? ] 
Yes, sald 
nse 


Danforth, recovering 
‘*Could you get me 


partially 
this ) ok oT I] 
He wrote tl 


ixley’s, please. 
e title on a slip of paper, 
e girl and retired hastily. 
! always been afraid of 
virls. Had the librarian lived up to the 
alf-formed expectations he had enter- 
tained of her—a _ bespectacled spinster, 
thin, thorough and thirty-five—he would 
have placed himself on a friendly footing 
at onee. But the fact that she had 
turned out a mere slip of a girl and a 
beauty at that, drove him from the room 
speechless, his SIX foot two of powerful 
masculinity in full retreat after the first 
tilt with five foot five of demure 
femininity. THe turned at the door. She 
was watching him with a suspicion of a 
smile; amusement at his diseomfiture, he 
thought 

Danforth did not make much progress 
on the work he had in hand that morn- 
ing. His mind ran on brown eyes and 
eleft ehins rather than on the eonstella 
tions. Several times he started back to 
the library on some pretext or other but 
stoppe d before he got to the door. When 
Miss Gray brought him the required 
volume, he accepted it with a brief word 
of thanks and plunged into it with a 
pretence of active absorption, despite 
the fact that he believed he could de 
teet signs oO willingness on her part te 
stay and talk, if properly urged. When 
she had gone, he threw the book down 
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and anathematized himself roundly for 
a tongue-tied bumpkin. 

Danforth came back every day after 
that. He arrived early and stayed late. 
The lbrarian showed equal diligence, 
being engaged in indexing a portion of 
the library. Danforth became expert at 
trumping up excuses to take him there 
and it was ot long before ( ad been 
pressed into service as an indexing as- 
sistant. They got on famously after 
Danforth recovered from his first awe. 
Miss Gray proved a masterful young per- 
son, ordering him about freely; and Dan- 
forth delighted to obey. Many an hour 
thev put in together busily at work o1 
the books, she chatting gaily, he listen 
ng, watching, and admiring, but talking 
little; not having much opportunity for 
ie latter, it is true Oveasionally li 
talked of his research work and the girl 
listened intelligently. Danforth decided 
that it was very pleasant indeed to have 
a person to expound his theories to, who 
ad the rare gift of understanding. 


At the same time he managed to make 


. siderable “OOTeES it} his rork 
. considerable progress with his work 


Thanks to the boundless resources of the 
Marvel library, he vained added | Yht o1 
problems which he had been studying in 
a rather dilettante way previously. With 
the information at his disposal he began 
the development of a theory based on 
the movements of the solar comets. 
Gradually he became more and more ab- 
sorbed in his work and, although he did 
not lose his desire for the company of 
the fair librarian one whit, he found it 
impossible to gratify that desire as much. 
As his research brought new facts to 
light. strenethening the conelusions he 
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‘*There he is, at last! 


said she. 


had reached a privri, Dantorth found less 
ind less time to give to the new index 
His relations with Miss Gray became 
imited to brief conversations during in- 
tervals of his work That his defection 
ad not pleased her was apparent. Her 
attitude toward him showed a mingling 

f coolness and re proacl Danforth was 
too b isy to notice this. 

Finally one morning he forged the last 
link into his chain of logic. The 
equenes ar mer ee! eon 
ileted, e last word rit () nis 
ng a great task, a man’s firs: *mpulse 


s to find some one to talk it over with 
Qne can imagine the inventor of the 
printing press running to skeptieal old 
Mrs, Gutenbure with the first in ron 
in his hands. With some men it takes 
the form of hunting up a reporter. 

Danforth dropped his pen and strode 
into the library. Miss Gray was sitting 
at her desk, busily engaged with scissors 
and a pot of paste. 

‘Come here,’’ he exelaimed, com- 
mandingly. In the triumph of the mo- 
ment he had lost all diffidene dit 
straint. He took the girl by the hand 
and half led, half pulled her along in 
headlong haste to the observatory 

‘*Tt is finmished,’’ he exelaime: a 
cannot find a flaw in it. It will establisl 
a new direction for astronomical re 
search, I'll show you—’’ And he 
plunged into a lengthy explanation whiel 
would perhaps have been intelligible to a 
college professor. The girl followed him 
ntently and patiently. 

‘*There you have it in a few words 


9 


said Danfort 1, at the eonelusior of lis 
harangue. 








Chen realize that e still had pos 
Sess10n O er hand In order to better 
inderstat certa lagrams to whieh 
( \ re rrea, Sii¢ aad been con pelled 

ne. elb the table and thei 
e ha ‘ ery « e together, Dar 
rt not rea ed this before He 


ln Her aeep 


rown eve \ ced upon him at a 
stanae¢ I 1 er a Oo 
Ww re ! I ly bea itiful, he 
OX¢ é 
It ha kel uu longer to find that 
mut t ( ~ er the movements of 
comets,’’ she whispered. 


he sciences and all pertaining theret« 
_ 


slipped entirely from Danforth’s mind. 
“mo, 00,°° ‘*T knew it 
the first time I saw you; or rat} 

two minutes afterward Your be auty 


made me afraid of you 


prote sted 


ler about 


He had taken the other hand now 
“You seem to nave reeove red ea 


your Tear, said the girl Their eyes 
met and a moment afterwards the dis 
tance b tween them had heen shortened 
to—well, practically nothing at all 

Danfort realized that he had take: 
er in IS arms, a! the thought of his 
daring did not arouse any thrill of ap 
prehenslot 

**T don’t thi I at ilra I I e 
e sald 

He raised arm | eoax i 
nto a eerta wOsition tne eX 
ment she ar roke1 vay 

ad | must et hack my Vv rk,’ she 
sald, a little breath 

And for the see tit lanforth let 
her fo, when f nt { ve every 
thing else to kee; r, al vhen, in add 








40 


tion, her eyes contained the message of 
her willingness to stay. But a prudent 


consideration had entered his mind. If 


she remained in the room, he would make 
love to her. A man should not make 
love to a girl unless he intended to marry 
her. And a man with twelve hundred 
a year had no right to marry. Ergo, 
he must not urge her to remain. 

A few minutes afterward, however, he 
put his head in the library door and an- 
nounced: ‘‘You are going to luneh with 
me to-day. I won’t take a refusal this 
time. I wiil come for you in half an 
hour,’’ 

At the end of the half hour he re- 
turned and found her ready. Thorough- 
ly enamoured, he sought out the most ex- 
pensive restaurant he knew of and reck- 
lessly squandered two weeks’ income. 
‘‘What a delightful little place,’’ she 
said, and Danforth remarked that she 
behaved as though she was thoroughly 
aceustomed to dining in publie. 

That remark gave Danforth considera- 
ble food for thought. He eontinued 
thinking on the same strain off and on 
during the rest of the day. By break- 
fast next morning, he had reached a cer- 
tain conclusion 

“Pesies hundred dollars a year was a 
mere pittance, beggarly even for a fel- 
low wit no expensive tastes. It pre- 
cluded all possibility of intimate friend- 
ships with members of the other sex and 
made the thought of marriage an ab- 
urditvy—if a fellow happened to think of 
narnage, that 1s Now a girl like well, 
like Miss Gray—had certain aequired 

would make a 
e income a 


substantially larg 


necessity 
before a fellow could presume—. Why, 
probably Marvel paid her more than that. 
Her dresses were always plain but they 
had something about them that even to 
nis ur itiated eyes Ss 
He might have spelled it 
W if he had knowr 


iggested worth. 


with a capital 


‘Danfort . do vou want to make some 


mone, le asked Cavendis] 9 who Was 
Seater at the other side of the break 
fast table. 
ee nust be a mind reader,’’ said 
nfort a do want to make some 
wren badly [ was just thinking 
about it. , 
‘Wouk d you care how you made it?’’ 


asked the other in his 


way. 


habitual off-hand 
**T would turn my |} l é Pig 
ould tu ny hand to any work, 
replied Danforth 


Cavendish suddenly leaned 
and reg 


torward 
arded the other intently and 
searchingly , 

**See here,’’ he said: ‘‘Just what are 
your ideas on the question of right and 
wrong? Would you countenance the 
methods of Wall Street, the subterfuges 
of financiers? I would like to know, 
just for curiosity’s sake, if you would 
consider right anything that 


short of being legally wrong.’’ 





stopped 


‘*T don’t know,’’ said Danforth, pass- 
ing up his egg with a show of lack of 
appetite—the inevitable symptom. ‘‘I 
confess to ignorance of the methods of 
your Wall Street associates, Cavendish. 
They may be all right though one hears 
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plenty of evidence volunteered to the 
contrary.’”’ 

‘‘T have a little plan 
Cavendish, choosing his words cautious- 
ly, ‘‘which promises to be highly re- 
munerative. It would violate no law and 
would be regarded as strictly legitimate 
by every man with any experience in— 
well, let us say frenzied finance. I need 
a man to help me. You seem to have all 
the necessary qualifications, with one 
added advantage. You have access to 
old Cyrus Marvel.’ 

Danforth began to show a live inter- 
est. He returned the steady gaze of the 
corpulent Cavendish with equal intent- 
ness. 

‘‘What would that have to do with 
it?’’ he asked. 

‘¢Well,’’ said Cavendish, with an easy 
laugh, ‘‘it’s this way. If our enter- 
prise is suecessful, old Cy will pay the 
piper. With your free entry to his house, 
you might be able to get certain informa- 
tion necessary to our seheme which I 
would have difficulty in obtaining any 
other way.’’ 

Danforth felt the hot blood surge to 
He had an almost uncontrolla- 
hle desire to lean across the table and 
strike Cavendish. The latter’s square, 
tempting target: 


afoot,’’ said 


his face, 


bluish chin offered a 
But he cheeked the impluse. 

‘‘Then you mean,’’ he said, trying to 
speak coolly, ‘‘that your plan is to gouge 

is that the word ?—Cyrus Marvel, and 
to accomp ish it through n y friendship 
with hin 

“*Don’t 
Cavendish, 


flatter yourself,’’ laughed 
bringing out his cigarette 
handing it across the table. 
Danforth shoved it baek with a shake 


case and 


of the head. The other took a cigarette 





imself and lighted it before resun 
‘Cyrus Marvel doesn’t know the mean- 
ne of the word friendship. He’s a wolf 
enuise. Marvel is the Ishmael 
of big Interests. He preys on everyone; 


and everyone who dares preys on him, 


Take it from me, my worldy unwise 
friend, he has me use for you ov he 
would neve ave taken vou up Friend 
ship? Snades of a thousand bankrupts! 


lLiow mueh friends ip would vou expect 
from a boa constrictor? Danforth, don’t 
stay out on sentimental reasons. Why, 
Marvel himself would laugh if he knew 
anvone had refused a good chance to 
gouge him. I thank you for the word. 
Gouge is rood.’? 

‘‘What would I have to do?’’ 

Cavendish blew a ring of smoke and 
watched it curl wpward toward the ceil- 
ing before replying. 

‘‘Yours would be a character part 
chiefly,’ ‘*Get on a certain 
train at a certain place. Wear a plain 
grey suit, flannel shirt with collar, but 
no tie. Go through the train until you 
strike an old codger dressed like your- 
self- Kiss him on the right land and 
say: ‘Have ye eaten the hook? ? 

*‘That’s enough,’’ said Danforth, his 
fists again itching to get into action. ‘‘I 
warn you not to try practical jokes on 
me. I’m short tempered at times.’ 

Cavendish beeame all seriousness at 
once. ‘‘Pardon me,’’ he said, with a 
plaeating smile. ‘‘I should have given 
you some explanation before springing 


he said. 


that comedy stuff. Still that is exactly 
what you are expected to do. It would 
be part of your share of the work. Be- 
fore I go into this further, |] want some 
assurance that I’m not —— my time. 
Are you open to come in on his?’’ 

If the thought had not sinanne to 
Danforth that, out of regard for Mr. 
Marvel's interests he should hear what 
the proposition was, he would have ena- 
ed the discussion there and then. But it 
appeared to him strongly that he should 
find out as much of the nefarious scheme 

for such he judged it to be—as he 
eould. In this way he might be able 
thwart it. 

‘“You’ve got to show me it’s worth 
while,’’ he said, trying to adopt his 
choice of words to the situation 

‘‘Very well then. Do you know the 
T. & O. P-? You may think it’s a star 
oer an asterisk—oh, well then, asteroid. 
But it’s not; it’s a railroad,’’ said 
Cavendish, with thinly veiled contempt 
of the other’s ignorance of business 
natters. ‘‘If you knew anything about 
such things, you’d be aware of the fact 
that the T. & O. P. is a rickety old road, 
ing two other lines. It’s recogn- 
ized as the prize white elephant of the 
railroading ndustry. It hasn’t paid a 

vidend in twenty years. The stock as 
a result has been down as close to zero 
as anv stock could ever get. Then Cyrus 
Marvel bought out the two lines it eon- 
neets—he has a scheme on to control a 
direct line from coast to coast and so 
he started gunning for T. & O. P. The 
fussy lot. They 
didn’t care to stand and deliver at the 
command of this old highwayman of 
high ftinanee. They fought. back. And so 


has not been able t to get ceon- 


eonnect 


‘-eetors are a stubborn, 


far. Marvel 


trol. News of the fight leaked out and. as 
everyone backed Mary as the ultimate 
winner—he always wins lL, @ ©, ¥. 
started to go up. You see, if he got the 
ae ig he would. make something of it. 


So for the first time in a quarter of a 
rl at old Top. 
To-morrow is the an- 
nual company. If it 
transpires t iat Marvel has bagged con- 
trol, stocks will go up still higher. If 
he has failed to x x4 control, there 
will be a landslide. . & O. P. stoek will 
go down out of si a If we could make 
sure that Marvel did not get control, 
what a chance to make a killing! 


eentury, the bulls took a whi 
‘Now, then. 


1 meeting of the 


si happen to know that a block of Top 
stock is in the hands of an old party up 
near Albany—enough to control the 
situation. Marvel learned of this a few 
days ago,’’ went on Cavendish, speaking 
in a low tone and rapidly. ‘‘He has ar- 
ranged with Spearing, the old party. to 
come to New York. Spearing’s a hard 
old specimen of the hick tribe, and just 
as grasping as old Marvel himself: He 
knows the value of the stock he holds. 
He won’t come down until to-morrow 
morning and then he’ll put in an ap- 
pearance..at the last moment with the 
stock in hand and sell out to the high- 
est bidder. 

‘And .Marvel will pay. It has be- 
come a personal matter with him. His 
old enemies, the Parlow and Hartley 
crowd, have quietly lined up behind the 
T. & O, P. directors with the amiable ob- 
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ect of blocking his transcontinental 
scheme. Marvel will beat them if it 
costs him a million. He has an agent 
ip there watching Spearing as close as 
a two-dollar plunger watches the bookie. 
As soon as Spearing gets on a train, 
Marvel wili get word by wire. Another 
trusted agent will be at the station to 
meet Spearing and as soon as he sets 
foot on the platform he’ll be whisked off 
in a taxi to Marvel’s private office. The 
opposition won’t get even a_ sidelong 
glance at him—unless we shove in and 
mix things up a bit. 

‘*Our plan, of course, will be to get 
hold of Spearing ourselves and_ then 
tip off his whereabouts to the highest 
bidder. And it isn’t going to be child’s 
play either, getting hold of the old boy. 
He thinks every second man in New York 
is a bunco steerer and that gold bricks 
are commoner here than testaments. If 
a stranger were to speak to him, he’d 
yell for a cop. And if he saw me—well, 
we are acquainted and for some reason 
or other he has formed a_ highly er- 
roneous opinion of my character: I'll 
have to stay out of his sight, that’s 
certain. 

‘*Now here’s the plan. I’ll be on tlie 
platform when the train pulls in as | 
know every one of the Marvel crowd, 
I’ll pick out whoever is waiting for 
Spearing and be right at his elbow. As 
soon as the train comes in sight, I’ll 
jostle up against him and accuse him of 


‘*The whiskers came away in his hand.’’ 


picking my pocket. I’ve bribed a sta- 
tion policeman to be on the job and, at 
the first sound of altercation, he’ll take 
both of us unceremoniously by the col- 
lar and escort us out. It will take 
Marvel’s man some time to explain 
self. In the meantime Spearing will 
have arrived. Unfortunately it is out 
of the question for anyone to accost him 
here without having some ready proof 
of connection with the Marvel crowd. 
The old man will be carrying his sus- 
picions on hair trigger. 


1im- 


. 
‘No, it will have to be done by some 
body getting acquainted with him on the 
train. And there’s only one way that 
you can get into the good will of Eh 
Spearing. He’s strong on the religious 
stuff. Belongs to some sect that eall 
themselves Seven Sealers. I don’t know 
much about their outlandish belief ex- 
cept that they base it on what somebody 
found out when the seventh seal was 
opened. He had to eat a book to find it 
out. So when a man has’ swallowed 
their belief, they say he has swallowed 
the book; and that makes him a full 
fledged Seven Sealer. Sounds ineredi- 
ble, doesn’t it? Still, that’s one of the 
mildest things about them. They 
tolerate clothing only as a concession to 
decency and a means to keep warm: For 
that reason, they dress simply and 
eschew such luxuries as neckties. They 
define Heaven as the home of Sealers 
only and hell as the abode of the rest of 


tuankind, 
they kiss each other’s hands and babble 
texts. 

‘*Is the beauty of my plan beginning 
to dawn on you? You get on ata 
suburban station decked out in full 
Sealer regalia, run across the old man 


Whenever two of them meet. 


and shoot him the pass-word. By the 

time you p ill into the depot, you're as 

thick as thieves. Volunteer to help him 

find his way about town. You will have 
: ; 


him einched, for he doesn’t know any- 
thing about the city and the noise will 
kind of get to him at first. A taxi will 
be waiting. Bundle him in and give the 
driver Marvel’s address. He’ll take you 
instead to a certain office on Broadway. 
Tell a red-headed clerk with spectacles 
that you want to see Mr. Marvel. The 
clerk will say that Mr. Marvel has been 
ealled away on unexpected business but 
will be back in half an hour. Then he’I 
slip into a back room and get me on the 
‘phone. I'll go right to Marvel and offer 
to tell him where Spearing is, if he’ll 
pay my price. With the meeting on at 
1 o’clock, Marvel will have no time for 
dilly-dallying. He’ll have to come 
across or fail to seeure control: 

‘*Tf he doesn’t pay, I’ll go to Parlow 
and Hartley and they will. Then we 
can use what we get out of it to play old 
Top on the market with advance in- 
formation as to whether it will go up or 
down. There’s a fortune in it.’’ 

(Continued on page 104. 











In the Power 


Greater Love Hath No Man 


of a Madman Who Attempts the 


Rockies as 


Napoleon Did the Alps 


\ MORE determined band ot men neve! 
swung pick or threw the diamond Intel 


i the five who formed the Vigilane: 


mmittee of the little mining town ot 
Bull’s Eve in the far northland, ere the 
advent of the Mounted Polee. Tim 


3arker faeing them realized what to ex 
pect. He had seen others pass before thus 
same tribunal, and knew their fate. He 
vas not surprised, therefore, when the 
eader, a tall muscular fellow, bronzed 
and grizzled, brought his fist down upon 
the rude table with a resounding thud 
ind blurted out at the man standing be 


ore nim 

‘*Tim Barker, we given you youl 
choice. Either hit the trail in two hours 
yr stay here and take vour dose.”’ 


There was silence in the room afte 
these words, thoug outside the storm 
raged with unabated fury. Tim glanced 
through the small window at the whirl 
ng snow and a quiver shook his frame 

‘‘Make up your mind,’’ again roared 
the leader « 

d— quick about it too: we ean’t stay 
ere forever.’’ 

Onee more Tim’s face sought the win 
low, and his gaze passed beyond the 
small dirty panes, through the storm to 
a little log shack from which a stream of 
smoke was eurling. For an instant he 
forgot his impatient judges, and saw only 
a sweet face, and eyes filled with tears, 
and heard a voice pleading, ‘‘Tim, he’s 
young and not strong, so you'll take 
eare of him for Nellie’s sake.’’ 

‘*You sneak thief, why don’t you 
answer?'’ shouted the leader, springing 
to his feet. ‘‘What’s the matter with 
you?’’ 

Tim no longer hesitated; his course 
was now clear. 

‘You devils,’’ he eried; ‘‘you know 
nothing about merey. I'll hit the trail. 
[’d rather have my life snuffed out in 
God’s great open than let you do it.’’ 

Turning, he left the room, and strid- 


ing rapidly through the storm soon 


of the Committee, ‘fand be 


sé 


reached the log shae trom whie the 
smoke was ascending. 

‘‘Tim, oh, Tim, is that you?’’ a weak 
voice wailed, as he opened the little 
door and entered. ‘‘Tim, I’m so sorry. 
What did they do to V 1?” 

‘Come, bottle that nonsense,’* was the 
reply. ‘‘You’ve done the n ischief, and 
vhining won’t do any good. Put some 


and be quick about it, 


grub in von sack, 


‘‘Oh, Tim, what’s the matter?’’ moan- 
ed the volee 

‘‘T)— you! You know what’s the mat- 
ter. Do as I say, and hurry.” 

Then he glaneed toward the lad stand- 
ing there, with tears streaming down his 
cheeks, and there came to him again the 
pleading words, ‘‘Tim, he’s young, and 





By H. A. CODY 


An incident in the life of the author has 
suggested this story. Readers of MacLean’s 
are already familiar with the author of the 


Frontiersn and will not be disappointed in 


his tragic yet semi-humorous experience on 
the trail.—Editor. 
not strong, You'll take care ot im for 


Nellie’s sake?’’ 

With a groan he sprang forward and 
grasped the lad’s hand. 

‘*Forgive me, Don,’’ he — said. id 
didn’t mean to hurt you. I’m sorry. Say, 
laddie, I’ve got to leave, start on the 
long trail.’’ 

With a terrible ery Don leaped to his 
Teet. 

‘*No, no, Tim! I am the thief! I an 
the one to suffer, and not you!’’ 

3ut Tim seized him by the shoulder 
with sueh a grip that the lad wineed. 

‘Look here, Don. |] promised Nelli 
that I’d take care of you. I know you 
stole the gold from the eabin, but I’m 
strong and you are weak. I'll reach the 
coast over the mountains, and you ean 
come out in the spring. But never 
breathe a word to a living soul here or 
they ‘ll skin you alive for a thief and a 
coward. Come, lad, good bye, I’m off.’’ 

Leaving Don huddled upon the rough 
floor, his form racked with sobs, Tim 
strode out into the storm, out upon the 
terrible trail—the long trail of death. 
For days he moved forward, up a long 
larrow valley, over numerous inland 
lakes, ever pressing on toward the moun 
tains far away in the distance. At first 
he moved with an elastic step, but when 
his seanty supply of food gave out slow 
was his progress. Starvation now stared 
him jn the face. He had expected to ob- 
tain small game, sueh as rabbits and 
ptarmigan, but in this he was disap- 
pointed. Weaker and weaker he became 
as he trudged along through the desolate 
wilderness. The dazzling snow blinded 
him by day, the frost stung him at night, 
whilst the pangs of hunger almost mad- 
dened him. His snow-shoes were like 
great clogs weighing him down, and 
often he stumbled and only with diffi 
culty regained his feet. His rifle which 
had been his companion for years, seem- 
ed like a ton in weight, and with a sob 
he laid it aside. 

At length he reached a large lake, out 
upon which he slowly moved. Why he 
did so he could not tell, only he felt that 
he must keep in motion as long as he 
could drag one foot after the other. It 
was night and the stars gleamed and 
twinkled coldly overhead, mocking him, 
so he imagined. Everything was as still 
as death—unbearable. He felt he would 


+9 mad. Presently he paused. What was 
that? There was something moving over 
the snow, gliding toward him. Another. 
and then a third, he eould see their dim 
forms. Nearer and nearer they came. 
swift as the rush of doom. In an instant 
the truth flashed upon him, they were 
starving wolves- He forgot his weari- 
less, hunger, and despair. The love of 
life still burned within him. He grasped 
his revolver, he would fight to the last 
The dark forms came eloser, and he fired 
onee, twice. They paused only for an in 
stant, when the leader, big brute that he 
was, sprang upon him. Just in time the 
revolver spoke again, and a sharp yell 
tore the night air, and the animal fel! 
struggling upon the snow. Sickening, 
snarling sounds told of the fate of the 
fallen beast, for the law of the wild 
knews no mercy. His two companions 
fell upon him, and their sharp teeth tor 
the quivering flesh into shreds. 

Tim did not wait but hurried forward 
But, alas, his renewed strength could not 
continue, and ere long he felt weaker 
than ever, His head reeled, his knees 
trembled. His snowshoes were so heavy 
that he tore them from his feet, Then he 
crawled upon his knees. He would reach 
the shore, and die there in the shelter of 
the trees, and not out upon that lonely 
lake. 

‘*Nellie, Nellie!’’ he eried, but no re 
sponse came to his piteous appeal. 

Then he strained his blurred eyes 
through the darkness, as if to see a light 
or something to cheer him. And as he 
looked a gleam rose before him on the 
shore not far away. A new hope now 
filled his heart, and once more he strug- 
gled forward. He regained his feet. He 
reeled to and fro and staggered like a 
drunken man. He eould go no farther. 
Must he die there in the very presence 
of help! He lifted up his voice in one 
wild call for assistance. Presently a door 
opened, and a figure stood before him. 
With a last desperate effort he crawled 
forward, he reached the door, wriggled 
himself over the threshold, and fell 
senseless within. 

When consciousness returned he found 
himself lying upon a rude bunk in a 
small room. Standing by his side was a 
man tall and large, with long hair, and 
a beard falling to his waist. He was eye 
ing him with an expression Tim did not 
like. 

‘“Who are you?’’ he asked in a tired 
voice, as he made an effort to rise. 

But the large man answered not a word 
but stood there with a terrible look in 
his eyes. A chill passed through Tim’s 
body, and once again he asked, 

‘‘For God’s sake tell me who you are! 
Why don’t you speak?’’ 






MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 


5 














y 





‘Often he would stop and shout to the surrounding mountains.’’ 
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‘‘You are my prisoner,’’ 


at length 


came in deep guttural tones from the 


giant. 

‘*Your prisoner!’’ Tim 
‘“What do you mean?’’ 

‘*T am Napoleon,’’ the man _ replied 
‘*T am the Emperor of the world, and | 
have captured you at last.’’ 

Then the terrible truth dawned upon 
Barker’s mind. The man was mad, the 
victim of a delusion. He had eseaped 
both storm and wolves only to fall into 
the hands of this creature. It was fear- 
ful, and beads of perspiration broke out 
upon his forehead as he thought of his 
position. What was he to do? He was 
weak through long fasting, and his body 
must be strengthened if he expected to 
eontend with the towering form before 
him. Looking around the room he saw a 
piece of moose meat on a small table. 
He made an effort to rise, but the gian 
laid a strong hand upon him, and glare 
more fiercely than ever. 

‘I am hungry, starving,’’ said Tim 
‘*For God’s sake give me a piece oft that 
meat.’’ 

The giant put his hand to his forehead, 
as if trying to recall a lost chord of 
memory. Then without a word he ecros- 


sed the room, eut off a large shee of thi 


exclaimed, 


r 
t 
? 
1 


meat, and began to prepare it over the 
eoals which were glowing in the rude 
fire-place. The smell of the cooking meat 
almost maddened the starved man, and 
it seemed a long time before his strange 
host handed to him the piece of cooked 
meat upon an old granite iron plate. Tim 
now breathed more freely. The man was 
not as mad as he had imagined. This 
idea was quickly dispelled, however, for 
no sooner had Tim begun to eat than the 
giant again broke forth in wild lan- 
gua 

‘*l am Napoleon, and you are my pris 
oner,. Eat and be merry, for to-morrow 
you die. You are a spy sent here to find 
me out. But you shall never leave this 
place alive.”’ 

And eat Tim did, for his only hope lay 
in his renewed strength, and he wasted 
no time in mournful reflexions. Then the 
giant began to eall aloud, at the same 
time shouting forth strange orders. 

‘Ho there menials,’’ he roared. ‘‘I 
am Napoleon, and my prisoner shall have 
the best the land affords.”’ 

He next ealled for is officers, and a 
triumphant smile passed over his face as 
he pointed across the room. 

‘*Look, there they stand, as fine a body 
of men as ever trod earth or drew sword. 
And see my soldiers marching by. They 
know their Emperor, and are saluting 
me. Don’t you see their helmets gleam- 
ing? What noble fellows they are, one 
hundred thousand in all, and I their 
leader. We shall eonquer, yes conquer 
the world, ha, ha!’’ 

He was standing erect as he finished 
this harangue. He saw the whole thing; 
it was wonderfully real to him. He was 
the Emperor; his servants were serving 
him; his officers were standing by wait- 
ing to obey his slightest command, and 
one hundred thousand men were passing 
before him ready to do and to die. And 
thus all through the night the giant con- 
tinued to give his wild orders to imag 
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inary people. Toward morning when day- 
light dawned he threw himself upon the 
floor, and slept long and heavily. 

Barker remained awake for some time 
engaged in earnest thought. He knew 
that the man was a prospector by var- 
ious mining tools he saw in the cabin 
The lonely life, and long dark nights had 
evidently deranged his mind, an oceur- 
rence only too common in the north. 
The man was asleep and it was hard to 
tell what he mig):t do when he awoke. 
A sudden thought came into his miad 
A knife lay near and it would not take 
much strength. He banished the idea, 
however, with a shudder. No, he could 
not do such a cowardly thing. 

Thinking thus he fell asleep, and when 
he again opened his eyes the day was fa 
acvaneed. The giant was standing be 
fcre him, eagerly awaiting his awake: 
ing, and grasping in his hand a larg 
sharp-pointed knife. His eyes glowed 
like two fiery rockets, and when he 
opened his mouth to speak his words 
eame forth in a deep guttural roar. 

‘*Now, spy, I’ve got you at last. You 
shall not escape me this time. Your hour 
of doom is come. Napoleon, the Emperor 
of the world, stands before you; his 
army is waiting, and you must die.’’ 

It was certainly a critical moment for 
Tim. The slightest movement on his part 
would hasten the blow. He was _ too 
weak to spring out of the bunk, and it 
would be the utmost folly to attempt a 
struggle with the creature before him. 
What was he to do? He was one hun- 
dred miles from the coast, with a rug- 
ged mountain between, alone with a rav- 
ing maniae. As he lay there almost en 
tranced by the sight before him a thought 
suddenly flashed through his brain. It 
was his only chanee, and he seized it as 
a drowning man clutches at a floating 
oar. Turning his eyes toward the oppo- 
site wall he stared as if in the greatest 
amazement. 

‘Look, look, mighty Emperor!’’ he 
eried, ‘‘there is Italy. Don’t you see 
your enemies forming to attack you? 
They are ready to fall upon you to de 
stroy you. See, the Alps rise before 
you. Lead forward your men over the 
mountains, and I will be your guide.’’ 

A eunning expression now came into 
the wiant’s eves, and slowly he lowered 
the glittering knife as he turned his face 
in the direction of Tim’s pointing finger. 
He saw the whole picture most vividly 
and at once a desire seized him to at- 
tack his enemy 

“*Lead on,’* he shouted, ‘f‘and I will 
follow. Ho. soldiers, make ready to 
march upon Italy.’’ 

“*Great Emperor,’’ said Tim, ‘‘it will 
take two days to break up camp and 
prepare for the march. One thousand 
men cannot undertake te advance over 
the Alps at a moment’s notice.’’ 

This was his only hope now. He was 
too weak to travel, and the rest of two 
days would be needed for the creat 
struggle over the mountain pass. He 
hardly expected that his words would 
have any effect upon the excited man 
before him. He was, therefore, much 
relieved when the giant at once turned 
and ordered his men to break up eamp 


and be prepared to start in two days. 
Terrible was this time of waiting to 
the anxious Barker. The giant was ever 
on the move giving incessant orders to 
the four walls of the room. Their supply 
of provisions was getting low and it was 
necessary to get away as soon as possible. 
On the morning of the third day they 
drew out from the little eabin, with snow- 
shoes on their feet, and their scanty sup- 
ply of food strapped securely upon Tim’s 
back. And then the struggle began. Up 
and ever up they moved through a long 
winding valley, where the mountains 
towered above them on every side. Slow 
was their progress for Tim was still weak 
and the madman spent much of time in 
giving wild orders. Often he would stop 
and shout to the surrounding mountains: 
‘(Look how they march! Watch them 
climb! I am Napoleon, and they are my 
men. We will conquer Italy, ha, ha!’’ 
Thus day after day they pressed onward 
along that eruel way. Nearing the sum- 
mit a furious storm burst upon them 
blotting everything out of sight in its 
merciless sweep. They could not face it, 
though for a time Tim struggled forward 
leading the giant who was now as quiet 
as a child. But it was no use, and they 
were forced to take shelter behind a huge 
ledge of roeks which fortunately was 
near. Here they waited until the storm 
beat itself out, and then weary and cold 
continued on their way. Everything 
around them was as still as death. There 
was a dazzling whiteness everywhere. 





At length the summit was reached and 
a magnificent view was obtained of the 
surrounding country. Down below stood 
a fine forest, beyond which nestled an 
Indian village. Tim could see clouds of 
smoke curling into the frosty air from 
numerous cabins. Far beyond stretched 
the eold waters of the North Pacifie 
Ocean. And standing there on the face 
of the mountain Tim forgot his eom- 
panion. A prayer of thankfulness went 
up from his heart. He believed that he 
was saved, and at once there arose be- 
fore him a vision of Nellie waiting to 
receive him. 

Instantly this vision was dispelled for 
with a roar as of a wild beast the mad- 
man was upon him. Terrible was the 
giant’s strength, and though Tim fought 
and struggled desperately he was as a 
child in the ereature’s grasp, who erush- 
ed him in the snow, and then clutched 
savagely at his throat. The helpless man 
felt that his end had come. A blackness 
rose before his eyes and he ceased his 
struggles. Suddenly the terrible grip re- 
laxed, the giant was hurled fram his body 
like a rocket, and amidst tumbling, toss- 
ing snow Tim felt himself borne on, 
down, down, he could not tell where. He 
knew that it was a snow-slide, which is 
so common in the north after a heavy 
storm. He had often looked upon the 
grand spectacle from a safe distance. 
He had seen the mighty onward rush 
down to the valley below, and then when 
the timber-line was reached the crash 
would take place, and the snow would 

(Continued on page 111.) 
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India’s Army of Idlers 


Religious Penances and Punishments Self-inflicted by the Holy 
Men of India Due to a False Philosophy 


WHILE penanee is found in other coun 
tries, there is no country in the world 
where it has become so universal, or is 
earried to such a degree as in India, 
writes Rev. W. M. Zumbro, in The Na- 
tional Geographic Magazine. 

Heaven is established on the air, the 
air on the earth, the earth on the waters, 
the waters on truth, the truth on the 
mystie lore (of the sacrifice), and that 
on Tapas (penance or self-mortification) 

Four miles from Madura is the rock 
of Tirupurankundram (Hill of the 
Holy God Puran), 
sacred to the god 
Subramaniam. Here, 
twice a year, thous- 
ands of worshipers 
from all over South 
India gather for a 
relizious festival. 

These festivals 
serve the triple pur- 
pose of a camp- 
meeting, a country 
fair, and a market; 
for the Indian de- 
votee combines busi- 
ness with religion in 
an interesting way. 

It is a gay throng 
that assembles, rich 
in bright colors, fas- 
cinating in its varied 
life and movement— 
the easy pose of the 
village youth, the 
quaint charm of the 
Indian maiden, the 
confused babel of 
voices. Here is a 
little microcosm of 
the great India. 

On the west the 
rock rises 500 feet 





slopes away more gradually toward 
the east. On the top of the rock 
is a Mohammedan mosque and at the foot 
is the temple of Subramaniam. 


It is two miles around the rock, and 
every one going to the festival must 
needs walk around the rock, always go- 
ing from left to right like the hands of a 
watch. 

These great religious assemblies would 
never be complete without the religious 
ascetic or Sadhu. Here one sees him in 





LIVING ON A WIRE. 


As a thoroughly comfortless method of existence, few can surpass that adopted 
by the Sadhu in the picture, who spends nine-tenths of his time balanced on a slack 
sheer above the _ wire in the forest. 
plain on which it carry rosaries in their hands, reminding one that it is from the East, probably during 
stands, while it the time of the Crusades, that Christendom borrowed this aid to devotion 


full power, crowned with glory ana 
honor. 

In addition to the professional mendi- 
eant, who sits quietly behind a eloth or 
a skin spread on the ground to receive 
the offerings of the faithful, there are 
many serious ones, who have made a vow 
to do some act of penance or self-torture 
in honor of the God, or in return for 
some favor, or to acquire merit, or tor 
some other reason. Burying one’s self 
in a standing position until only the 
head remains above ground, walking on 
iron spikes, dancing 
and carrying a ‘‘ka 
vadi’’ on the should- 
er or a heavy load 
on the head, rolling 
in the dust and heat 
around the rock, 
stooping every few 
feet until the fingers 
touch the ground 
this latter by women 

these are some of 
the familiar forms 
of penance to he 
seen here 

The foreigner hur- 
rying through India 
rarely understands 
or appreciates these 
Sadhus. He _ looks 
upon them as droll 
fellows or simple- 
tons, knows little of 
their subtle philos- 
ophy, and sees only 
the body clothed in 
white ashes, dirt, 
and rags, or the 
self-torture by 
which they seek to 
gain release. 

What lies back of 


Most Indian ascetics wear strings of beads about their necks or all this suffering, 
and why will men 
voluntarily torture 
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PREPARING FOR THE POLE SWINGING. 
This photograph shows the hooks being fastened into the muscles of the back of 
i devotee preparatory to his being swung in the air, suspended from a high pole. 


This practice of hook swinging has for some vears been forbidden by the British 
Government. 


themselves with a torture equaling in in- 
genuity and cruelty any preseribed by 
Inquisition or by primitive savage? 
The late Prot. Sir Monier Williams 
wrote as follows: 
‘* According to Hindu theory, tive 
performance of penances was like 
making deposits in the bank of heaven 
By degrees an enormous credit was ac 
umulated which enables the depositor 
to draw the amount of his savings 
without fear of his drafts beine re 
fused pavient. The power thus gained 
hy weak mortals was so enormous that 
1 as men were equally at 
e merey of these all but omnipotent 


Some of the Horrors 


in the Mahabaratha there is a story 
of two brothers, Daityas of the race of 
the great Asura, who undertook a course 
of severe austerities with the momentous 
object ‘tof subjugating the three worlds: 
They clothed themselves in the bark of 


i 


trees, Wore matted hair, besmeared them- 
selves with dirt from head to foot, and 
n solitude upon the lone mountains en- 
dured the vreatest privations of hunger 
and thirst. They stood for years on their 
toes with their arms uplifted and their 
eyes wide open. Not content with these 
sore penances, they, in their zeal, eut off 
pieces of their own flesh, and threw them 
into the fire. 

The Vindhya Mountains, on whieh 
these determined aseceties had placed 
themselves, became heated by the fervor 
of their austerities, and the vods, behold- 
ing their doings, and alarmed for the eon- 
sequences that might ensue, did every- 
thing in their power to divert them from 
the strict observance of their vows. The 
gods tempted the brothers by means of 


every precious possession and the most 
beautiful girls, but without  suecess. 
Everything failing, Brahma was at last 
compelled to grant them very extensive 
powers and privileges, ineluding eom- 





plete immunity trom danger except at 
each other’s hands. . 

When these suecessful ascetics re- 
turned home they arrayed themselves in 
costly robes, wore precious ornaments, 
caused the moon to rise over their eity 
everv night, and from year’s end to 
vear's end indulged in continual feast- 
ine and every kind of amusement. Ev1- 
dently there was no thought of sin or 
expiation, nor did any regard for virtue 
enter into the consideration of the ob- 
jects kept in view by these resolute 
Daitva brothers. 

rhe idea seems to be that those who 
oractice austerities, whoever they might 
be, appropriate energy, as it were, from 
some universal store, and they are thus 
strengthened to work their will, whether 
for good or ill. 


The Two Vital Doctrines of Hindu 
Theology 


In the period between 600 and 480 
B. C. a marked change comes over the 
life and thought of the people. The two 
philosophie doctrines of Re-inearnation 
(rebirth) and Karma (retribution) were 
developed. A man’s body, character, 
birth, wealth, station in life, happiness. 
or sorrow came to be regarded as the just 
recompense or reward for his deeds, good 
or bad, in earlier existences. If one could 
cease from acting he might then hope for 
release from the necessity of rebirth. 
One could cease from action only by 
crushing out desire. A great passion for 
release arose and many went out to the 
mountains and sought by indeseribable 
self-torture to reach the end of birth and 
SOTTOW, 

In later times there came about a still 
further development of Hindu _philos- 
ophy. Each man was regarded as made 
up of an individual soul, a subtle invis- 
ible body, and a gross body. The soul is 
of the same essence as the all-spirit, 
from which it is detached in some mys- 
terious way, and the final goal is reunion 
with the all-spirit. 

On the other hand, the soul is united 
with the subtle body, and by birth the 
subtle body becomes incarnate in a gross 
body, by which it is greatly modified. 
The impressions made upon the subtle 
body by its association with the gross 
body so affects its nature that even after 
the separation through death the taint of 
the gross body still remains, and this in- 
evitably brings about the reincarnation 
of the subtle body along with the soul; 
but, for the soul,. rebirth is a most ter- 
rible hardship. Escape is possible only 
provided the subtle body is freed from 
the influence of the senses, weaned from 
the affections and desires of earthly 
life. 

The release may be obtained in two 
ways: (1) by reasoning with the soul, 
persuading it to believe that the undue 
attraction for the body eannot conduce 
to happiness, for the body does not en- 
dure forever; (2) by mortification of the 
body, thereby preventing the soul from 
deriving any pleasure from its union 
with the gross body. 

It should not be thought, however, that 
such complex philosophy lies back of all 
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or most of the self-inflicted penance of 
the present-day Sadhu. 

Sometimes a man will cut himself in a 
belief that his enemy will be made to 
feel the pain equally with himself, or he 
will undergo torture in order to bring 
ruin on his enemy whom he could not 
ruin in any other way. 

It also happens that the path of the 
ascetic is one of the surest paths leading 
to wealth and fame. In India heroic 
contempt of pains and pleasures has al- 
ways commanded the wondering atten- 
tion and respectful homage of the multi- 
tude. Very well, then; a man intent on 
fame inflicts cruel torture upon himself; 
soon be becomes an object of veneration; 
his fame spreads abroad; miracles are 
attributed to him; money and food flow 
in; or it may be that spiritual pride and 
vanity inspire the sufferer. 

A man deeply affected by world-weari- 
ness, one upon whom the tedium of ex 
istence presses hard, those upon whom 
sorrow, want, and misery bear heavily, 
those discomforted in the world strife, or 
subject to domestic disappointment, or 
disillusionment, in the West these some- 
times find relief in suicide; in India, in 
asceticism. 

Buddhist and Jain, Hindu and Moham- 
medan, all still feel the impulse that 
2,500 years ago drove forth the Indian 
ascetic, bare-headed, bare-footed, naked, 
or nearly so, and during all these cen- 
turies has kept them wandering, some- 
times without any reliance on or belief in 
God, mortifying the flesh, and all in or- 
der to secure cessation from the evils of 
rebirth, wandering ceaselessly, sometimes 
blamelessly, while generation after gen 
eration has come and gone, nations risen, 
decayed and vanished. It is a source of 
ceaseless wonder. 

What has been the result of this 2,500 
years of painful asceticism? 

Under the old regime, before the days 
of the post-office and railway and tele- 
graph, these wandering ascetics were 
news-carriers from one part of the coun- 
try to another. Ideas which might be 
fermenting in one locality were carried 
by them to other localities. 

Politically the influence of the Sadhu 
has been against the development of a 
healthy, national life. His detachment 
from human interests, his philosophic 
outlook upon life as an evil, a delusion 
unworthy of serious consideration, has 
worked against any serious effort for the 
development of a strong political organ- 
ization and has made India an easy prey 
to the despoiler. 

From the religious standpoint his 
theory as to the efficacy of austerities 
and his belief in the necessity of separa- 
tion from the world and its pleasures in 
order to secure the ineffable joy of union 
with the Divine has helped to keep the 
heart of India turned away from the 
commercial and material things of life 
and has helped to hold India true to its 
deep religious nature, has exalted in the 
minds of the people the excellence of the 
spiritual over the material. 

It has held in abeyance every spirit of 
inquiry and has prevented the rise of the 
scientific spirit, since it looks upon all 
phenomena as illusion, and holds that 
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A YOGI. 


The term yogi cannot be applied indiscriminately to any ascetic, for it is limited 
to those who practice yoga (union), a complicated system of philosophy which aims 


at attaining union with the Supreme Being. 


This the Hindus believe can be obtained 


by complete abstention from all worldly objects and by intellectual concentration, 
accompanied by various postures, breathings, and rules of diet, which vary consid 


erably with different systems of yoga 


true knowledge is to be gained only by 
contemplation and austerities, and re 
gards passing events with contempt. 

It has kept alive for centuries an army 
of five million idlers, who, though able 
bodied men, produce nothing and live or 
the charity of those who work. 

As to the future of Sadhuism, ther 
ean be no doubt but that the system is 
losing somewhat of its hold over the peo 
ple. The commercial spirit of the West 
is coming in, emphasizing the desirability 
of physical good, stimulating the hunt 
for wealth, and the British government 
secures this wealth in the possession of 
the owner. 


English edueation is eagerly soug 
after, and the youth educated in western 
thought hold the Sadhu in something of 
disdain. A new national spirit is being 
developed which substitutes interest in 
present affairs for a far-off goal of lib 
eration from rebirth. 

Consequently the inevitable struggle 
between the old and the new is already 


under way, but the spirit of Sadhuism 1s 
too deeply rooted in the life of India to 
be altogether displaced. 

And, indeed, when one remembers the 
industrialism of the West, its vulgar ag 
gressiveness, its sordidness, its unserupu 
lous struggle for wealth, as if that were 
the only good, the cares of life choking 
out the good seed and deadening the re- 
ligious emotions, one eannot but wish 
that the people of India may long retain 
enough of this spirit to hold them true 
to the simple, frugal, unconventional lift 
of the fathers and keep the emphasis on 

e value of the spiritual and unseer 
thir f lif 


e above the material and 


sensuous, 


Post Impressionism Doomed 
So Says Greatest Conservative Painter of France 
‘*POST-IMPRESSIONISM”’ in art and, 
neidentally, the application of its erudi- 
tv of coloring to women’s dress has not 
come to stay. It is but a passing craze, 
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MEASURING THEIR LENGTH 


attire than her French 





\ common practice among Hindu pilgrims in making the circuit of sacred places 
is do so by a series of prostrations. Taking a stone in one hand, they prostrate 
themselves at full length, with arms extended, leaving the stone to mark the measure 

heir length; then, rising, rising, they walk to the spot marked by the stone and 

ke a second prostration, and so on until they have reached their starting place 
\s some of the circuits are several miles in extent, the exertion involved in this act 
fevotion can be imagined. 
declares no less an authority than Emile ‘In the more temperate climate the 
fenard, aceording to the Lady’s Realm, sky is seldom without clouds, the eolor 
rofessor at the Beaux Arts, the French f vegetation is attenuated by mist, and 
itional school, who is regarded as the during a certain part of the year things 
remost conservative painter of this are grey indeed. Again as an illustra 
intry on: in the extremely cold countries 
Paris. of course. especially that part ere is little color, we might say nearly 
ide up of the unthinking and inartistie everything is black and white. 
vds that fill to overflowing the vari ‘*T do not mean to say that in our 
more extreme art exhibitions, has Country all artists should put their ser 
a eC! t iS known as the sations on canvas in W! stieresaque 
, neem n art. Shows by the (tones. nor that our women should dress 
Pictoy Visionists.’’ ‘‘Cyhists.’’ entirely in the sombre tint of grevs and 
Roundist ‘Futurists,’ and the yrowns W only here and there a t 
ev newer sts) who appear aimost some delicate shade of old rose o1 
d ne another with be eht blue. Not at all. I believe in i 
. ’ ney ividualitv of taste, and it is just he 
: ; ; : eanse of this that I do not believe i 
— Fost-Impressionism deeciediv Has ¢noct_impressionist’ colors. 
rt cor SayS the protess pe: sea | we were all disciples and followed 
Ni er @a the effect it has exercised their teachings we won d all be dressed 
mn Woman's ress be other than pass ’ | } 
os . : in key,’ and how monotonous and 
img- 206 braze! scords OF colors SO wearing to the eve these noisv reds. 
IT = { aches . ae never remain if ide oTreens vellows. p irples and blues 
OT I | nee | ngiatr d OY America, vO id quick heeon e. T e leade re of 
Rees ©) re a st good taste these new movements will it admit 
Phi ré T i ra In our elimate nvthine ‘low in kev’ eit me ise 
vney are forced ane jarring. old furnishing, painting or dress. while 
, : ew and ry bright colors ve are broad enough to see ar dd believe 
ire not , ra he continues, “"1s he I nos ° l! key,’ but not everv- 
— : e is arranged by nature thin regardless of taste or propriate 
Ah! how wonderful nature is and what |... 
P M ‘. ess. 
an artist one 1 es narmony 5 , I wear e sal rich vellow SO heeoming to 
derstane reates, the eternal fitness of dashing beauty from Seville would 
U S ok vulgar indeed on an English belle 
oo ' a ring eolors are only har Phe Neapolitan in her native dress 
! s in very hot climates. As she would appear incongruous with a grey 
nears the equator, nature’s eolors grow Parisian boulevard as a baekgronnd.,. and 
n intensity. The flowers are enormous’ tlhe Parisian must seem sadly out of 
ind glow under the beauty of the pure place in a severe tailor-made suit on the 
rdinal eolors; so with the plumage of via Toledo. 
the birds: while the insects shine with ‘‘Tt is elimate and nothing else that 
their coatings gold, silver and bright makes the English girl prefer more sober 


neighbor, while 


the Parisian in turn cannot tolerate the 
flarine ribbons and  wmultitudinous 
feathers worn by her cousin in Mar- 
Each thinks the other has bad 
Thev are wrong. Eaeh one dresses 
in accordance the elimatie condi- 
and nature is a wise guide. 
‘‘In their many manifestos the post- 
claim that our taste is all 
that it has been led astray by a 
false culture The Futurists no 
Raphael, Michel Angelo, Titian; 
‘with Shakespeare, Dante and 
| wrong, and it is only 
by worshipping 7 gvods’ that 
our horrible, deplorable, decadent tastes 
But I think that 
nature herself has 
her ex- 


seilles, 
taste. 
with 


tions, 


impressionists 
bad ; 
see 
rood in 
they, along w 
Beethove are al 


these ‘false 


1ave been nouris ed. 
I have shown that 
formed them and she gives us 
Bs oe 
amples. : 
‘‘The matter could be gone into scien- 


proved according to the 


IN@aly in 
es ( mber of vibrations colors 
eontain and their relation with atmos- 
sheriec 601 s, but it is too exhaust- 
ng a subject to take up here. 
‘¢Art—the simple and sincere art— 


lemands a ‘le life of study and con- 
difficult that few 
ind devotion to eon- 
This ex- 
treme difficulty is the eause of the nu- 
ools that all seem to 
maxim: ‘No effort.’ 


templation It is so 
‘ 
seecrate their existence to it. 


merous modern Sse 


‘Their or aim is to attract atten- 
on, to astonish the public, and to teach 
e publie a so-called new vision, a new 
av to see things. Its greatest 


evil is, 
ibove all, the putting on sale of paint- 


ngs done in haste eontaining no study 
r preparatio In this way many can- 
ases that will not stand a critical ex- 
amination «an quickly be painted, and 
large sums of money realized. 

‘*There is absolutely no relation be- 
ween these schools and the real im- 


artistic 


ressionists who have rendered 


vis an actual service and have accom- 
ished many things which were impos- 
sible before t recoming. To be a good 
mpressionist it is necessary to have 
nastered drawing Although in their 
works drawing is not thrust upon one, 
t is. nevertheless, there, and accordingly 
s the artist draws well or badly will 

e pictures be good or poor ‘impres- 

ee proof OW easy these new ‘isms’ 
ire, 1S the fact that whenever one blos 
soms out the next revolutionary 


saloy ere are.a hundred others so alike 
ardly distinguish one from 
, in groups while 
They, 


eome in 


e real innovators come alone. 


too, have their influenee and their imita- 
tors, but one ea readilv separate the 
rreat from the commonplace. 


‘fAh! it will quickly have passed 
away,’’ continued Renard, ‘‘this post- 
ind this present craze 
for raw and bright eontrasts in color 
brown hair and 
relegated to the 
of Southern 
are natural and be- 


heautv of 
will be 
creamy-skinned brunettes 
climes to whom thev 
coming.’’ 

Emile Renard is an 


deseendant oT 


grey eves 


artist who is a 


artists. He was born in 
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that delightful hamlet of artists where 
the celebrated Savres china works is 
situated on the border of the River 
Seine. Both of his parents were en- 
gaged there at designing and decoration. 
At an early age Renard showed the 
1oped-for talent, and was still quite 
young when he entered Cabanel’s class 
at the Beaux Arts, the very class of 
which he is now professor. 

At twenty-three his first painting was 
accepted at the salon where his suecess 
has increased with each succeeding year. 
He has been the recipient of many 
medals, and for years has been treated 
as a member of the official salon. Prae- 
tieally all the principal art galleries in 
the important cities of Europe have his 
eanvases hanging on their walls. 

In 1911, Renard won the Grand Medal 
f Honor at the Salon des Artistes 
Francaises with his famous painting, 
‘First Communion Luncheon.’’ 


Fashions and Insanity 


Is the Influence of Fashion a Fertile Caus¢ 
of Nervous Disease ? 


PEOPLE with a passion for violet clothi- 
ing are three-quarters mad. This is the 
discovery of the distinguished alienist, 
Dr. Bernard Holz, and he is backed by 
other investigators. Generally he declares 
that fashion and clothes have the most 
direct influence on insanity. Dr. Rudolf 
Foerster of Berlin has been investigating 
the same subject and has recently pub- 
lished a book on it. Dr. Foerster says 
that it is a sign of progressive paralysis 
when a man of plain life takes to dress- 
ing himself up like a Piceadilly dude 
and wears a silk hat; and Dr. Holz says 
that it is a sure sign of paranoia when 
elderly persons show a minute zeal about 
their clothing, and particularly when two 
elderly members of the same family copy 
each other’s garb. 

‘*A certain proportion of lunaties,’’ 
says Dr. Holz, ‘‘ probably three per cent., 
owe their troubles to the influence of 
fashion, that is to women’s fashions. 
This does not include the vast number 
upon whom fashion acts indirectly in an 
injurious sense, for instance, to tight- 
laced women who suffer from hysteria. 
Hysteria is essentially a fashion nervous 
lisease. Also it does not include thou- 
sands of indirect victims whose nervous 
systems are undermined by disappoint- 
ment with their dressmakers, jealous of 
other women’s clothes, inability to pay 
modistes’ bills. If these eases are count- 
ed, then a third of women lunatics are 
victims of fashions,’’ 

When fashion is an indirect or contri- 
butory cause of insanity, Dr. Holz finds 
that it chiefly produces functional dis- 
turbances of the mood, such as undue 
exaltation, undue depression. and dis- 
eases of the will. The commonest form 
of indirectly caused fashion-insanity is 
maniacal depression. Fashion lunacy 
seldom appears early in life. 

‘‘The greatest of all dangers for wo- 
men of between forty and fifty,’’ says 
Dr. Holz, ‘‘is a too minute attention to 
elothing and to changes of mode. When 
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Bring the 
Orchard’s 
Richest 
Fruit to 
Your Table 





James, Jellies or Catsups bearing the E.D.S. 
trade-mark are made from the choicest fruit 
cultivated and grown on E, D. Smith’s own 
fruit farms, and sent to you carefully preserved 
to retain the luscious fruit flavor without any- 
thing of an adulterous nature added—nothing 


] 


but pure wholesome fruit and the finest quality 


On Every sugar. The honesty and genuine flavor of the 


KE. D. Smith products have won an extensive 
favor and enviable reputation upon the mar 
ket to day. 

The E.D.S, trade-mark is an absolute guarantee 
of good faith and honest value, bringing thx 
richest fruit of the orchard to the family table 
where they are enjoyed by all—even to the 


most fastidious taste. 


If the housewife personally superin- 
tended the preserving and bottling of 
E.D.S. Brand Jams and Jellies she could 
not improve the conditions. To get hon- 
est satisfaction ask your grocer for 
E.D.S. make. 


Made by 


E. D. Smith & Son 


Limited 


Winona, Ontario 
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Ingersoll DELICIOUS 
Cream Cheese ECONOMICAL 





NOURISHING 


Is made under the cleanest and most hygiente conditions science 


and money can bring together. Hence its wholesomeness-— its 
goodness. Buy it when and where you will, Ingersoll Cream 
Cheese 


Never Varies in Quality 


Always fresh and pure and delicious in flavor. In packages— 15c, 
‘ ri ; ‘ , : and 25c. a package, 
Contains the finest and most expensive ingredi- “Spreads like Butter.” 
ents—yet is more economical than any other 


cheese. Geta package to-day from your grocer. 





Send for our little folder of recipes. 


THE INGERSOLL PACKING CO., LTD. 


INGERSOLL, ONTARIO 


ngers® - 


























THE PRIDE OF THE HOSTESS 


ST. VINCENT ARROWROOT is the final touch to a good meal, which makes the hos- 
tess justly proud. It makes such delicious, dainty desserts, and meets with high favor 
from everyone who tastes it. For custards, blane manges, puddings, biscuits, ete., St. 
Vincent Arrow- 
root is unexcel- 
led. Ask your 
grocer about St. 
Vincent Arrow- 
root. Once you 
try it you will ¥ 
always use it. 


Send for our free fr 
book of recipes. 


ST. VINCENT . 44) 
ARROWROOT 
GROWERS & EXPORTERS "aE 

ASSOCIATION ‘ 
KINGSTOWN ST. VINCENT, berg Ww 


Or from the neente Wallace Anderson, Toronto, or 
. H. Millan, Hamilton, Canada 
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f, If there is a Piano at Home 
You Need Prestolene 


Prestolene Piane Gless will remove all finger marks, grease stains end 
scratches, and de it better than any other pelish. The very OHnest surface 
will take Prestolene without the asiightest injury. Positively it will not 
injure tbe most finest finished surface ef any furniture. No effort is 


——— TT required. It goes a long way and can be used on every grade ef furniture 
(GLOSS without leay ying a greasy or oily residue to cellect dust—an importeat 
A feature. 


Try a bottle to-day, the results will delight you. Price 2% cents. 











Ask your dealer, or send direct to wa for sample bottle, You'll like ét. 


Pemenet The International Specialty Co., Ltd., Bridgeburg, Ont. 
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a young woman is unreasonably keen on 
fashion that may mean mental disease; 
but when a woman getting on in life does 
so it almost certainly means a mind un- 
balaneed. One sign of all half-lunacy 
is an entire lack of svmpathetie and hu- 
man interests and a fussy self-concen- 
tration on one’s own petty, often insig- 
nifieant needs and imagined needs. This 
coneentration is petty and insignificant 
when in an elderly woman it takes the 
form of dress. Women with grown-up 
children, perhaps grandehildren, who 
persist in leading fussy, ‘worldly’ lives, 
who think only of their complexions 
and their hats, are nearly always half 
wav towards insanity.’’ 

With this view Dr. Foerster’s book 
ivrees, for it notes that insane women 
often collect vast quantities of useless 
elothing, spend extravagantly and show 
an unnatural desire to shine in society. 

‘The first sign of normally healthy- 
brained organism is,’’ savs Dr, Holz, ‘‘a 
considerable decline of interest in 
clothes after one passes thirty. When a 
woman has passed sixty, a craze for 
clothing may mean premature dementia 
senilie. A elient of mine, the brilliant 
1dmired Baroness A., who spoke 
five lan ruages and wrote attractive 
verse, suddenly began at the age of 
seventy to study fashion papers. At 
first she darned the fashion with the 
brilliance whieh she showed for every 
other interest; and she began to design 
her own dresses. For several weeks she 
was entirely concentrated in this petty 
work. Six months later she was entire- 
ly imbecile, lost interest in everything 
except brightly colored clothing, and 
vithin a year was dead. 

‘In such cases,’’ says Dr. Holz, ‘‘the 
eraze for fashion may be merely a symp- 
tom of insanity whieh is already well 
under way. But insanity may be caused 
in perfectly healthy persons who pay too 
much attention to elothes. Concentra- 
tion of the mind on one subject; the 
sight of unattainable furs and gems; and 
above all, the consciousness of a woman 
of small means that she appears badly 
dressed at social gatherings — these 
things have a distinetly disorganizing ef- 
fect upon the nervous system. A wo- 
“om of strong mind eseapes this peril 
by keeping to her own elass; but if am- 
bition is stronger than eommon-sense 
the ceaseless struggle for fine clothing, 
and perpetual self-consciousness may un- 
dermine sound mental health. Probably 
there are usually other causes, But it is 
not necessary to assume inherited or 
onstitutional mental weakness in every 
ease of madness brought on by 
fashion.’? 

Dr. Holz’s experiments with patients 
and animals indieate that possibly colors 
may have somethir r to do with insanity. 
Ife holds that blue and violet are ‘‘in- 
sane,’’ that is, nerve-disturbing, colors; 
and adds that the lunaey rate may be 
affeeted by fashions when the prevailing 
mode compels a particular eolor to be 
wort Dr, Holz tested the pulses and 
nervous reactions of seven women pati- 
ents when beautiful colored articles of 
attire were unexpectedly placed before 
them. He.found that, eontrary to eur- 





















rent belief, red and orange do not ex- 
cite. Green soothes; but purple, violet 
and blue have disturbing effects. The 
eraze for violet which is common with 
South German women may be one cause 
of mental instability. The experiments 
with animals chiefly consisted in dress- 
ing dogs and rabbits in violently colored 
jackets. In most cases violet and blue 
causes a more violent revulsion and 
stronger desire to get rid of the jackets 
than any other eolor. Rabbits, in par- 
ticular, were bewildered when dressed in 
blue. 

Dr. Holz thinks that pyromania, the 
passion for setting fire to property, may 
be a fashion disease. He says he treat- 
ed three women victims of pyromania, 
all of whom showed a eraze for minute 
ly eareful dressing. One woman never 
took off her gloves or her veil, being un- 
der the delusion that this involved im- 
modest exposure. This woman’s craze 
for incendiarism was so strong that she 
concealed a piece of a broken tumbler, 
and tried with it to focus the sun’s rays 
on a summer-house table. 

‘‘Hysteria,’’ says Dr. Holz, ‘‘is pre- 
valent with women and very rare among 
men, partly because men wear a uniform 
dress and are therefore saved from the 
morbid execitements of fashion. That, 
too, explains why peasant women in 
countries where an unchanging national 
dress is worn, are so remarkably free 
from hysteria. They are not subjected 
to the exactions and despotism of fash- 
ion, which are among the most fertile 
causes of nervous diseases in the world.’’ 


A Factory-Girl Poet 


An Article which Tends to Show that Poet 
are Born not Made 


THE power, the beauty, the wizardry of 
literary expression is one of the most 
wonderful things in the world, says 8. 
Skethorn in Chambers’s Magazine. It is 
not only wonaerful; it is inexplicable. 
No plummet can fathom it; no measure 
can encircle it; no phrase ean define it; 
no philosophy can explain it; no labor 
can master it; no riches can buy it. 
Whole libraries have been written on the 
secret of style; but the secret is as 
baffling as ever; it bursts out in unex- 
pected places as do wayside flowers. The 
most learned disquisitions tell us nothing. 
‘Knowledge is power,’ but the key of 
knowledge does not open this door. The 
utmost we can say is that ‘style’ is the 
secret of choosing words well and in the 
right order, according to the genius of 
the language from which they are drawn, 
But who whispered that secret into the 
poet’s soul or formed that fine faculty of 
selection no one ean tell, 

Quite recently a small volume of poems 
has been published called Songs of a 
Factory-Girl. The author, Ethel Carnie, 
worked in one of those huge, grimy mills 
that blacken the faee of Laneashire, She 
would rarely see the blue sky in the busy 
manufacturing town, for a heavy cloud 
of smoke often lies over it; she would 
rarely hear the swallows and the nightin 
gales and the thrushes, for the noise ot 
man drowns the musie of God. Day 
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Educators 
Everywhere 


are speaking out against the use of 
tea and coffee with growing children. 


In the young, susceptibility to harm- 
ful drugs—such as “‘caffeine,” in tea 
and coffee, is more marked than in per- 
sons of mature years. 


And just as many adult tea or coffee 
drinkers suffer from nerve irritability, 
heart disorder, digestive disturbances 
and other ills, so the child with its far 
more sensitive make-up often suffers a 
hurt which may show in deficiency of 
learning ability or physical frailty - 
more noticeable to the teacher than to 
parents, 





The thing for parents to do is to keep coffee and tea out of the reach 
of our little citizens. The most unkind thing a mother can do is to place 
a cup of coffee before her child—Dr. E. A. Peterson, Medical Director 
Public Schools, Cleveiand, O. 


The symptoms produced by coffee-drinking can be observed in the 
arrested physical and mental development of children.—Dr. Otto Juettner, 
See. Cincinnati Polyclinic, Cincinnati, O 


In the light of such testimony the parent who gives a child tea or coffee is 
taking grave chances of ruining the child’s health. 


Mothers, quick 
childish pleasure its hot breakfast cup, NOW Uus¢ 


POSTUM 


a pure food-drink made of wheat. It is free from caffeine or any other drug, 
and children can drink it at every meal and grow strong and rosy. 


o remedy wrong health conditions, yet reluctant to deny 


“‘There’s a Reason” 











Give Her BOVRIL 


Bovril presents the goodness of beef in a handy, readily- 
prepared and easily-digested form. It is a wonderfully 
warming winter beverage. It builds up the weak con 
stitution and strengthens the strong one. It guards 
against the attacks of colds, chills and influenza. 
Directions on every bottle. 
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Above the Commonplace 


The good taste and resourcefulness of the housewife are emphasized 


when she uses M A P LE I N E 


as a flavoring for desserts, candies, puddings, dainties, ices and icings 
for cakes. Its flavor is differently delicious. 
Mapleine also flavors white sugar syrup for the hot cakes. 
GROCERS SELL MAPLEINE. 
{f not send 50e for 2-oz. bottle. 
Send 2c stamp for Recipe Book. 
CRESCENT MFG. CO., Dept. M., SEATTLE, WASH. 











CLARK’S 
sand CONCENTRATED SOUPS 


ARE THE BEST VALUE TO-DAY. 


CLARK’S SOUPS are prepared only from 
the best materials under the direction of 
thoroughly qualified chefs. 


They are put up in hermetically sealed con- 
tainers, are very highly concentrated and 
provide a palatable and nourishing dish a 
a moment's notice. No labour needed. 
Simply add water and warm up. 


W. CLARK, LIMITED MONTREAL 














Another Improvement in 


“Hecla” Furnaces 


The fire pot is the most effective radiating 
surface in a warm air furnace. ‘That is why 
every manufacturer seeks to increase that surface 
by the addition of cast iron flanges, or pins, or 
corrugations. As each of these flanges or pins 
covers a large part of the primary suface of the 
hre pot, there is a limit to the number of such 
cast Hanges as can be effectivelv used. 

The ‘‘Helca’’ Steel Ribbed ( Patented) Fire 
Pot is a step far in advance of any other fire pot. 
Instead of thick and sandy cast iron flanges 
those in the “‘Hecla’’ are steel and are neat and clean Being uniform, they can be set so 
close together that, where we furmerly used 19 cast iron flanges we now use 97 steel ones 
without covering any more of the primary surface of the pot. 

Steel Ribbed (Patented) Fire Pots provide twice as much effective radiating surface as any 
other fire pot made, and in consequence radiate far more hea’ with the same amount of fuel. 


In a test extending over two years, Steel Ribbed (Patented) Fire Pots showed a saving 
of 11° in fuel ovee cast flanged pots. 





Our Catalogue explains oiher exclusive ‘‘Hecla’’ features 60 
viz.; Patent Fused Joints, Individual Grate Bars, Etc. 


Clare Bros. & Co., Limited . Preston, Ont. 


























after day she would follow the same 
dreary routine, rising early in the morn- 
ine and trudging through the narrow. 
gray streets, and the outlook would be 
restricted and the reward in wages com- 
varatively small, In the open country 
the echerry-trees might be starred with 
blossom, and the pear-trees in bud, and 
the beauty of the pink-and-white apple- 
blossom ready to come out at the call of 
the sun. But Ethel Carnie could not see 
these things in the town itself; yet. 
somehow, she had seen them, and the 
beauty and marvel of it all had entered 
into her soul. Otherwise she could not 
have written this sheaf of sweet songs. 
Take, for example, the opening lines: 


You who have elasped lite elose, and 
known 
How great it be, despite of wrong. 
The eark of eare, the pang of pain, 
I greet you with this book of song. 


That is not great poetry, but it is good 
poetry. It is the verse of a cultured and 
thoughtful mind, and we are not accus- 
tomed to associate poetry with cotton- 
mills, Or take this: 


My soul hears melody in many things, 
For this I thank the gods each hour 
I live. 
Should sorrow shade each joy with 
brooding wings 
All through my life, whilst fate to me 
shall give 
An ear to list the song that Nature old 
Has chanted through the ages, I shall 
say 
Though friends desert, and time turns al 
the gold 
Of love to gray—that it is sweet te 
stay. 


Whence came this musie, this command 
of words, this culture? It is like a rose 
bush growing out of dead bones. How 
are we to explain it? It is impossible t« 
explain any more than we ean explain the 
light of love in a woman’s eye or the 
wonder in a ehild’s face. These are se- 
erets locked up in the alehemy of Nature 
They are not to be known to the curious 
and vain. They are often hid from the 
wise and prudent, but revealed unto 
babes, 

The same mystery attaches to many of 
the world’s greatest masters of creative 
art—to Shakespeare, Bunyan, Burns. 
Rousseau, and many more, Their art is 
an enigma, It has never been explained. 
and perhaps never will be. Take William 
Shakespeare, Love’s Labor’s Lost is 
venerally accounted his first play; and 
le 1s supposed to have written it when 
fe was quite a young man. Who taught 
this boy, bred in the Forest of Arden, to 
use the English tongue as it had never 
been used before, and as it has never 
been used since? Who taught him to 
know nature, philosophy, and the human 
heart above all men? Who inspired 
those marvellous lines in Antony and 
Cleopatra where Charmian, one of Cle- 
opatra’s attendants, looking with awe 
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One of Our ‘‘ Regulation ’’ Styles 


Made in Canada 


lhe Billiard Tables turned out by the BRUNSWICK factory in Toronto are inter- 
nationally famous. 

Brunswick Billiard Tables are used exclusively by the world’s cue experts, and are found in 
the finest private billiard rooms throughout the world. The moderate prices and easy terms 
bring billiards within reach of every home. A Brunswick table provides inexhaustible resources 
of wholesome amusement for all the family. “The foremost educators and trainers of young 
men endorse billiards as the ideal amusement and recreation for active, fun-loving boys. 


Brunswick Billiard Tables 


Brunswick Billiard Tables are adapted for all games of billiards and pocket billiards, 
including *‘snooker’’ and ‘‘ life.” All styles. Regulation sizes 3x6 to 6x 12, inclusive. 
Brunswick © Baby Grand”’ styles of Billiard or Pocket-Billiard Tables are made of Mahogany, with classic inlaid 


design. Richly finished. Unexcelled playing qualities. Sizes 3x6, 34 x7, 4x8. The iustration at bottom of page 
shows one of the © Baby Grands.” 


Brunswick © Convertible’ stvles of Billiard or Pocket-Billiard Tables can be used in any home. ‘They serve as 


handsome Dining Tables, Library Tables or Davenports when not in use for billiard playing. Sizes 3x6, and 3% x7 
Equal in playing qualities to ° Baby Grand."’ 


° e 
A Year to Pay—Playing Outfit Free 
If desired, we spread the payments over an entire year. Complete, high-grade Play- 
ing Outfit free, including Cues, Balls, Bridge, Rack, Chalk, Assorted Tips, Lightning Cue Clamps, Markers, Cover, 
Billiard Brush, Rules, Book on “* How to Play,”’ ete. 


Write for Book, “Billiards—The Home Magnet” 


Send for our beautiful color-illustrated book containing descriptions, Factory Prices and details of Easy-Purchase 
Plan, or call and see tables on exhibition, at any of branch offices named below. 








The Brunswick-Balke-Collender 
Company of Canada, Limited 
The ‘* Made in Canada "’ Billiard Table Firm 
Dept. PB, 80 York Street, Toronto,{ Ontario 

BRANCHES 
Edmonton, Alberta, 647 Fourth Street 
Montreal, P.Q., 11 Notre Dame Street West 


Vancouver, B.C., 552 Beatty Street 
Winnivea,. Man.. 9 Princess Street 
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All the 


world over—in 





cottage 


and mansion—millions of mothers, every morning, serve 


Quaker Oats to children. 


No ordinary oats. 


teaching their children the love of oatmeal. 


They want richness and flavor. 


So legions of these mothers send thousands 
lands and seas and deserts—to get luscious Quaker Oats. 


uaker Oats 


Just the Big, Luscious Flakes 
Just the Cream of the Oats 


The reason for all is this: You get no 


— :, Havored flakes. 
Quaker Oats consists of just the rich, ' aan 





: Quaker. 

plump grains. From a bushel of choice jae 

oats we get but ten pounds of Quaker. 

All but the best is discarded. Regular Size 
These choice grains have the flavor. 


package, 10c 


They make big, delicious flakes. 
eps the flavor intact. 


And our 





yrocess ke 
| Family Size 
package, for 


All oats produce vim. All are energy 
foods with which nothing else compares. smaller cities 

But Quaker Oats are also delightful. and country 
Childre n enjoy the flavor. They are al- trade, 25c. 
Ways wanting more. 

That is what it means, when you order Except in Far 


oatmeal, to specify Quaker Oats. West and South. 


= Quaker Qals (Ompany 


Sole Makers 


puny 


And 


miles 


grains, no 
you 


hever 





Look for the 


pa 


They are 


“Ci 


poorly 
will in 


Quaker trademark 
on every package. 











upon her dying mistress exclaims, ‘O 


eastern star!’ And Cleopatra replies: 
Peace! peace! 

Dost thou not see my baby at my breast, 
That sucks the nurse asleep? 

—lines Mr. John Masefield 
truly says, are among the most beautiful 
things ever written by man, How came 
such a golden soul to be formed out of 
such common clay? These are questions 
which bafile all understanding. 

Take, again, Jean Jaeques Rousseau, 
Mr. Hilaire Belloe written a little 
on the Freneh Revolution, in which 
he again shows that it was Rousseau who 
constructed the democratic theory upon 
France in those fateful years at- 
tempted to proceed. He did it ina 


small book of one hundred pages, the 


whieh, as 


has 


book 


Which 


Contrat Social; yet so lueidly, tersely, 
aecurately—in short, so convincingly and 


said in that littl 
said for or against 
and he did this by 
most wonderful style, a rare 
choice of words, and a marvellous way of 
putting them together that make his 
book stand out even in French literature 
a perfect masterp'ece of politieal expo- 
sition. Where did Rousseau learn the 
refined taste, the rich color and tone, 
that mark his work? His father was but 

poor watchmaker, and the boy was 
brought up in a most haphazard fashion. 
His education was desultory to a degree, 
and at the age of ten he was forsaken by 
his parents and turned adrift upon the 
vorld. Yet from his first fugitive essays 
he was a lord of language, and_ he 


ely that he 
book all that ean be 
l 


modern democracy 5 


complet 


means of a 


pm ssessed a power of expression that was 
destined to make kings tremble, and to 
inflame France with a fever of lust, and 
passion, and hate, and discontent. What 


kindled that eonsuming fire in the heart 


of this undistinguished and vagrant 
vouth? 

Or take Robert Burns—Seotland’s 
immortal gloryv—-who said in the dedica- 
tion to the second edition of his poems: 


‘The poetic genius of my eountry found 


me, as the prophetie bard Elijah did 
Klisha—at the plough: and threw her 
Inspiring mantle over me, She bade me 
sing the loves, the joys, the rural scenes 


all rural pleasures of my native soil in 
my native tongue; I tuned my wild, art- 
less notes as she inspired.’ On another 
oceasion he eonfessed to owing much ‘to 
in old woman remarkable for her ignor- 
ance, credulity, and superstition, She 
had, I suppose, the largest collection in 
the country of tales and songs concern- 
ing devils, ghosts, fairies, brownies, 
witches, warlocks, spunkies, kelpies, elf- 
candles, dead-lights, wraiths, apparitions, 
eantraips, giants, enchanted towers. 
dragons, and other trumpery, This eul- 
tivated the latent seeds of poetry.’ What 
was it that transmuted this raw material 
into everlasting wealth? How came his 
unrivalled versatility from sueh narrow 
confines? The wit, pathos, humor, satire. 
imagination, and faney, the deep human 
note, the soaring lyrie lilt, and the in- 
comparable singing faculty? No man 
ever lived who saw more beanty in 
simple, common things, and no writer, 
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Woman’s Debt to Society 


fi ame aaa . . : ‘ . . ° 
HERE are certain things a woman owes to Society ; they have been pointed out with differences by all 
sorts of people, from ex-President Roosevelt to the Woman Suffragist. 


that a woman owes to herself, Unless one gets what 


4 , 


f 
And there are certain things 


} 11 


is due to oneself, one is unable, or certainly less abie, 


to pay the di bt to others. Tl us a woman owes it to herself to postpone as long as possible nl 1 age in lo ‘ks 


if she cannot in years. 

_ It was written once, “All roads lead to Rome,” 
Similarly there is onl 
| 


If she can beautify and improve her complexion, so much the happier woman she. 
but there was only one Royal entrance to the city. 
. ae rs . ‘ . > ‘ . A 

y one Royal road to the Kingdom of Complexion Beauty. 


In the boudoirs of nine 


eautiful women out of ten throughout the world it is ealled 


Valaze. 

Sallowness, freckles, coarseness or roughness of thie 
skin, blotches and similar defects of the complexion are 
remedied by this Skinfood and Beautifier. It ACTS on 
the skin, seeking out the deepest layers, the deepest tis 
sues, the deepest cells, and there works like Nature works, 
thoroughly and surely for skin health, purity, color and 
freshness. This preparation will not only restore a lost 
complexion, but CREATE a new one. Price 55 ets., $1.25, 
$2.30 and $5.35. Post Free. The larger the size the more 
economical it is in proportion. 

Novena Sunproof Cream. 
affords positive protection to the skin against the sun as 
well as the wind, and prevents—as VALAZE removes 
freckles, sunburn, tan, sallowness, and chapping and 
cracking of the skin, due to heat, wind or weather. It is 
quite innocuous and may be used for children. Priee 85 
ets. and $1.60. Post Free. 
Valaze Powder and Novena Poudre. 

Madame Rubenstein is the first and only Specialiste 
who has introduced the important distinetion of supply 
ing different powder for different skins. She has long 
recognized, and all careful and discriminating users of 
face powders are thankful to her for the innovation, that 
the use of a drying powder, when one’s skin is dry, is 
every bit as injurious as the use of a ‘‘fatty’’ powder 
when one’s skin is inclined to greasiness. She has, there 
fore, found it necessary to supply two varieties, the Valaze 
Complexion Powder for normal and greasy skins, and the 
Novena Poudre for skins that are dry. In all shades. Price 
45 ets., 85 ets., $1.15 and $2.75 a box. Post Free. 

Valaze Complexion Soap. 
contains many of the properties of the Valaze Skinfood. 
[It will be found quite different from any other soap in 
soothing the most sensitive skin. It earries into the skin 
the glow of health, and gives that transparency and satiny 
feel which are such typical results of all the Valaze pre- 
parations. Price 70 ets. and $1.25 a cake. Post free. 
Valaze Beauty Grains. 

This is Mme. Rubenstein’s latest Viennese specialty for 
the hygiene beautifying of the face and hands—by 
WASHING. Washing the face with Valaze Beauty Grains 
keeps the skin charmingly pure and alabaster-like in its 
transparency. The daily use of this specialty improves 
the skin’s texture and preserves its velvety touch. It 
does away with greasiness of the skin, coarseness of 
pores, and prevents their becoming enlarged, a blemish 
which gives such an unrefined aspect to an otherwise 
handsome face. When used for washing the hands, Valaze 
Beauty Grains invest them with a delicate ecreamy-white 
ness, and add a dainty distinction to their appearance 
Price, 45 ets. and 80 ets. Post free. 


Valaze Snow Lotion. 

(a superb Viennese Liquid Powder) is a beauty lotion par 
excellence. It refreshes and whitens the skin, and en- 
ables it to retain that dull ivory finish so mueh sought 
after. Price $1.20 and $1.95 a bottle. Special Snow Lo- 
tion is an important variant of Valaze Snow Lotion and is 
most strongly recommended for those whose skins are 
greasy. It effectually subdues ‘‘shine’’ or oiliness of the 
skin for outdoor and indoor funetions Price $2.05 a 
bottle. Post Free. 


Valaze Blackhead and Openpore Paste. 
banishes these disfigurements, closes enlarged pores, cures 
a greasy, coarse skin, and assists in preserving a healthy 
complexion. By its use the skin is perfectly cleansed, ef 
fectually braced and stimulated to healthy action. Price 
60 ets. and $1.10 a box. No. 2 of same for more obstinate 
cases, $1.60. Post free. 


Novena Cerate. 

is an emollient skin cleanser. When the skin is delicate 
and sensitive or intollerant of soap and water, it should 
be cleansed with Novena Cerate. It is rubbed well into 
the skin, left on for a few minutes, then rubbed and wiped 
away with a soft towel. The result is a delicate skin bath, 
such as one finds quite a new experience. Price 75 cts. and 
$1.25 a pot. Post free. 


Valaze Beauty Cream. 

This is a new preparation, non-greasing, and is the 
only one of the type so ealled non-greasy or vanishing 
creams which contains no Stearine or Glycerine. When 
put upon the skin it leaves none of those ‘*make-up’’ 
traces which are equally characteristic of the usual preo- 
duets so unpleasant both in ‘‘feel’’ and appearance, and 
so offensive to every woman of dainty tastes. It has, be- 
sides, the peculiar and unequalled advantage of making 
the deepest lines and wrinkles on the face non-apparent. 
Intended for day and evening use, this new specialty, a 
veritable chef d’oeuvre amongst toilet aids, increases the 
charms of every complexion, and gives the face the sensa- 
tion of extreme comfort. When ordering one should state 
whether it is for greasy, dry or normal skin. Price 40 


cts. and 65 ets. 


Beauty in the Making. 

In a most interesting book under the above title, 
Madame Rubenstein has dealt with every defect of the 
complexion one can suffer from, and pointed the way to 
its prevention and relief. In it, also, is given a detailed 
aceount of all the preparations which are exclusively sup- 
plied by her. This book will be sent post free on applica 
tion, mentioning MacLean’s Magazine. 


All orders, requests for free advice and for ‘‘Beautyin the Making’’ should be addressed by readers of this 
paper to Madame Helena Rubenstein, 24, Grafton Street, Mayfair, London, W., England. 





FREE SAMPLE 
Clients ordering any of the above preparations will be entitled to ask for and to receive a Free Sample of 
the Famous Valaze Pine Bath Discs sufficient for two baths. These Pine Bath Discs are a composition of the 
Marienbad pine essence with certain chemical salts, which dissolve in the bath, saturate the water with an 


exquisite aroma of the woods. 





TERRITORIAL REPRESENTATIVES FOR CANADA WANTED 
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Get Well 
_ —Keep Well 
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By having an 


Oo XYPATHOR 


in the house ready for 
instant use when sickness overtakes 
yourself or your family. 


With the Oxypathor in the house ready for an emergency, day 


ZY 


or night, sickness and disease can be checked in the first stages 
and a cure promptly effected. The Oxypathor is Nature's way 
of healing, therefore the safest, most reliable and inexpensive 


W HEN sick, what you need is not ()AYPATHY is the science [of 


more poison in the form of drugs, 


applying oxygen sufficient to elimi- 
but more oxygen. You are sick be- 


nate the body poisons —no drugs, no 

cause your system has not attracted , 
doctors—a simple home practice. Ovxy- 

enough oxygen to purge your blood of - © practic . 


a 
poisonous waste matter. Do this and pathic families are {always buoyant, 


you regain your health cheerful and healthy. 


FREE—Our beautiful and _ interesting 
book — Oxypathy, Nature’s Road to 
Health—a Book which has gained such 
universal popularity as to necessitate its being 
translated and printed in ten (10) different for 

gn tongues. Write for it today—it may 
ve the turning point for you trom si kness 
and failure to health and success. 




















Address Canadian Dept. 


The Oxypathor,Company 
Buffalo, N.Y., U.S.A. 


We offer to a limited number of open 
minded, energetic and progressive men and 
women the opportunity to become our 
representatives in their home districte. 
Write tu-day for our propusition, 
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If itis Money You Want 


We can put you in the way of getting it. We have a proposition 
whereby men of energy and enterprise can add materially to ‘their 
present income. Does $10 a week more look gcod to you.? Then 
write to-day for further particulars. 


The MacLean Publishing Co., Limited 


143-149 University Avenue, Toronto, Ont. 














not even Shakespeare, puts more meanh- 
ine into short, simple words, Year after 


vear thousands aliale to his birth- 


place and grave to pay homage to the 
v ius of this poet ol the plough. What 
was the secret? Carlyle tried to pierce 
it. but all he can tell us is that ‘Burns 
first came upon the world as a prodigy,’ 
whieh is simply a phrase covering our 1g- 


norance. And so we might write of 
many other men and women of genius, 
indeed of all men of genius, for all gen- 


is is inexplicable; but one more example 
must suihee, 

Three hundred years ago there was a 
noor, ignorant tinker, He was despised 
and ridiculed by the villagers beeause of 
his religious fervor and strange enthus- 
iasm; and, besides, tinkers in those days 
were generally regarded as vagrants and 
pilferers, His Nonconformity led him at 
last to prison, and there he wrote The 
Pilerim’s Progress, a book which has 
passed through a larger number of edi- 
tions than any other book except the 
Bible, and which made his name im- 
mortal, Yet Bunyan never owed any- 
thing to this world’s wisdom. He him- 
self savs: ‘I never went to school, to 
Aristotle or Plato, but was brought up 
at my father’s house in a very mean con- 
dition, among a company of poor coun- 
trymen.’ 

So the inquiry follows a cirele, and we 
come baek to the point from which we 
started. The mystery of literary ex- 
pression is past finding out; it does not 
disdain the gifts of good fortune and 
edueation, but it is independent of them; 
it does not wantonly outrage the recog- 
nised laws of written speech, but it will 
not be enslaved; it is a law unto itself 
it favors no class or creed or sex or sta- 
tion in life; it answers no questions and 
makes no explanations; it is more elusive 
than a maiden’s love. We know it when 
it eomes, but the mystery of its coming 
never ceases. The marvel is akin to the 
mystery of the sacred words, ‘Thou hear- 
est the sound thereof, but eanst not tell 
whenee it eometh and whither it goeth.’ 
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The Luxury of Being 
Educated 
Is the Desire for Money Blinding us to the 
Benefits of a Good Education? 


I TRAVELED for a long day last year 
across the Kansas prairies with a very 
typical group of graduates from Amer- 
ican colleges says Henry Seidel Canby in 
Harper’s Magazine. They were from the 
Fast, the Middle West, and the Far 
West, brought together merely by the 
exigency of the moment, like a Freshman 
class in college, The journey was quiet; 
we sat in the eclub-ear at our ease, and 
conversation was general. I was struck 
by the narrow range of this conversation. 
Whether it flowed freely among a group 
at the observation end of the ear, or be- 
came more intimate when chairs were 
drawn together by the buffet, a few 
topies—business conditions, real estate, 
anecdotes, and reminiseences—seemed to 
hound it. Interest did not go further. 
The men themselves were far from un- 











interesting. From the Oregon apple- 
grower to the New York broker, every 
one Was a factor sumeliow or somewliere 
in American lite, ‘hey were not unin- 
teresting; but they were uninterested, 
except in their narrow ranges, ‘The bro 
ker’s interest in apple culture went no 
further than its financial aspects; the 
apple-grower’s interest in Wall Street 
was romantic merely; both yawned 
when I talked of the Russian story | was 
reading, or tried to follow through the 
window the route of the Santa Fé trail, 
There was nothing novel in this experi- 
ence; but it was illuminating. It seemed 
to me that these men had failed to get 
their money’s worth of education. 

It is very curious that so few care, or 
dare, to get their money’s worth from 
the American college. The poor man 
gets the best returns, He must ask the 
college first of all to make his boy self- 
supporting—if possible, more efficient 
than his father; and he gets, as a rule, 
what he pays for. But the poor man is 
not the typical college parent. The typ- 
ieal parent of our undergraduates has 
stored up more or less capital; he has a 
position waiting for his son; his boy will 
be able to live comfortably, no matter 
what may be thie elliciency of his mind, 
The ability to support himself, the power 
to make money, is certainly not the must 
important quality for this boy to possess, 
What the son of parents in comfortable 
circumstances requires is not so much a 
narrow training in the support of life as 
a broader one in how to utilize living. 
His interests, quite as mueli as his men- 
tal powers, need stimulus, development, 
and discipline, 

I know that in stating the situation so 
flatly I run head on into an American 
tradition—or prejudice, The American 
democraey even when in no otlier way 
democratie—believes that the American 
boy, though millions may hang over his 
head, must work for his living, must 
make money. If there were danger of 
starvation ahead he could not be more 
anxious to fix his son’s mind on the duty 
of earning ten dollars a week, I do not 
blame the fathers—even in the instances 
to whieh I limit myself—the well-to-do 
parents of intellectually able sons. They 
are applying the American tradition as 
it was applied to them, But what is the 
effect on the boys? 

Sometimes it is good; often it is un- 
fortunate; occasionally it is disastrous. 
A Junior comes into my office for a talk. 
He is clear-eyed and intelligent, but 
eonventional from his clothes to his eon- 
versation. His father controls an enor- 
mous business, and he is tu begin at the 
bottom of the corporation as soon as he 
vraduates, He has inherited shrewd- 
ness and self-confidence. He'll ‘‘do as 
dad did.’’ A fast motor, a country elub, 
a good boat, a yearly trip to Paris—tis 
ambitions go no further, Among his eol- 
lege courses, English composition inter 
ests him beeause ‘‘dad’’ says he’ll have 
to write good business letters; economies 
a little beeause it deals with easli: 
English literature in a barely diseover- 
able degree because of the useful culture 
which is supposed to flow from it. All 
the rest of the world of knowledge- 
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historical, scientific, esthetie—is a dull 
blank. It does not interest him now; it 
will never interest him, 

It is not to be expeeted that the col- 


lece can ever make an intellectual of 
such a youth; nor should it try to do so. 
eould have inte rested him in 


But i 
ideas; if we extended and 
lifted the range of his pleasures; widen- 
ed and deepened his conceptions of 
commerce; given him a ‘‘social con- 
science’’—we would have accomplished 
something. 
But the youth 
sympathy 
different type. 


dant in 


could have 


whose plight arouses 
indignation is of a 
His kind is not so abun- 
the colleges, but its numbers are 
increasing yearly, He best represents, 
| think, the new generation of educated 
Americans. 

His mind grips upon knowledge and 
moves slowly with it, as the wheels move 
when the gears of an automobile engine 
slide into first speed. He is roused to an 
enthusiasm of thinking by a stimulating 
book. Ideas whieh not fancy 
to anger him—a sure sign of in- 
tellectual progress, He to ask 
ntelligent questions. Then he falls into 
a depression over his ignoranee. There 
is no pressing need for him in the family 
business, no reason why he should not be 
edueated to the full; in faet, his parents 


pride 


my and 


he does 
begin 


begins 


themselves on the edueation which 
they are giving their son, And yet, when 
Senior year comes, and his desire for 
] wwledar awake! bs) approach 
0 ie end of the convential period of 
training, clouds appear on the domes- 
tic horizon, He is not sutliciently anxi- 


with the 


ous to enter business; he does not 
know what he wishes to do; eollege 
seems to be making him unpractieal. A 
practical adviser, suggests that the youth 


be put into the bond business so that he 
waste no time while making up his mind 
If he had 


wished to be a lawyer, or a doetor, or an 
engineer, they would gladly have given 


as to his future profession! 


lim the extra years of preparation, But 
e mere lv wished to think and to know; 
to studv more eco omies, more history; 


+ 


to read widely, to carry through some 


ruided work in social serviee, until he 
could shape his philosophy of life, con- 
trol his mind, and find out what he wish- 
d to do with his powers, And this, 


coming no recognized eategory of 
youthful endeavor, is unpractieal, aim- 
less, or leading perhaps to idleness and 
eccentricity. He must get to work! 
They have made a mediocre business 
man of him; and if that is what they 
wanted, they moved sagaciously, 
Nevertheless, I do not believe in their 


hel ts. 


have 


[ am assured that the best thinkers in 
the edueational world are spending their 
energies not on lenethenine. but in short- 
eninge, the pe riod of edueation 


; in eutting 
down waste, in 


increasing efficiency, I 
reply that sueh work is invaluable. 
Let us improve, condense, reform, wher- 
ever we can, making four-year courses 
into three, if they teach only three vears’ 
worth, concentrating and improving the 
work in our schools until they turn out 
boys of sixteen as well educated as 
French or German students of the same 


ean 





age. Let us save what time we can, s0 
that the youth who ean afford no more 
education than that provided by tle 
usual college course may get it more 
speedily or more efficiently. But it is 
not a question here of providing the best 
education in the least time for those who 
must hurl themselves into the economie 
struggle. It is a question of providing 
the best education, regardless of time, 
for the boy whose struggle will be not so 
much to support life as to use it properly. 
If such an education is a luxury—and 
when I think of the pre-eminent need of 
the times for more intelligence, I begin 
to doubt my term—then it would be 
easy to present statistics from our col- 
leges which would flatly contradict the 
platitude that in all things Ameriea is 
luxurious. 

If the parent with a comfortable liv- 
ing or a good position to give his boy 
would put less emphasis on the rigors ol 
the coming financial struggle, and more 
upon the advantages of a _ well-opened 
mind, the effect upon the college would 
be tremendous The undergraduat« 
would feel it first of all, Many of then 
are eager for active life, ‘and will not 
wait for more education; many of them 
are poor and eannot wait; but many 
more would choose the luxury of a deep 
er preparation if anxious parents, moved 
by a short-sighted publie opinion, did not 
force them, still immature, into the 
world. 

The effect upon the professor of a more 
generous parental attitude toward edu- 
cation would be as great as upon the 
undergraduate, and more ealeulable. 
The college, as distinguished from the 
technical school, has always proposed, as 
its ideal, to educate for living—and this 
term includes both earning one’s living 
and enjoying it, The difficulty now is 
that the faculty, the parent, and the 
undergraduate each grasp their interpre 
tation of this broad purpose and pull as 
hard as they ean in different directions 

But if edueation should be numbered 
among the permitted luxuries of Amer- 
ican life, the greatest effect would be on 
a department of the university whic! 
means little now to the undergraduat: 
and less than little to the American par 
ent. I mean the graduate school, thi 
business of which is to give advanced 
training in the pursuit of knowledge 
The well-to-do parent is not especially 
interested in the productive activities otf 
the graduate school, and I do not see 
why he should be, He thinks of it, if hi 
thinks of it at all, as a highly specialized 
laboratory for turning out unreadable 
treatises on the gr per: of unreadable 
plays; or accounts of ridiculously named 
chemical compounds; or pamphlets on 
Sanserit inflections; or philosophical) 
theories whose very titles he does not 
understand. It is absurd to maintain 
that he should be vitally interested, be- 
cause these represent the outposts of 
knowledge. No one blames him for a 
lack of interest in the valves of a steam 
turbine, in how to modify milk for a ten 
months’ baby, in the manufacture of 
breakfast foods. 

In another phase of the graduate 
school, however, he might well be more 
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interested, I mean in the opportunities 
it offers, or could offer, to his boy. We 
have heard much of what the graduate 
schools ean do for the country. 1 am 
more concerned just now with what they 
might do for the undergraduate who 1s 
to be allowed the luxury of a little more 
education, 

My own experience was typical only 
in so far as my condition resembled that 
of hundreds of boys, who come to Senior 
year in college with a distressing vague- 
ness of aims, a feeling of incapacity, and 
one certainty—that they are not yel 
educated, that they are not yet ready 
to enter the world, As it happened, | 


was allowed to choose the path ot the 
graduate school. 
1 entered uncertain, doubtful of what 


interested me, guiltily conscious that | 
ought to be earning ten dollars a week in 
an office or a mill, I found myself in a 
new atmosphere. We were starting ove! 
again; we were boasting of our 
ance, we were clamoring for knowledge, 
yearning for opportunities to study in a 
field which grew wider and wider unde) 
our touch. Our thoughts leaped aliead 

though still vaguely—to the practical, 
conerete work we must do, and we were 
distressed at the opportunities for know- 
ledge which must be left behind us 
Ennui became unthinkable; idleness a 
crime, 

Of course, in a way, we were special- 
ists, and this seems to remove my per- 
sonal experience from the argument | 
am advancing for the luxury of a full 
education, In reality, 1 think, it does 
not. For we were specialists only by 
compulsion, because, since most of us 
were preparing for teaching or scholar- 
ship, we knew that we must confine most 
of our labors to one field. 

In fact, the graduate schoo] looked 
with a hardly concealed contempt upon 
the candidates for a simple M.A, degree, 
who would not go to the bitter end of 
any one line of endeavor, who were seek- 
ing merely a further preparation for life. 
And that was its weakness. There it 
shared—though the accusation would 
have angered its professors—the Amer- 
ican prejudice against the luxury of a 
general education, In all that seething 
intellectual life, with its burning inter- 
ests and increasing powers, many of 
them saw no health except in the student 
dedicated to who left 
us by the way—for the law, for business, 
for diplomacy, or for literature—they re 
garded as strayed sheep. 


igno! 


researeli, Those 


The colleges also have been indisposed 
to allow the competent—who do not wish 
to become specialists—the luxury of a 
full edueation, , 

Conelusions will quickly be reached 
take the trouble to look 
We not so rooted in 
our prejudice against work that is wu 


measurable by cash 


by those who 


l 1 
apout them, are 


as to have produced 


no examples of those who are profiting 
themselves or the country by the luxuri- 
ous excess of their edueation. 


The voung 
millionaire who 


is using his wealth effi 

ciently, enthusiastically, wisely for social 
service and social knowledge, is no lonver 
so rare as to be unfamiliar, thoueh he is 
still a euriosity. He is drawing divi- 
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dends for himself and others from a 
deeper comprehension of the needs ot 
society than experience without eduea- 
tion could have given him, And many 
a man not a millionaire, though master 
of his income, is using his business or his 
profession for broad and interesting ser- 
vices to the community, made possible 
by the knowledge and the interests with 
which education has endowed him, 

Observe, on the other hand, the sons 
of parents in comfortable cireumstances, 
the boys who were guaranteed a fair 
start in life whenever and however they 
entered upon practieal work, and who 
sought only the utilitarian in college. 
Have they gained by their loss of culture 
and a broad education? Are they more 
useful to the community, more interest- 
ing to themselves; are they happier? 
Those who left us when their interests 
were just awakening—have they gained 
by the year or so of time they have 
saved? 

Consider those familiar figures ir 
Ameriean life: the bored youth selling 
bonds ‘‘to keep doing something’’; the 
half-hearted successor to a big business 
who lets his subordinates carry most o! 
the work; the wealthy youngster who 
conducts a gambling business on the 
stock-exchange because he must have 
some excitement; the rich idler too intel- 
ligent to find the usual means of time- 
killing efficacious; the heir to a million 
making more money doggedly because 
he doesn’t know what else to do. Some 
of these misfittings, no doubt, arise from 
difficulties of temperament, or defects 
in character; but many of them are due 
simply and solely to insufficient eduea- 
tion, These men have not been raised 
intellectually to the level of their oppor- 
tunities. Their interests are still dor- 
mant. Nothing very serious is the mat- 
ter with them; they get along well 
enough according to common opinion. 
More education, whether in eollege or 
in graduate school, was not a necessity; 
it was a luxury; but it was a luxury they 
could well have afforded, 


Authors as Peace-makers 


How_Four American Authors have Assisted 


in Ensuring the World’s Peace § 


BISMARCK was a man of action who 
despised mere phrase-makers, but he him- 
self had the faculty of compacting a 
vital truth into a terse and picturesque 
sentence. He once declared that ‘‘the 
political relations between the great 
states may be compared to the position 
of two travellers in a dark forest who 
do not know each other, and neither of 
whom quite trusts the other: 1f one puts 
his hand in his pocket the other coeks his 
revolver, and at the moment he hears the 
elick he fires.’’ 

And on another oceasion he asserted 
that ‘‘every country is held to aecount 
for the windows broken by its news- 
papers; the bill is presented, some day 
or other, in the shape of hostile senti- 
ment in the other country.’’ 
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Phone Main 2583 Agents wanted eoerywhere 











MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 

















GERHARD HEINTZMAN 
Player Piano 








pe LE CE A TT 














There is nothing quite so congenial for the home group as music. If you, 
your son or your daughter love music, encourage them to play at home and 
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selection from either past or current issues and 
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The MacLean Publishing Co., Limited 
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With these two sayings of the great 
German Chancellor, Professor Brander 
Matthews in Munsey’s prefaces an article 
on foreigners viewed through American 
eyes. 

Every book which extends our knowl- 
edge, he says, of another people is a cor- 
rective to hostile sentiment. It is a con- 
tribution to that international amenity 
which would make war far less likely. 
Familiarity, in the better sense of the 
words, breeds respect. 

There are four books of American au- 
thorship published in the past few 
months which make for this international 
amenity because they broaden our know}- 
edge and thereby tend to inhibit the de- 
velopment of hostile sentiment. These 
four books are ‘‘One Hundred Years of 
Peace,’’ by Henry Cabot Lodge; ‘‘The 
United States and Mexico, 1821-1948,’’ 
by George Lockhart Rives; ‘‘European 
Cities at Work,’’ by Frederick C. Howe; 
and ‘*Germany and the Germans from an 
American Point of View,’’ by the late 
Price Collier. 

We have just been celebrating the cen- 
tenary of Perry’s victory on Lake Erie 
and we are soon to celebrate the cen- 
tenary of Jackson’s victory at New Or- 
leans that most needless of battles, 
since it was fought after the treaty of 
peace had been signed. It is the history 
of those hundred years of peace between 
Great Britain and the United States 
that Senator Lodge outlines. He re- 
minds us how often the peace which has 
endured for nearly a century was strain- 
ed almost to the breaking point, partly 
because British knowledge of us was in- 
adequate and inaccurate, and partly be- 
cause the British had not cared to make 
friends with us. 


In fact, Mr. Lodge’s pages proffer 
abundant proof of the validity of Bis- 
marck’s two sayings. There was more 
than one occasion in the course of these 
hundred years of peace when the British 
diseovered the high cost of the windows 
broken by its newspapers—and not by 
the newspapers alone, but by its maga- 
zines and reviews, and by its writers of 
books. And Dickens, the greatest of 
these, was the greatest offender. 

Here Mr. Rives is at one with Mr. 
Lodge, remarking that ‘‘it is perhaps not 
too much to sav that the publication of 
‘Martin Chuzzlewit’ did more than al- 
most any other one thing to drive the 
United States and England in the diree- 
tion of war.’’ 

Washington Irving, although he had 
been a colonel on the Governor’s staff 
during the war of 1812, went to London 
almost as soon as peace was declared. 
Less than half a dozen years thereafter 
he published ‘‘The Sketch Book, rich in 
the ripest appreciation of England. In 
one of the earliest essays in the Sketch 
Book, Irving deplored the tone of Brit- 
ish writers on America and’ pointed out 
the disadvantage of this, ultimately, to 
England itself. 

For more than half a century ‘‘The 
Sketch Book'’ was continually repub- 
lished in England, and yet Irving’s 
words of warning were unheeded. Again 











and again the two countries eame to the 
brink of war. Absence of knowledge on 
their side and hostile sentiment on ours 
were predisposing conditions; and there 
was no lack of exciting causes. 

Then, fifteen years ago, came the 
Cuban War; and then, for the first time 
in our history, we found a friend where 
we had been wont to find a foe. 

At last the rulers of Great Britain 
had perceived the advantages of friend- 
ship with us—advantages  persuasivley 
pointed out by the gentle and friendly 
Irving eighty years earlier. Mr. Lodge 
marshals evidence to show that this 
change of heart is genuine. Hostile 
sentiment has died down in the United 
States and there is wider knowledge in 
Great Britain. Mr. Bryce’s ‘‘ American 
Commonwealth’’ has taken the place of 
Dickens’s ‘‘ American Notes.’’ 


The Inscrutable Mexican 

There was no people about whom we 
Americans had less pure information and 
more numerous prejudices than about the 
Mexican. We lacked knowledge and we 
had hostile sentiment—or, if our senti- 
ment was not energetically hostile, it was 
eontemptuously indifferent. 

Few people were ever more unlike or 
less fitted to understand each other than 
the inhabitants of the United States and 
the inhabitants of Mexico. 

Fourscore years ago we failed to 
recognize the fact—as we also fail to 
recognize it now—that, in Admiral 
Chadwick’s words, ‘‘The Spaniard is a 
man who is not understandable until we 
reckon with him, not as a European, but 
as the Moro-Iberian. which he is, a man 
apart and differentiated from the other 
races of Europe by the impress of the 
earlier Afro-Semitie and Saracen 
stocks.’ 

That this is the ease Mr. Rives makes 
plain; and to make this plain is the main 
purpose of this book. His theme is the 
relation of Mexico and the United States 
in the thirty years which ended with 
the eession of Californa. He centers 
his attention upon Mexico, or, rather, on 
the Mexicans; and he retells the politi- 
eal history of the United States only in 
so far as this retelling is necessary to 
the understanding of what took place 
in Mexico. His attitude is that of the 
disinterested historian. His book, there- 


fore, is a contribution to the cause ol 


international amenity. 

Of less immediate importance to this 
eause are the other two books, Mr. Col- 
lier’s ‘*Germany and the Germans”’ and 
Mr. ey ‘¢European Cities at Work.’ 
Indeed, it may be doubted whether Mr. 
Collier’s foo might not arouse hostile 
sentiment if it were widely and care- 
lessly read in Germany. Mr. Collier had 
very decided opinions of his own, and he 
expressed them with a caustic cleverness 
which would tend to make them unwel- 
come on the banks of the Spree. 

However, he did not write these pages 
for circulation in Germany, but for the 
perusal of his fellow Americans, to whom 
he has supplied an immense mass of in- 
formation intended to enlarge our know- 
ledge of the Germans and thereby to 
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If you should have any difficulty in obtain- 
ing it, write us and we will arrange to have 
you supplied. 
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$60 A WEEK and Expenses 


That’s the money you should get this year. mean it. want County 
Sales Managers quick, men or women who be lie ve in the fe cm deal, who 
will go into partnership with me. No experience needed. My folding 
sath Tub has taken the country by storm. Solves the bathing problem. 
No plumbing, no water works required Full length bath in any room. 
Folds in small roll, handy as an umbrella. I tell you it’s great! GREAT! 
Rivals $100 bath room. Now listen! I want YOU to handle your county. 
1’ll furnish demonstrating tub on liberal plan. I’m positive—absolutely 
certain—you can get bigger money in a week with me than you ever 
made in a month before—I KNOW IT! , 

Two Sales a Day--$200 a Month 
Th it 's wl t you should get—every month Needed in every home, badly 


y bought. Modern bathing facilities for all the people Take 
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1 1 od > SALES A_ DAY 
MI EANS $300 ‘A MONTH The work is very 
easy, pleasant, permanent on iting It 

; a business of your ow! 


DEMONSTRATING TUB FURNISHED 


Little capital needed I grant credit 
Help you it—Back u up—Don’t doubt— 
Don’t hesitate—Don’t hi ld b ack—-You nnot lose, 
My other men are building houses, bank a unts, 60 


ean you Act then quick SEND NO MONEY Just 
me on penny post card for free tub offer.- Hustie! 
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With — vated linen collars you wil 


spoilt by a soiled, wilted-looking collar 
lars fit snugly, lool ‘ ir well, always ready for any 
ANTRRAC sior Cleane iu instant with water. Not a rubber- 
collar but real linen-coated Note reinforced buttonholes, 
flexible Lips at the front, which relieve all strain and pressure, preventing 
slit at back—a collar worth while 
Write us for style sheets. Send 25c for collar, stating size desired. Ask 
your dealer first. Write if he eannot supply you. 
Made in Canada 


THE PARSONS & PARSONS CANADIAN CO. 
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because they give a quick and 
copious lather that speedily softens 
the beard and remains cool and 
moist as long as you need it. 


because they prepare the beard per- 
fectly for the razor and make 
shaving a relaxation. 


because you will anticipate your 
shave with a smile of satisfaction 
and not with a frown of annoyance. 
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because they will make your razor 
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and yourself the best of friends and 
leave a happy face soft and velvety In order that those who are not 
aSa boy Ss. familiar with our new toilet re- 


quisites'may have an opportunity 
to try some of them, we have 
prepared very attractive sets of 
samples which we call ‘‘ Men’s 


because so little soap is required tO Suit Case Sere so Ws 
‘ . # . Suit Case Sets and “Women’s 
make a big, thick, creamlike, lasting — Suit Case Sets.” These are 


lee, handsomely decorated boxes, 
each containing five trial size re- 
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bl ier set wil ve Sent tor 244 cents 
Dept.'A. Glastonbury. Conn. in stamps if your dealer does not 


After Shaving use Williams’ Talc Powder. supply you 























increase our triendliness. He has the 
fullest and the keenest appreciation of 
the finer qualities of the German people 
and of the great things they have accom- 
plished. 

But Mr. Collier is equally keen in per- 
ceiving the defeets of the Germans. They 
are arrogant and intolerant, while they 
are in certain aspects provincial, not to 
say parochial. They aim to play a great 
part in the world, and they are not men 
of the world. In facet, Germany might 
almost be termed a parvenu among the 
peoples, a self-made nation. And there 
is wisdom as well as wit in the saying 
that a self-made venerally worships 
his maker. 


nan 


The inguirer will find in Mr. Collier’s 
pages the facts that will enable him to 
explain to himself’ the 
German deficiencies 
erature and the 
ing’ exception ot 
art in which they 
leaders. lle 
explanation of 
autocrati¢ 


reasons tor the 
and defeets in hit- 
with the strik 
musie, of 


hne arts 
course, the 
nie have long been 


will find 
Willingness to ae- 


supreme also an 
their 


eept an form of government. 
It may be that we are too extreme in 
insistence on the treedom of the in 
dividual and in private 
Initiative, ane 


tion in Mr. How 


our 


our relianee on 


this Is the eonten 


main 


e’s sugvestive and stimu 


lating book on ‘*European Cities at 
Work,’? which is almost wholly devoted 
to the seientifie development of the rap 


idly expanding German towns. 


\Ir. Howe dwells on the perteetion to 


whieh the Germans have carried that 
most modern of the arts—the art ot 
town-planning. this aeeount of the mar 
velously skilful development ol eertal 
German cities is most useful. The Ger- 


here set an example which we 


hans have 


will do well a tollo 
It s well l Is to be reminde il 
Lrequent inte Is that ‘ ive ‘ 
learn from rival peoples: and a know 
ledge of the suecess of these rival peo 
ples, in matters ere we liave been less 
le ul, = to inerease our respect 
or these peoples. Thus Mr. Howe's 
book is also tribution to internation 
l ity. 
~ ell s also to have our atter 
tion called to vet that rival peoples 
" w?eaS \ onrel 4 to lear 
tro a eve the overnment 
elt Kor ¢ ple, the traflEe regula 
tions of Ne Yo i wetter than those 
of Londot Paris 


Mr. Howe remarks upon the stat 


railroad stations erected in eertain 


0 ‘ 


German eities. No one ot these compares 
in eauly \ the two noble edifices 
recently open: n Ne York. And un 


less Thes« l 


German stations are dif- 
Switzerland and 


ferent rom those in 
France and England, they are beplast 
ered with advertising posters,* whereas 


United States is allowed 
a eurious 
e prevalent European 
love 


no station in the 
to be disfigured in 
commentary on t 
that the merieans have no 


money-mad., 


this fashion, 


he lef 
{ 


for beauty and are 


Germany.—Editor, 







































MACLE'AN’S 





MAGAZINE 





; BERRY 


i VARNISHES 


Lasting satisfaction, permanent | 
i beauty, durability that defies wear and 
weather—these qualities are assured by 


Berry Brothers’ Varnishes, 
they be used to finish floors, inte 
woodwork. a front door, or a vacht. 








lor 56 years the House of Berry) 


| ers has been 


products: 


| Luzeberry White Enamel. Uneq 
ha wa ° m 


Liquid Granite. a. 


j nd wm { i of 


Luxeberry Spar (‘It's Waterproof —Ss 
’ i 1ggit if mari » t 


Berry Brothers 


Incorporated 
























World’s Largest Varnish Makers 
WALKERVILLE, ONT. 
Branches in Principal Cities of the W 





Indoors or Out, there’s’ 
Lasting Satisfaction in | 
| 


whet her 


making varnishes that satisfy. 
No matter what your finishing needs, you 
should know more about Berry Brothers 
Varnishes—especially these three celebrated 











rior | 








Bro 






















orld 














Rennie’s New 
Seed Annual Sn 
for 1914 


f ipersne complete Doo 
covers, is YOURS 
ele best 
some 


Flowers 


rant bool! the 


olfers 


direct from us. 


. ail 
Lor ( : It il 
seed eatalogu e have vet 
most des rable elties 
whit ean be d onl 


MANY A WINTER'S EVENING CAN BE SPENT 


PROFITABLY IN PLANNING YOUR GARDEN, 











BY A CAREFUL STUDY OF THIS BOOK. SHALL 


WE SEND YOU A COPY? 


WM. RENNIE CO., Limited, 


Also at MONTREAL, WINNIPEG and VA 


Cor. Adelaide and Jarvis Sts. 
TORONTO, ONTARIO 
NCOUVER 







































tot) 


Why Man Of To-day 


MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 


— , , 
Adve rising Section 


s Only 


50 Per Cent. Efficient 


It one were lo orn thi Gp itile trom 
the number of helpful. inspiring and in 
forming articles one sees in the pubhe 
press and magazines, the purpose of 
which is to increase our efhereney, he 
must believe that the entire Canadiai 
Nation 1s striving for si an end 

\nd this 1s so. 

The Canadian man. because the race 1s 
swifter every dav: competition is Keen 
er and the stronger the man the greater 


is capacity to win The stronger the 


man the stronger jis will and brain, and 
the greater his ability to matel wits ana 
Win The vreater his confidence in him 


it, the greater thre contidene ol other 
peopl n him: the keener his wit and 
he elearer his bra 


\ 


T e Cat adiat Varian pecause she 


nust be competent to rear and manage 
he family and home, and take all the 
theught and responsibilits from the 


oulders of the man, whose present-day 


hurdens are all that he ean 


husiness 
earry 

Now what are we dome to secure 

at ethieleneyv? Much mentally, some 
of us much physically, but what is the 
trouble? 

We are pot really efficient more than 
alt the time. Half the time blue and 
worrled all the time nervous some ol 
the time really incapacitated by itness 

There is a reason for this—a practical 
reason, one that has been known to phy 
siclans tor quite a period and will be 
know to the entire World ere long. 

That reason is that the linan svstem 
does not. and will not, rid itself of all 
the waste which accumulates under our 
present mode ot living No matter how 


t 


he 
regular we are, the wd we eat and the 


sedentarv lives we live (even though we 
do get some exercise) make it impossible ; 
ust as impossible as it is for the grate 
of a stove to rid itself of elinkers 

And the waste does to us ¢ xactly what 
the elinkers do to the stove: makes the 
fire burn low and efficiently until 
enough clinkers have accumulated and 
then prevent 1tk burning at all. 

It has been our habit, after this waste 
has reduced our efficieney about 75 per 
cent., to drug ourselves: or after we have 
hecome 100 per cent. ineflielent through 
illness, to still further attempt to rid our- 
selves of it in the same way — by drug- 

If a eloek is not cleaned onee in a 
while it clogs up and stops; the same 
way with an engine because of the resi- 
due which it, itself, accumulates. To 
clean the clock, you would not put acid 
on the parts, though you eould probably 
find one that would do the work, nor to 


By WALTER WALGROVE 


clean the eheine Would Vou Ltoree a clea 
er through it that would injure its parts: 
yet that is the process you employ when 
you drug the system to rid it of waste. 
You would clean your cloek and engine 
with a harmless cleanser that Nature 
has provided, and vou ¢an do ¢ xactly tne 
same for yourself as | will demonstrate 
before I conclude. 

The reason that a physician's first 
step in illness is to purge the Svstem 1s 
that no medicine can take effeet nor ean 
the S\ sten work properly while thie eolor 


(large intestine) is elogged up. If the 
eolon were not clogged up the chances 
are 10 to 1 that vou would not have been 
ill at all. 


It may take some time for the elog 


ving process to reach the stage where it 
produces real illness, but. no matter how 
lor gy it takes, while it is Yoing on ti 


functions are not working so as to keep 


is up to ‘‘econeert piteh.’’ Our livers 
are sluggish, we are dull and heavy 

s| ht or severe he adaches eome oOo oul 
sleep does not rest us In short, we are 


about 50 per cent. ellieient. 

And if this condition progresses to 
vhere real illness develops, it 1S 1m 
possible to tell what form that illness 
will take, because 

The blood is constantly cireulating 
through the colon and, taking up by ab 
sorption the poisons in the waste whieh 
it contains, it distributes them throug 
out the system and weakens it so that we 
are subject to whatever disease is most 
prevalent. 

The nature of the illness depends on 
our own little weaknesses and what we 
are least able to resist. 

These facts are all sclentifieally eorrect 
In every particular, and it has often sur- 
prised me that thev are not more general 
ly known and appreciated. All we have 
to do is to consider the treatment that 
we have received in illness to realize 
fully how it developed and the methods 
used to remove it. 

So vou see that not only is accumulat 
ed waste directly and constantly pulling 
down our etficieney by making our blood 
poor and our intellect dull—our spirits 
low and our ambitions weak, but it is 
responsible through its weakening and 
intecting processes tor a list of illnesses 
that if catalogued here would seem al 
most unbelievable. 

It is the direct and immediate cause 
of that very expensive and dangerous 
complaint—appendieitis. 

If we can successfully eliminate the 
waste all our funetions work properly 
and in aecord—there are no poisons be- 
ing taken up by the blood, so that it is 


pure and imparts strength to every part 


ol he body nstead ot weakness there 


is nothing to clog up the system and 
make us bilrous, dull and nervously fear 


ful. 
Wit! evervthing work ne in perlect 


t obstruetion, our 
brains are elear, our entire physical be 
to respond quickly to 
every requirement, and we are 100° per 


aceord and withou 


Is e«ompertent 


Now this waste that I speak ot cannot 
he thoroughly removed by drugs, but 
even if it could the effect of these drugs 
m the functions is very unnatural, and if 
continued becomes a periodical necessity. 

Note the opi 
nost eminent puvVvsielans: 

Prot. Alonzo Clark. M.D.. of the New 
York College ot 
reons, savs: ** All of our curative agents 


are poisons, ane 


ions on drugging of two 


Physicians and Sur 


i, ads a Consequence, every 
dose diminishes the patient’s vitality.”’ 

Prot. Joseph M. Smith, M.D., of the 
same sehool, SAYS: ~" All medicines which 
enter the eireulation poison the blood 
in the same manner as do the poisons 

at produce disease, 

Now, the internal organism ean_ be 
cept sweet and pure and elean as the ex 
ternal and by the same natural, sane 
method—bathing. By the proper systen 
warm water ean he introdueed so that 
the colon is perfectly cleansed and kept 
pure, 


There sone lolehee In this process 
t seems to be just as normal and natural 
as Washing one’s hands. 


Physicians are taking it up more wide 
lv and generally every day, and it seems 
as though everyone should be informed 
thoroughly on a praetiee which, though 
so rational and simple, is revolutionary 
In its accomplishments. 

This is rather a delicate subject to 
write of exhaustively in the publie press, 
but Chas. A. Tvrrell, M.D., has prepared 
an interesting treatise on ‘*The What. 
The Why, The Way of the Internal 
Bath,’’ which he will send without cost 
to anyone addressing him at Room 241, 
280 College Street, Toronto, and mention 
ing that they have read this article in 
MacLean’s Magazine. 

Personally, 1 am enthusiastie on In 
ternal Bathing because | have seen what 
it has done in illness as well as in health. 
and I believe that every person who 
wishes to keep in as near a perfeet eon 
dition as is humanly possible should at 
least be informed on this subject; he will 
also probably learn something about him- 
self which he has never known through 
reading the little book to whieh I refer. 
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Are You One of the 
Capable Men of 
Your Locality? 





DO NOT DELAY 
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143-149 UNIVERSITY AVENUE - TORONTO 


WRITE TO-DAY 


OES your present income permit you to enjoy all the every-day 
luxuries, an occasional vacation trip, a new watch, bicycle, or 
possibly an extra fall suit? 
We are anxious to appoint a capable man in your district to represent 
MacLean’s Magazine. 


The work is enjoyable, keeping you out of doors and in touch with 
the activities of the community. You will not be a canvasser, for as a 
representative of MacLean’s Magazine you will be received as one of the 
successtul, capable men ot the community. 
is assured from the very start. 


Consequently your success 
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Adding Years to One’s Life The obvious way to test the matter. 
if you have any doubt at all on the sub- 
ject, is to remove one or more of these 
questionable foods from your dietary for 
a given period, and note the results. The 
proteids that are most under suspicion 
are those contained in the animal albu 
mens—meats of all kinds, including fish 
und eges—and in sueh leguminous vege 
tables as peas and beans; and the uric- 
acid-torming eonstituents of tea and cot 
fee. In making a radical test, all these 
: —" should be avoided. 
Do you know how old you are? The It is unquestionable, however, that 
yeu may be suffering from a slow poison- 
ing due to deleterious food, without ex 
periencing any symptoms that vou as- 


Most People Try to Shut the Door Atter the 
Horse is Stolen 


YOU ean find out easily whether vou are 
last: ‘ 
ditions that have brought on premature 
age, and you may prolong your youth 
toa really remarkable extent, Dr, Smit) 
Williams, in Nash’s Magazine, shows how 


avelng too vou May ame lhorate @on- 


} 
ole 


really simple it is to add a few years to 


vour life-span, 


question sounds absurd. but it is not. O} 
course, vou know when you were born, 
hut are you sure you know how fast vou 


ieee Fr eye eae ee ee 

seks ten A 1 is not measured om sociate directly with vour diet. Your ar 
t levy t {yy , ) @) \ ¥ ’ b ’ 

Hy birtada > ae ne ane, teries may be gradually hardening, week 
sured bv 1 stat { ur arteries : . 

mea urea b ( ate ol vour arte) es hy week, without producing any sensa 
it vou eat too mue nitrogenous 100d, 


tion that arouses your suspicion. About 
the only way to put the matter to a eru 
cial test is to go to your physician and 


he bad effeets w make themselves felt 


on your arteries, and vou will) age in 


" t v two o 1 ‘Oe rs whit ave ’ } 
reality by tw Pr Phree years With Chel “have him measure your blood-pressure. 
x cessive } t }.) : ; 
pes — PUD UIE 5 : ; It is now recognized that increased blood- 
Proter (micat) polsor makes brittle ] 


: : pressure Is one of the earliest symptoms 
arteries; and a man with brittie arteries Gt proteid poisoning. The physician is 















as Chie sword of Damoeles nansme pel provided with several appliances hy 
petually over his ead. Hlundreds of whieh the pressure may be tested, and Is 
O sal as oF people are THUS menaced, as able to offer timely warning to many 
e death-rolls from apoplexy, heart middle-aged person who supposed himself 
miure, paralysis of liver’ and Kidneys ty be in fairly good health. or who, as 
prove day by dav. Do vou know whether vet. has only vacue premonitions of his 
vou ure t is menaced? Tf not, it =< wort malady. , 
! to find o te It you take two eggs for breaktast, a 
Cdr ost StriKkimg conclusions t ass of milk or a eup of beef-tea a 
ch ree ( ators tiave come TO Juneh, and a moderate helping of beef 
at oa ver’ art roport a OL PCopt say a piece of steak three inehes long 
a ave PERE les i dalle hii ye oo and one inch thiek) at dint er, vou ave 
red hab eating that are directly consumed a quantity of protein adequate 
u nd that subject their systen for the dayv’s needs. And this without 
“as v pe nl otf stel all taking into eonsideration the pro 
d aut ne Itimately bi ‘ tein contained in the bread, potatoes, 
: rice, beans, peas, pudding, and soup that 
| nv tors te ave rounded out vour meals for that 
ber of perso who ha prarsseal tile day. Obviously vou are a very moderate 
et tha eludes an @XCeEss « protords COSSIVE GHUaAntITV « protei 
’ ‘ ni You must squarely lace the question 
! ( ether you will live to eat, pampering 
( ft omeat uur appetite and risking the  comse 
|? Dy. t. FB { ences, or whether mu will eat to live 
\meriear vii \ al ( iking a rational selection ¢ ood ane 
’ | ‘ reis a wise restraint \ » The 
Tre en lantitv ingested 


om toy nati pre de of the aue mm of divest : , 
‘ ‘ ‘ In Che Or Ss to sav, to the matt oT 


( ( ‘ i S ! } 
” rheuma \ ( ib jer \n athlete who retains the resilien 
) ‘ re eas l\ 1 I a) al 
] ' . 
lac ‘ ! ad ! ior ) ears of age may have an organism 
d and body, find yours ort oO ich, Judged by the condition of its 
reat Or king briskly or on ONS tal tissues, is no nearer the final break 
: \t times \ ir heart palpitate ~ Wh no older. to use the eonve tional 
Phese are all symptoms that su rasing—than the system of the aver 
P l bed as utloO e gourmand of sedentary habits vho by 





I ! ( ol » ask voursel cou birthdavs s twent, vears 
H © anv food that I am ac younge! , 
eustomed to ta habitually that is pois OF course, games and sports that «de 
to} ’ It is quite poss ble. accord velop an interest are in every wav better 







ng to the newest theories, that your reg- — than mere perfunctory exercises. Tennis 
wal ‘ iV include Some that to vol cricket, hockey, and foothall are 
you ind auailv is tone. excellent, each in its own wav. So are 


rowing, swimming and riding. In default 
of anything better, brisk walking will 
serve a useful purpose ; while mountar 
climbing, for those whose hearts are in 
eood order, has many advantages. | 

Whatever the form of exereise, If 
should be pursued with sufficient vigor to 
stimulate the heart’s action, ensure deep 
breathing, and so inerease the heat-pro- 
ducine activities of the tissues that the 
blood will be brought to the surface, the 
skin made to glow, and the perspiratory 
elands stimulated to free action. 

Fortunately it is possible to secure all 
the exexeise that health requires without 
leaving one’s own bedroom, and without 
the use of any paraphernalia whatever. 

All that 1s necessary is to select a few 
ntelligently devised exercises and to fol- 
low them up persistently for fifteen or 
twenty minutes every morning on first 
rising. If you will put yourself through 
a routine of ten or a dozen simple move- 
nents, aimed to bring into action the 
muscles which your ordinary occupation 
leaves undeveloped, you may secure many 
of the direet physical benefits of outdoor 
vames or gymnasium exercises, without 
further encroachment on your time or 
business activities. 

The person of distended waist-line suf- 
fers from shortness of breath, not neees- 
sarily beeause his lungs or heart are af- 
ected, but because the adipose tissue 
erowds the liver and other viseera into 

( orax, thus restricting the breathing 
Space, But the deposit ot excessive quan- 
tities of fat is in itself evidence of defee 
ive clreulation of the blood; and unless 
ted there is a te 
ney to weaken the heart, further inter- 
y with the eireulation and facilitat- 

is the degenerative ehanges which 


ead to arterio CTOSIS wit] all its at 
endant ¢ 
But vou need not suifer from sueh de 
? ? 1 ' ) ] ) ] * . . 
enerater ‘ oO a Iscles oO! trom 
l¢ «t lial ’ ‘ at mn tive revion 
0 uu have the strength of 


mind to lollow a systematie line of ex 
erels med to keep the abdominal wall 
a state ] ealthtful ¢ lcieney, assum 

| at at the same time vou 
practice reasonable self-restraint 


1s Ou Have a ae provramme 


so desultorv 


t ( 


id follo 


eNerel ses Al 


UU e < Ist Soa common one. 
But the tim Il come when you will 
a Haruo n that part eular Sopiis- 
I \s \ ( ur powers failing, you 

realize that your work is not fully 
ecomplishy that if is good to go on a 
. ears more in t wonderful world. 
Then you will seek adviee about means to 
prolong your life You will wonder if 
exereise Wil not be °* good for you.’’ But 
ty th delay too long you may find that 
vou have live SO long without OXELEILSE 


nave permitted your tissues to eet into 
such a state of disrepair and degenera 
lion, that it 1s too late to | ope to restore 
them to activity 























Many attractive 
cruises to 


JAMAICA, 


PANAMA CANAL, 


CENTRAL 


and 


SOUTH AMERICA, 


in ships that are cool in the 
Tropics. 


FROM BOSTON 


18 day cruises every Thurs- 
day. 
New Service in New 
Steamers 


FROM NEW YORK 


18 day cruises every Satur 








day. 
on > day cruises every Wed 
nes ies 


FROM NEW ORLEANS 


15 day cruises every Wed- 
nesday 

11 day crutses every Thurs 
day. 

17 day cruises every Satur 
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New Cruises to Jamaica 


All Aboard in Mid-Winter 
All Ashore in Mid-Summer 


When frost and bitter winds bite savagely at nose and ears— 
THEN is the time to set sail on one of the three brand-new 
steamers of the GREAT WHITE FLEET and head South to the 
lands where it’s always Summer. 

Cruising as on a private yacht, in perfect comfort, visiting 
places full of romance and interest along the Spanish main—this 1s 
the ideal way to get rest and pen in the holiday-season. 


Every Thursday one of the Great White Fleet 
Sails for JAMAICA, PANAMA CANAL, COSTA RICA 


Eighteen days of glorious summer in Mid-Winter 


Beautiful Snow-White Steamers 


The only ones out-of any American port designed and built for 
comfort in the Tropics. 


Every room outside, many en suite; and many with 
private baths. Every room ventilated so that you can 
keep it as cool as you want it. 

Write to us for beautztfully cllustrated booklet No. 


which describes in detail each of these 
delightful holiday cruises, Write today. 














UNITED FRUIT COMPANY 
Steamship Service a , 


Long Wharf 35 Battery Place 630 Common Street 
BOSTON NEW YORK NEW ORLEANS 


Or any authorized ticket or tourist agent 
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tors Use Medical Etiquette to De ‘ 
herr Clients 
MR. BERNARD SHAW, hurl it dos 
tors virtually all the accusations that the 
Has lormulated against then if 
ou ne years aqdeciares that 
al Leyte ‘ Ss Teas ClLoa or &% 
Co pura \ o S le ("4 ivalnst tlie 
ind I ts prec! s the protec 
ot the ctor s livel od and thie 
ilment rrors Mr. Burton 
‘ ( 1 revo tionary artiel i 
(re Wea is s W Staha 
eo }) eSS1OM Is owards 
e vears a e savs, in the pre 
s play, Phe Dov = Dil 
Mr. Bernard S Vv oassailed S 
ra eristhe hhetr hie Willd 
i pore Css ! s tt Tie 
‘ ‘ rt i t rea | ls 
( ( < er } etors 
st 1 ousand vent The ste) 
! rm ness, Mr. Shaw ce 
e) ereas ell I 
’ ' 10S 
‘ , 
e ere ie ble « es 
? ~ ( < eV POSSESS 
not «d } { ‘at } 
ly R ‘ e esse ( 
‘ e treatment 7 
mere al lh | re { ? 
‘ = al = wa. ‘ ‘ 
\ iad di ‘ enera ‘ 
ery s“ ‘ ( rity ay 
1} ) ‘ 
‘ ” ~ ‘ ~ 
P| ( ‘ ( Proressilor ( 
‘ { nt Tries { ‘ 
( ‘ ¢, Peay ( 
( \l cal « ( ‘ 
( I ‘ uly the elo ~ 
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re ‘ these ¢o a ry S 
1 ersal at eonoelas 
y case ‘ SUPPrisé t 
ed ( party  - rtp 1 but ! 
) Mr. Shaw’ ) Dr Riehard 
) Boston, one o the mos 
\meriear r Vsiclans Wis Uy 
S ollows 
( rity every mie of Mr. 
ements mv own praeties 
( t. as Mir s iW does, that 
- no more e fault of the 
t the pubhe, T think we 
ree e the IStiee ) S point of 
| ( vere writit n this eoun- 
Mi Shaw \ ie] doubt eSS percelve 
mar luences are now at work to 
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iVS., alte 1 » bt ! ) if the reforms 
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This is not the only indication that spreading through the whole prolession, 
\meriean physicians of the highest class Old n edieal codes constantly taught de 
are alive to certain evils in the trade, and ceit, Professors in medical colleges in- 


are doing their best to stamp them ou ariably structed then students that 
Onuiv a few years ago, in 1903, the Amer the doctor was perteetly justified in lying 
can Medieal Association, the greatest, to a patie or the patient’s good, 
most comprehensive, and most influential | Medieal etlues made only the distinction 
nedieal organization 1 the eountry. that the doctor must not he for his own 
abandoned its celebrated ‘**¢ ode’’ ot 2ood Whether this practice ve 


] ° 99 ] ] t rf ] iloso ‘TS 1uSs vos 
** Medieal Ethies. and adopted nu rad moral. theretore, phil piel must de 





cally revised compendium ol ‘Prin cide, that it was silly, wecsbanincer hie and dem- 
ples’’ in its place. onstrably harmful is now the accepted 
Until the last few vears the medical Mea. 
profession, as this ‘**Code’’ elearly en Any one who has gone with a serious 
phasized, regarded itself as a thing lIness to an exclusively truth-telling 
apart, a separate estate, like the clergy,  plysician readily appreciates the ditter- 
more or less superior to law and eon enc Sueh a doctor makes no attempt 
ventional morals. That it should have to coneeal the vravity of the patient s 
ethics of its own necessarily followed condition: he deseribes, in plain words. 
from this conception, — Like ‘the healing ist at the matter is, and the chance 
men's souls. the ealine ot then recover sometimes remote, ol 
hodies lmplied a special providenes As COUTSé Possibly the patient leaves lis 
a result of this idea, t ere had di eloped olice downeast One realizes, however, 
certain mannerisms and professional that it is not the fault of the physieiai 
posturings, In medieval times, the dor but of the disagreeable facets, The rehet 
tor, dresses na lone robe and a blac that comes over sueh a patient, however, 
cap, conducted = conversation La ; Vien, at a subsequent visit, this same 
and administered = mvsterious ana laclo notes a improvement and. tells 
auseous and utterly worthless nostrums m that S proevressing toward a re 
vecording to fixed formulas that amount covery, knows almost no bounds 
ed almost to ineantations. This was t 1 re hes ever justified? If a man 
Ivpe ot op Vsiclan that so aroused thie t drop dead With heart disease 
Wrath © Mol ere, WhHOsSe Wilole | € as any 2 te, § ould IS doctor tell i1n 
dramatist was spent n dieult a’ of the shoek « Suu a plec 
edieal superst ons © = tlie | ! iste! s end ve 
re outwat Vestives ¢ t sort Cane ( S Kine the most e} 
1 ‘ 1\ Vitlio i \ rs qical men be ve thia ere 
sil ons sed Var o put ‘ ( r deeeit Dr. (abo 
‘ en they vwertorme Oper ri . I el] on su on 
‘ Paris nm the sixties ! cl ‘ sp eC! Sa mani 
( thy Pre 7 ipdec S occa, ) toxins lust as 
cinitv ¢ ste a pel mane ( ! etures init 
Surgeons OW ay ite i! ( ’ s L «le Tie POISONS Sé res 
rue; but they are mac eal disease, so the spit 
meptie Té ils THe, re ) ‘ ( (i ms Cel 1! resistances 
l ‘ NIP pos ( Spoil ( tie ( ( 1 s Ith 1} i 
- On] \ el ! Wie y se 
do superstitious davs rer \ In some ceases 
( ea students are. stil oo } ‘ ) - ‘ | | if is he 
4 ro ) rads a ! les i ( 1 l Sho ile 
Wor that tive mre ¢ rere t I s { Tainiv t ‘ Liat a 
rhiee ecelupatio Le s1ahes rou \ l ( ere idle ne post i} 
etations, these beards make aie I Ole } ( } ession should 
ri aeEées reverms A el Suave ! Spuere ¢ SUSPLEL and 
Vsir ! S DN all oOdas ( Hos su (ie 
ry \ ( ‘ 0 e ol es, whine 
orhaps the most rmdienious el “tl pore : a iarge extent, but winel 
race f monkish superstition oweve) st « ened minds are attempt 
eustom of writ Y’ preseriptions i 0 elin nate, is protessional secreey 
| ! or What is sometimes sate ( ) al Oa «\ ! doctors as two purype Ses 
Liat There was a time, many centuries to protect the confidences of j atients, 
vhen Latin Vas The one aeceeptec Oo protec e doctor it Ss mistakes 
«le eomn hication ano educates () Stl ead puvsicians make almost il 
! Doctors, like ul other irnes etl Mma \ ! absolute SeCETeCCN 
people, transacted eir business in this about the ailments of their patients. Anv 
tongue, and all early medieal books wer thine the doctor learns about a siek man 
ritte ! Lat But s lar VHA : ( Cus S ¢haractey Is Ces, is 
no longer the venerally ie pted medmn family and personal Aaifairs e must re 
earned Intereourse, irs = secrets ¢ e confessional 
The great elory of modern medicine is Idle gabb bout frends, or de 
it ito rewards otline as essential but traval of acts learned contide tiallv. 4 
thre trut! It does not take things for * repre sible, of course, in phvsielans, 
Sranted The experimental laborators lawyers, ¢ler vVinen, or even private eiti 
has no respect for authoritv: it submits ZENS Under ordinary cireumstanees, a 
everything to its microscope and its test doctor should eerta nly respect his path 
tube Bacterioloe, never les, This is ent’s confide ce There are other eo 
vrobably the reason whi a repugnance = siderations involved, however Modern 
© vseless misrepresentation Is now selrentine progress as revealed, above 
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made by Jos. Hancock, Lamoni, 


nad : Iowa. 
Schearer, Montana, made $22.35 in 5 hours. 
Miller, lowa, Made $13.65 in one afternoon We hav 
proof of this and hundreds of similar rej ‘No 

































matter who you are or where you live, here’s ae 
ch ince to double y r a -sent sal ry or income, 
working during spare time or pern *ntly a one 
minute photographer. “No experience needed. A 

. ISTNeRR « Z cash protits, n Ca “ t 
— eor travel, enjoy the healthful, eutaant a ae 








ome inde — nt in yourown business, Invest one 
cent for a px il—ask us for ey of what others are 
doing at chek oueneae a irn W 


Mandel Post Card Machine 


A portable px rst card gallery, Takes, fin 
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, e different styles .of pictures in 2 ‘ ng 
3 tenth One minute pi ctures we Wh ke wildt pte plat arts 
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This Staten 
Taking Outfit 


gives von acomplete, ready 
made business th at Groducs pro 
fita for vou at once 1 
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The Chicago Ferretype Co 


228 Ferrotype Bidg,. Chicago; or 
Dept. 228 Public Bk. Bidg., NewYork 
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| Canadians in the Mediterranean 





I am open for engagements to take 


4 tourists into any part of Spain, Port- 
ugal, Morocco "Have taken some 
; Canadians to interesting parts seldom 


seen by even experienced tourists. 
By arranging in advance can meet 
the steamer and take parties. 











JOSEPH BUZAGLO, Family Courier, GIBRALTAR 
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diseas 


Very 


ngs are sick solely unto 
1 iemselves, Very tew of us ean be sick. 
that is, without exposing others to the 
danger of sickness. If a man could go 
nto an untrequented corner and have 
is disease all to himself, his right to 
complete secrecy, as set forth in Dr. 
Flint’s doctrine, might be defended. But 

e ean not Modern sanitary laws—tle 
creation ot health boards, the nailing of 

sign orf 1 nouse 1 W ( there 1s s« ! 
et fever or diphtheria re suilierent 
CECOL ons of the faet that doetors ca 
! treat illness as eonfident al. 

In regard early all contagious di 
seases, this tact 1s generally reeognized 
But 1 revard to one vroup of nilections 
Tie id doctrine still too venerally pre 
vails \nd these are the two diseases 
Whie are most trivhttul in elr Conse 

iences to the individuals attlieted. and 
© innocent relatives, especially children 
here Ss one common situation, Lor @N 

! ple, Will seems to present a } le 

medi el Cs The doe r learns that 

‘ ~ ma is aftheted, Si to be 
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CHALLENGE 


COLLARS 


The Acme of Comfort 


is assured to every wearer of 


"“CHALLENGE' 


‘COLLARS AND CUFFS 
They have the same dull finish, texture 
and fit as the best linen collar, and 
won’t wilt or crack. “Challenge” Cel- 
lars can be cleaned with a rub from a 
wet cloth. Always smart, always dressy. 
If your dealer doesn’t sell “Chailen 
Brand send us 25c for collar or 50c 
vair of cuffs. You'll be delighted. 


NEW STYLE BOOK SENT FREE ON REQUEST 
The Arlington Co. of Canada, Limited, 
54-56 Fraser Ave., 

Toronto. 
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250 ROOMS 100 with Private Baths | 
EUROPEAN AND AMEI AN PLAN i] 

A la Carte Restaurant 
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SAM. H. THOMPSON, pr 
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| 8 Caen sere 
EXPRESS PREPAID—all the standard breeds of 
Chickens, Ducks, Geese and Turkeys. HIGH-CLASS 


STRAINS. Write today for cataleg describing 
breeds—also poultry supplies IT'S FREE. 
J. H. RUTHERFORD, Be: 62 
Caledon East, Qutarie 
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EGGS | 
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WILSON MOTOR CO. 
Walkerville, Ont. 
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Hands Up!! 


How many of you business men spent 
your early days on the farm? 


Quite a number—How times have changed since then 
—since those days when you used to forget the chores 
and steal away to hunt coons, leaving the hired man to 
say uncomplimentary things and take consolation out of 
the trouncings he would give to you if you only were 
his boy! 


Oh! those days! when it was a common joke to speak 
of “The Whiskers on the Cream,” and you had to give a 
hand at thumping the old darn churn. 


How we smile when we remember the delightful and 
humorous description of an Irishman lost in the Can- 
adian woods, frightened by the cries of the owls and the 
poor whip-o-wills, and who finally reached a clearing 
by firmly grasping the tail of an old cow, and hanging 
on, keeping step to the tune of the cow-bell attached to 
Bossy’s neck! 


THESE GOOD OLD DAYS will be vividly brought 
before you in the reading of Professor H. H. Dean’s 
article entitled “The Farm Dairy Era,” which will 
appear in the February Issue of Farmer’s Magazine. 
Read this interesting and humorous article and you'll 
find the little spell back on the old farm will be a mighty 
fine tonic after the stress of a busy day. 


Other articles that will be of particular interest to you 
are as follows: “Good Roads,” “The Highway of Dol- 
lars,” “Bookkeeping on the Farm,” the Story of a 
Woman who at the age of sixty left the prairie farm and 
engaged in fruit-raising, thereby making big money— 
all these will be delightful reading. 


Farmer’s Magazine 


‘Twenty cents a copy. $2.00 a year. 


Send your subscription to Department ‘* M.”’ 


MACLEAN PUBLISHING COMPANY 


143-149 University Avenue, Toronto, Canada 
































attending physician 1s mcompetent and 
does not understand the case, It 1s his 
duty diplomatically to inform the respon 
sible people of the fact. I would be 
indecent to deelare the truth from the 
house-tops; but the information is some- 
thine that the parties chiefly interested 
have a right to, Any other standpoint 
flies in the face of Common sense, The 
onlv defense of silence 1s that of protec- 
tion to the attending pliysician, whieh 
is onlv another way of saying that an 
incompetent persou should be left free 
to perpetrate lis mistakes, The consult- 
ant, it may be urged, is merely giving his 
opinion, and he too may be wrone. . But 
the answer 1s that 1 1s only his opinion 
you are paying for. 


Why Shouldn't Medical Men Hold 
Patents ? 

Professional ethics, even in then pres- 
ent revised form, prohibit a medieal man 
from holding a patent upon a surgical 
instrument or a medical preparation. 
The non-professional mind finds it difli- 
cult to understand the point in this, If 
a scientist discovers a serum that may be 
the means of saving countless human 
lives, or invents a surgieal instrument 
that makes possible a new operation, 1s 
he not entitled to benefit financially 
The argument 
against it is that his private control 
would interfere with its unrestricted use; 
that the profits might make the new 
treatment so expensive that many poor 
people would be deprived ot it. It these 
new things were not in facet commercial 
ized, there might be some point in this 
contention, What actually happens, 
lowever, is this: As soon as a new pre 
paration or a new instrument is devised, 
large manufacturers at onee seize upon 
it, Some of these men have no seruples 
against making money even out of tlie 
misfortunes of humanity, The profits, 
therefore, which are frequently large, 
instead of going to the man who is en- 
titled to them, go to private eapitalists, 
and these capitalists, as the surgeons 
complain, ‘‘soak’’ them in the prices 
charged. But there is another valid rea- 
son why medical men and medieal insti 
tutions should patent their discoveries. 
and that is in order that they may con 
trol them and the reby proteet the public 
against frauds, A medieal researel in 
stitute, for example, discovers a serum 
for a deadly disease, and gives it freely 
to the world. It would really proteet the 
publie if the institute should patent this 
preparation and give the exelusive right 
to prepare and market it to some manu 
facturer whom the directors trusted and 
could control. Its profits could be used 


lrom his discoveries ? 


for continued medical researeh, In that 
Way the ~ ihhie would be protected 
against an impure produet—and_ that 


there are a good many poor preparations 
of anti-toxins put out is notorious. The 
highest medical authorities are cradually 
coming around to this opinion, The 
ereatest of the time is unquestionably 
Dr. Paul Fhrlieh of Frankfurt. the dis- 
eoverer of 606, or salvarsan. Dr. Ehrlich 
has patented this preparation.—one of 
the greatest discoveries of modern times. 

and eseapes the charge of explo‘tation 
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Don't Miss the Great Fascination Here’s a Boat You'll Like— 
of Motor-boating This Summer 


ing capacity. Speedy, reliable, easy going, having 
enough to suit your pocket. 
satisfaction. 


a staunch launch built with the ‘Safety First’’ 
idea. A _ fine, handsome-looking craft — last 
word in design, with a large, comfortable cariy- 
all the good qualities which make an ideal craft ; ata price that is moderate 
The quality of material, workmanship and design make it all the builders claim for it 


“The Penetang Line, Built to Satisfy.”’ 


absolute 


Write to-day for 
Circular “G,” 
which gives full 
particulars and 
specifications 
of the 
Penetang Line. 

















Showrooms : 
PENETANG, ONT. 
also at 


117 Bay St., 
TORONTO, ONT. 


The Gidley Boat Co., Limited, Penetang, Ontario, Canada 


Distributing Agents for the Loew Victor and Kermath 4-Cycle Motors 

















Dont Keep Your Eyes Shut 


Shut your eyes to advertising—and you shut out the news of commercial progress 
and development—the news that makes life worth the living. 





Advertising has made life easier for you, it has 
brought labor-saving devices. comforts, pure foods, 
and luxuries into vour home and many other con- 
veniences that former generations knew nothing of. 
Advertising is keeping the cost of living from going 
higher than it is at present. by increasing the 
demand through advertising, a manufacturer is able 
to cut down the cost of production, and the eost of 
selling. The consumer gets the benefit—the article 
is sold at a standard price and a high quality is main 
tained with fluctuating, no matter how the price of 
raw material increases. It’s the come-back customer 
that makes advertising pay and an advertised article 
has to make good all its claims or you—the public 
will not buy again. 

Candor and honesty from the back-bone of modern 
advertising. Modern selling relies more and more 
upon the satisfaction and good-will of the customer. 
Publicity is making sharp, dishonest practices harder 
and harder to exist. It is eliminating the fakir, 


Magazine advertisements are the finger-posts on the road to right buving. 
to the places and goods most worthy of your patronage. 

pages of MacLean’s Magazine you will reap these benetit= 
When buying from your dealer, refuse sul stitutes. 


MACLEAN’S 


143-149 UNIVERSITY AVENUE, TORONTO 


LO ds. 


the patent medicine quack and the swindler. It has 
been the means of opening the doors of many can 
ning factories, packing houses, bakeshops, public 
kitchens, ete., to the public visitor, possess noth 
ing. It is an education to those who read the adver 
tising pages of a magazine. The brainiest men of 
the American Continent are devoting their time and 
talent to this great modern force of advertising. 

It pays the reader to search the columns of a Maga 
zine like MacLean’s which gives you just the informa 
tion you require to make wise selection of goods that 
are reliable and trustworthy. Leisurely you can plan 
and decide upon your purchases without the sad ex 
perience and dissatisfaction that the shopping test 
brings to those who buy at random. 

Magazine advertisements are your best Shopping 
Guide; without it your Shopping would be all experi 
ment. You would pay out a lot of money during the 
slow process of learning by experience how to avoid 
disappointment and dissatisfaction. 


Thev are quick and safe guides 


By placing your confidence in the advertising 


MAGAZINE 


Answer advertisernents and get dependable 
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Have you ever encountered a man who 
did not admire the Hup: 


You've found a white black-bird if vou did. 


\nd doesn’t it give vou complete confi- 
dence—this nation-wide good-will ? 

We would rather have this loyal feeling 
toward our car, than to sell a volume 


ten times as great on price alone. 


HUPP MOTOR CAR COMPANY, Desk F, Windsor, Ont. 


Peuring Car or 
Kowudster 


SISS80) f.o.b. Windsor 
Factory. 


The Car of the Canadian Family 





“A Successful hunting trip using my ‘Ross’.280” 


hy C. Harris, Binghamton, N.Y. 
4 f Che , 
jae a 


‘ ne et Oe cake era wie” aa deebts 
— \ “ f\ that f his des vas suaved bv the 
Ross Se ie ela aad tae af Gh Se” 
Rifle For Big Game 
e “Ross” 280 High Velocity Rifle wl 
Srey OD | e “Ross =SO spor ng , fone tl yprpoe 


If sour dealer cannot supply you, write for complete illustrated 
catalogue to 


ROSS RIFLE CO. - QUEBEC, CAN. 


hy devoting all the profits to the scienti- 
fic work of his institute, 


The War Upon the Fee-Splitters 
In the last few years the American 
Medieal Assvciation has directed a 


wholesome erusade agamst one of the 


siost disgraceful practices of the medi- 
cal profession that of *‘tee splitting, ’ 
The poor practitioner collects his two o2 
three or five dollars a visit, while his 
ore prosperous colleague gets his hut 
dred. two hundred, or tive hundred dol 
ars for an operation, In scores of Gases 
vsician, called in the early stages 
or 1 ed sease, las to turn his patient 
over to thie ventleman with the knife, Is 
e not entitled to a ‘‘commission,’’ a 


°¢ 6 299 altacatha 
**rake-oll, a squeeze ? In altogether 


too many eases the surgeon sees tne 
thing rom Tii¢ samc point ol view, 
When his bill is paid, therefore, he *re- 
hates’’ a certan percentage, agreed ot in 

anee, to the doctor 

A phvsiela ean not receive commis 
sions and do = duty to his patient, In 
piaces where the practice rages most 


] } } 


furiously, the wildest competition pre- 


ails. Surgeons bid against eae othe. 
or patients, and inevitably the man who 
pavs the largest commissions gets the 
CUSES \s a result, the puVsiela sends 

Ss tian, not to the most competent sur- 


eon, vit ft the one Wie pavs hin Clie 


) est ‘*squeeze.”’ Patients ol sue 
n do he Yet Tie best surgeons, be 
( er \ rh-elass hie will ol spl 1 
| eeds no vreat Knowle eo 
re ve Oreses ut Is it 
( d i ie Ssaryv oop il lis 
\ rw rait in anv torn 
se understand that a tee-split 
sure \\ recoup himself out 
thre mtient \ dis onest contractor W 
vibes a politician for city work alwavs 
\ s nou ( Tlie rity ) 8) 
\ ? on Ww do preelselyv The 


Japanese Court Ladies and Life 


\ Glimpse of the Evervday Life of the Japanes 


( rtonly I itely Revealed to the Publ 

IN SPITE e inereasing enterp. 

7) Japanest irnalism the every dav 
te of f Japanese Court as been en- 
el ( i ( ! secrecy, ind { 

( ‘ i Silo} \ ( vo lO Conse ‘ 

i nite e) vere int of what ac ills 

POPS oO Tiere had ever heen publ - ed 

| e deat ? owever, of the late En pe! 

or and the retirement of t] e Lord ( an 
herlain Prine Tokudaiqi have removed 
the two cleft obstacles to a more inti 
mate knowledge of Palace happenings.. 


All the more interest therefore attaches 


To the contents oft a smal volun ist 
published in -Japa entitled **The Ren 
seenees ot Court Ladi g.’? from whie 


awriter in the Contemporary Re 
vathers some interesting details 


The Chivoda Palace is hidder 


away 
n the immense compound, he d the 
triple moat and high walls, whieh oeeu 
ples practically the centre of the eity 


of Tokio. Besides the Palace itself, the 
compound ecor tains barraeks for a reg) 


ment of vuards, the offices ot the Im 





She 


ve Cosbe tee 
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A Real Health perial Cabinet, of the Privy Couneil, o 
COURSES 





Mi istry of the Household, ea 


. 
Mac hine . : stables, telegrap Station and post office, 
: rower and Water stations, and residences 
ea . FJ ( r almost innumerable officials. 






































Don’t drug your ‘:¥% e Pa xf uminate WV 
system—stimulate \ ect? hy 
the circulation of : — y Steam heating, —_ 
your blood by na- * Ge ce there is little internally to 
tural means and you ‘ it it ! , 
will not only be per : 2 peau: % aR AS ES MEY. LT See 
fectly bealthy, but win ale ac Externally, the ar In COMMERCIAL ART, ACCOUNTANCY, SHORT- 
and push that always sg se panes rhe strueture is HAND, ADVERTISING or SALESMANSHIP will lead 
insures success. e-storied, rambling, and art \ ly to better positions and better salaries. Why 
not use your spare time and move up? Particu- 
THE REX f i 
In the er Court is thas - nine lars free. Write, W. H. Shaw. President, Shaw 
VIBRATOR ‘ electricity, nor even an oil lamp. The Correspondence School. Toronto, Can. 
reasons are HYrstiy tive danger ol nre, 
restores imperfect circulation to a normal condition— t thy | 
Vibration is the drugless method of keeping well—it C ex ction of whieh would mean thie = = 7 
steadies the nerves, brightens the eyes, allays scalp ntrusion o inhallowed feet wit ! 1 ig 
troubles, and not only brightens and clears the com- sects Sind eis Her —— oe 
plexion, but relieves pain. The users of Rex Vibrators semi-sacred domain, and seeondly in or 
retain that glow of youth that goes with a perfect 
circulation. cer f reserve the inique Japanese 
A postal card sent to any of the following charaecteristies of the building The | 
responsible Canadian dealers will bring you 7h 6 Vig | 
full information free. Write to-day. ner Court s practically the only 
MONTREAL, VANCOUVER. residence in Tokio, of high or low de FURNA E oR B ILER 
Northern Elec. & Mfg. Co. | Northern Elec, & Mfg. Oo. re ik clinnh tiene iol 
Jones Bros, Co, B. C. Stevens. \ i ; sige . es — race 0 } 
TORONTO. Hinton Elec. Co. Vestern eivilization, whieh has oster 
aoe Elec. & Mfg. Co. stent CALGARY. ; = , , : 3 CUTS YOU a4 1 to 2 ) 
ynes Bros. Co. Northern Elec. & Mfg. Coa. PEMA CULO e Councr) SO SUPL 
J. Stevens & Son Co, EDMONTON, e ft reeaut S inst fire. t t 2 3 
WINNIPEG, Northern Elec. & Mfg. Oo, a nite; o— c eee COAL 3 L L 
Northern Elec. & Mfg. Co, REGINA, Tine Tene Stoves, ‘ are Ot tir — } 
Stevens & Son, Northern Elec. & Mfg. Oo, i} { i i | 
ouey Bros, HALIFAX, OAL PRAYERS Myo 4 aib Hibachi, , . — . 
R. A. Gillespie, Northern Elec. & Mfg. On. st be extineuished at eieht o’elock NDERFEED is the vreat- 
Manufactured and guaranteed by nt evenlt eve) the eoldest > | j | : ‘ f 
THE P. A. GEIER CO a est word in the economy of | 
: pea veg | | " heating, because all-time com- 
uccessors to the Royal Specialty Ce. , ; e service in the ' cae . P . c 
Seep alanis <adl eayge ellis + kg: Kasia ieead a adieonen. a ate t tis assured at least cost. Over 
\ 5121 St. Clair Avenue” - Cleveland, Obio J eentiar mperia Aves 25,000 5s atistied l sers KN ¢ VW 
messenvers between the Oute that the Underfeed has actually cut their 
er Court 


coal bills in two and in some cases, even 


SS¢ Ee . 
in three. Clean, even, 
’ ) i ! ness cere 
adequate heat with east 
S rst 
, , : attention is an Underfeed cet 
| i exter e ¢ 0 tainty. 
_ = Ore Thousands have given cheer 
‘ ales aul = ful testimony of Underfeed ip 
1] 1 rn eir dut ! precration, 
i] ’ tT 


Write TODAY for FREE Book 
let, which fully describes 





} HALT VL at fi HU ATL they to I oWn Lower Tit : 
1} La MMU : Ree setae Sly allie : . 
{| — ene ae ae hat : THE G 


rae irse of purifieation. befor "URNACES 
Peerless Lawn Fencing | vain appear before her mis Underfeedsoirrs 








| ‘ serves a double pur- | ress If the rules wit revat to the — -_ 
Ornamental fencing serves 8 dowlle pur: ; Fuel Saving Mr. John P. O'Neil, 
} pose. It 1 t e~ a a ae . ! Ladies-in-Wait are so Logan Square Sta., Chicago Post- 
| eA jem oo . oi hes saianeeete | ‘ : swe aniaeen 4 + 4 office: “‘No more topfeeds for me. 
i] children, as we £ eps n ; gettin. - r " ‘ ag ij i { ‘ i Saved about $30 last year.” 

1] animals and trespassers It pr $ I ‘ - ‘ ‘ wens amd . 

1] lawns and flowers and always 4 Ss your | ‘ : - jon aULK s Consumes Gases Mr.J.A.Staples, 
| property that orderl. , pleasing ran PY thre Vajesties are even more so. It lopeka, Kansas: “‘Underfeed Boiler 


make s good. Consumes smoke and 


| Peerless Ornamental Fencing | is. of course, well-known that all ser wases as they pass through live 




















| 
| is the r ult of years of fence 1 1] a é re their Majesties as to he coals. 7 Uh 
1} es _ Scie idl 1] ee oh ane am ae Prevents Waste Mr. ©. C. White 
|| > Sune to fast to teen : S shouid wot § 1} : = ee ; ‘ais, ear : Garret, Ind.: “Have only emptied 
1} en - i ~ ee hyper ‘er , fencing etiquette To yproa their M: wyesties eX ashes twice in a year. I burn them 
i] confused with e cheat shor fencins she 
1] offered by catalog houses. Peerless tence || rf } t snees, eve the pnvsierns, up 
is built of strong, stiff wire which will nov 1] ttended on the late Emperor dut Ease of Operation Mr. Walt N. Post, Commerce, Mo. [! 
— and the heav; cong Se me oe ; Fe ’ oy . “The easiest furnace to operate Il ever 
heavy zinc enamel sac aie i] Ss iasl ness not being exermptes saw. Wife has no trouble when I’m away — 
surance against ru \| ram this rie It is also common kno Lasting Worth Mr. J. T. Johnston, Freeport. | 
Send for Literature } } { ‘ | (Rural Route No.6): ““Thisisourseventh winter 
} Shows many beautiful designs of fencing 1} : at no me mas VUCE . uN derfeed does as well as when first put in My mother 
itabl or kk part meterics \| | person with ungl “dl his This nother-in-law, brother, and sister all did away with top 
s le ) iwns, parks, cemeter et | erin y TI \ Invioved ands m i 
| suitable for 1 I | ’ 
} : at rvwhere Avents 1] ' eS: os I : feeds and have Underfeed. 
wanted in unassigned territ 1] Waitir and espeeiallv so whet at cheaper grades of hard or soft coal—s ea or be 
The Banwell-Hoxte Wire Fence Co.,Ltd. 1] tale Wiateedtnn whee teal whea es. All fire ts on top —close to heating 8, 
H Winnipeg, Man. Hamilton, Ont. 1} aance oO Cll sai ie if Vile a which are thus kept free from heat-retarding 
| 1 or at their toilet There 1s a story. Send rough sketch or blue totyour 
| | ment and we wiil forward FR , Kk Heat Pia 
ontirmed bv the poles reeords, ol f i mates of cost l'se ( pon for FREE W . Air Furnace 
olie he r sent to prison for iehl ll or Steam and Hot Water Book and tac-simile t nials. 
} - a » t . eapanmeenenens 
the Empress-Dowager's hands som THE WILLIAMSON C0 466 W. Fifth St. 
vears ago the earriage in whieh the En PECK— » CINCINNATI, O 
yress-Dowager was driving in the coun Send mo—FREE F Book ate by 3 
urnace ny 
| try, near Numazu, met with a slight a | Underfeed rs. - 
dent, and a coolie working near by at , 
e time ran up and assisted t Em | 
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one. He was arrested and punished for 
his presumption. 
There are about thirty Ladies-in-Wait- 


ing, and between two hundred and fifty 


and three hundred Court women. The 
Ladies-in-Waiting rise, when on duty, 
at six o’elock, and an elaborate toilet 


has to be through, of which the 
eoiffeur, dressed in the exacting but 
charming ancient Court style is not the 
important part. The ladies take 
an early breakfast, prepared by their 
maids, 


Fone 


east 


and then don their morning 
Court robes, whieh are generally of 
Western cut, the orthodox Japanese 


ceremonial rebes 


vreat 


reserved for 
ceremonial ovceasions. Immediate- 
ly breakfast is finished, the ladies pro- 
ceed to the Imperial apartments for at- 
tendanee on the Emperor and Empress, 
At half-past eleven a tiffin is served to 
each in her This is, however, 
only a formality, for all the food eaten 
by the ladies on duty is sent to them 
from the Imperial kitchen, whilst that 
prepared for them by their maids is re- 
mitted back to the maids for their own 
consumption. The food is always Jap- 
served in Japanese style. At 
three o’clock in the afternoon fruits and 
sweetmeats are eaten and at five o’elock 
dinner. All these meals are formalities 


being 


room. 


anese, 


in the same manner as the tiffin, being 
sent out again for the deleetation of the 
maids, whilst the genuine edibles are 
sent in from the kitehen. At about 


three o’clock in the afternoon the ladies 
change into Japanese robes, which they 
infinitely prefer to the tightfitting eor- 
setted dresses of the West, rarely suit- 


able either to their figures or their 
faces, Bedtime comes at about ten 
o’elock, the period after dinner being 
devoted generally to conversation with 


the Imperial couple, or to some kinds of 
parlor games, or to versifving, of whieh 
the late Emperor was very fond, and in 
whieh he was most proficient. 

Exeept on the 
thev 


when 
aeeompanied the Empress-Dowager 
to attend some charity function, or to 
acted Em- 


eon- 


rare occasions 


as the 


Sit some s¢ ool, or 
press’s messenvers on oceasions of 
gratulations or Ladies- 
in-Waiting never used to leave the Pal- 
ace precinets. The result is that most 


very naturally ignorant of 


condolence, the 


ot them are 


the affairs of the world. and even of 
things of the most common nature. The 
one lady who has been in a theatre is 
regarded as approximating to an ad- 
venturess. On the other hand, they are 


well read, as there is no longer a censor- 
ship on the books and papers introduced 
Palace. In order to counteract 
the hvpoel ondriacal tendencies of a life 
1 as that of the Inner Court, 
he Empress-Dowager some vears ago in- 
on the ladies taking horse-riding 
exereise within the Palace grounds. It 
is related that one ladv was so _ profiei- 
ent as to be able to indulge in trick rid- 
ing and the haute éeole for the enjoy- 
ment of the late Emperor, who, 
younger, was | 
er on 
Although foreign influence and eus- 
toms have obtained a eonsiderable hold 
in Japan, there is still a great 


into the 


so Groover 


¢ 
t 


sister 


when 
iimself no mean perform- 


. } l- 
norsevack. 


oC 


} } 
deal of 
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attention paid to ancient tradition, sup- 
erstition, and necromaney. During the 
illness of the Crown Princess a few years 
ago, and again during the last days of 
the Emperor Mutsuhito, the houses of 
fortune-tellers were thronged with visi- 
tors, from the highest to the lowest, 
seeking to know the ultimate result, In- 
deed, on some occasions the police had 
to elear the narrow streets to prevent 
the traflic being blocked. It is a ecus- 
tom at Court in times of drought for 
the ladies to hang up in the trees in the 
vardens teru-terubozu, or dolls of silk 
paper. These are invocations to the 
deities to send rain, and as they are 
left until rain come may be pre 
sumed to be uniformly successful. When 
at last the rain deseends the dolls are 
rescued, soaked in saké, and floated 
away down the moat. 

The principal Ladies-in-Waiting are 
the Lady Yanagiwara, the Lady Taka- 
kura, and the Lady Sono. The first- 
named was the favorite Lady-in-Waiting 
of the Dowager-Empress, and was chos- 
en by her to be the mother of the Heir 
to the Throne, when the physicians had 
assured her that her own hopes in that 
direction must be abandoned. 

Lady Takakura is the oldest of all 
the Court ladies, being seventy-three 
vears of age, and having been a Court 
lady in the time of Komei  Tenno, 
grandfather of the present Emperor. 
Throughout the last reign she was a 


does 


great power at Court, and the late Em- 
peror is reported to have relied very 
mueh on her wisdom and advice. She 


has the exelusive privilege of using a 
cushion when in the Presence, a conces- 
sion to her age, and a tribute to the Im- 
perial admiration of her talents and 
perspicacity. She has been the stumbl- 
ine block in front of innumerable 
Chamberlains and Ministers of the 
Household, who have striven to intro- 
duce a more Liberal ozone into the In- 
ner Court. When the late Lord Iwakura 
draftel a seheme of reforms, whieh 
would much have eurtailed feminine in- 
fluence, he sent for the Lady Takakura 
as First Lady-in-Waiting, and explain- 
ed to her his intentions. She looked at 
him a little pitvinglv, and then replied: 


“*My lord, these things may be very 
well, but when I take instructions, T 
take them onlv from mv mistress, the 


Empress.’’ That was the end of Iwa- 
kura’s well-meant reforms, for he lack- 
ed the courage to run the gauntlet of 
the corps of Ladies-in-Waiting. 

Count Hijikata, for long the Minister 
of the Household, was also severely re- 
buffed when he attempted to correct the 
moralitv of certain of the Palaee wo- 
men. He took his complaints to their 
superiors, the Ladies-in-Waiting; but 
their only replv was to recall a certain 
delicious seandal havine the Count and 
a famous @eisha as the hero and heroine, 
Later, however, he obtained his revenge, 
for when the present Emperor was eight 
vears old the Emperor Mutsuhito deter- 
mined to remove him from petticoat in- 
fluenee, and to have him brought 
a more modern and manlv stvle. 
kata 


uy in 
Hiji- 
was appointed his tutor. much to 


the resentment of his former foes, the 


Ladies-in- Waiting. Before accepting 
the appointment, however, he insisted on 
and obtained from the Throne a promise 
that under no circumstances should in- 
terference with his conduct be permitted 
from the side of the Inner Court. 


The Lady 
The Lady Sono is probably the best 
known, by name at all events, of the 
Ladies-in- Waiting. She is a daughter of 
Count Sono, is still in the early forties, 
and ranks as one of the most beautiful 
women of Japan, even according to 
Western standards. On account of her 
beauty, wit, and accomplishments, she 
was one of the favorite attendants of the 
late Emperor. She is a brilliant poetess. 
At Court she is known as ‘*The Lady 
of the Bottle Gourd Suite,’’ many of the 
Court ladies being designated by the 
names of the apartments which they oe- 
cupy. The origin of the name is as fol- 
lows. The late Emperor strongly ob- 
jected to the introduction of gas and 
electricity into the Inner Palace and as 
a result, as already mentioned, light is 
only obtainable from eandles set in lan- 
terns. In summer these latter are of 
paper, being made at Gifu, whilst in the 
autumn many of them are of hollowed 
vourds. One evening when walking in 
the gardens, the Emperor was much 
amused to find a suite of apartments 
lighted by candles set in gourds on 
whieh eomie figures had been painted. 
The anties of these, as they swung to 
and fro in the breeze, caused the most 
hearty amusement. Further examina- 
tion proved the rooms to be those oeeu- 
pied by the Lady Sono, and they were 
promptly and Imperially dubbed ‘‘The 
sottle Gourd Suite.’’ 


Sono 


Religion at Court 
It is very curious to find that Bud- 
dhism is practised extensively at Court, 
and that there is even a splendid Bud- 


dhist shrine within the Palace. It is 
venerally assumed that as Shinto is the 
State religion, it would be natural to 


find it exelusively patronised at Court. 
The Empress Dowager, however, is a 
firm devotee of 3uddhism, to whieh the 
late Emperor also paid great respect. 
That Court influenee may be useful 
even in religion, the following aneedote 
proves. The grandfather of a certain 
Lady-in-Waiting visited and died at the 
Chomvoji Temple of the Niechiren seet 


in Totomi Provinee. It was a very 


poor 
and obseure institution. His grand 
daughter visited his erave, and on her 


return determined to copy out and pres 
ent to the Temple, as proof of her piety, 
the eight volumes of the seriptures of 
the sect. The work was eompleted in 
two vears, and very fine it looked on 
vilt-edged paper. wi illuminated let- 
tering, and bound in gold brocade. Just 
as the Ten ple authorities had eonelud- 
ed that their home was tottering to its 
foundations and must wind up its af- 
fairs, the volumes arrived, econveved by 
a Court messenger. The fame of the in- 
cident noised abroad. Adherents 
gathered round. A snbseription list was 
opened and eagerly filled up. Within a 
very short time a brand new gold-lae- 


with 


was 


quered temple was erected. Fi 
continued to roll in, and started by an 
act of filial devotion the Chomyoji is 
now well on the road towards a rich and 
prosperous career, 


A New 


Beauty 


inds still 


Vocation for Women 


aud Brains Find Another Avenue in 
Which to Coin the Ducats 


BEAUTY is sometimes said to be the 
only quality a woman need possess to 
insure success upon the stage; but, as a 
matter of fact, no girl will go far unless 
she has other qualities to reeommend 
her. 

This is doubly true as regards the pro- 
fession of Mannequin—a profession far 
less prominent, in fact almost unheard of 
by a large section of the public, yet very 
similar to the stage as regards many ot 
the attributes required of its votaries. 

Some of the necesary qualifications o| 
the would-be follower of this profession 


may be gathered from an_= article by 
Gordon Meggy in Pearson's Magazine. 

Your perfect mannequin is, he says, 
like the poet, born—not made. She may 
have beauty, grace, elegance, a perfect 
figure, and still be useless for the pur 
pose. Some women would never be able 
to wear smart clothes smartly; others 


may acquire the ability to do so; a few 
intuitively. 

Paquin, Lueille, Redfern, Drecoll, Mar 
tial, and Poiret, these 


possess if 


are a few ot the 
bie Paris couturiers who 


are famous al 
ver the world. Among all the manne 
quins these big houses employ, eight out 
of ten are Freneh-women ot beeause 
eV preter to employ Freneh-women, 
pu heeause it is essential to them to 
ive the very best mannequins available 
and Frenehwomen Happen to be sur 
Yet it is some consolation that the two 
most beautiful mannequins Paris 
inles it is the predilection of an Eng 
lishman for Enelishwomen- are Londor 
cirls. 


The Mecca of the \Manneqt Wn 


To the professional mannequin, Paris 
sas much of a Meeea as is London to 
the provinelal — actress. The biggest 
houses are centred there, the best posts 


obtained there, and the great 


are to they 


est opportunities are to be met wit 
there. But Paris is not to be reached a 
at onee, for there are ste ps to elimb and 
experience to be learnt in this profess 
as others. 

It often appens that e first step 


; ; 


he mannequin’s career is taken at on 
iv, middle 
drapery, mullinery, 

centred under 
is sometimes necessary to! 
cloaks to be put on 
and 


ol those b elass establishments 


where and dress 


making are 
hive 


one rool. 
here It 
adresses, liats, or fo. 
the inspection of 
ably eirl more otners Will 
be in demand for Here 
is your mannequin in embryo, and soon 


customers, prob 
the 


purposes. 


one than 


these 


she may obtain a post as one ol the 
mannequins at a slightly higher-class 
house. where ‘‘Paris models’*’ are a fea 
ture. 

She will then find herself in compe 
tition with more ‘‘talent,’’ for this is 


the elass of house where many girls, who 
faney this is their métier, make a start. 
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is the salary 1913 provided for one of our grad- 
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manager of a Business Concern, This is the 
result of a six months’ term spent in our Business 
School in 1909. Your chance is just as good if 
you have the ambition and ability to do things. 
Let us give you the right start. Address 


W.H. Shaw 


President Shaw's Business School, Toronto, Can. 
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All will don dresses at random, aceord- . 
ing to their size, without any regard to y 


the particular style that suits them. 
Those that serve their purpose moderate 
ly well may get as much as ten dollars 
a week; but any that make a conspicu- 
ous success usually to be judged by how 
the dresses in which they parade ‘*go 
off’ ’—-will quickly fly at higher game. 








From the Iridium tips on the Gold pen 
point to the A.A. clip on the cap 
each A.A, Pen is made of the most 
carefully selected material throughout. 
Every part is made by the most ex- 
perienced workman, in our own shop, 
and the assembled pen is rig- 
idly inspected before it goes 
to you with our guarantee. 


Climbing the Ladder 


In the dressmaking as in the social 
world, there are many grades. The 
mannequin ’s success may be counted by 
the rapidity with whieh she ascends the 
ladder. But, however great her beauty, 
her ability, her adaptability, and her 
natural attributes, she will find much to 
learn, especially in the matter of deport 
ment, when at last she jumps the gult 
that divides the really great dressmaking 





—-.. A.A. self-fillers are very easy 


i ‘i to fill—just twist the button. 


We also make a complete line 
of lower end joint, middle 
joint, and safety pens. 


$2.00 and up. 





houses from all others. 
The mannequin at a great couturier’s 
‘D a 55 usually starts at a salary of about fil 
ennisteel Lockers teen dollars a week. She must now weat 
er gowns in a manner and with an 
. ‘‘air’’ to please the most exclusive set in 

are particularly te work 

Nor will she wear dresses indiserimin 
hi ately any more. She will only display 
igh-class those which are suited to her particular 
type. She may even be reserved to show 
dresses only to certain chents— those ot 


Arthur A. Waterman & Co. 
25 Thames St. - New York City 
Not Connected with the 
The L. E. Waterman Co. 








Neat in construction and finish the same type as herself. For your 
they are just the thing for wealthy lady of fashion, Who spends 
; thousands of pounds each season on 
plac es where people assemble frocks, is almost invariably attended to 
as 1D offices, factories, clubs, hy the same employee of the house she 
° vatronizes, that a particular mannequin 
gymnasiums, colleges, schools, sauka be kept for a particular alae, 
etc. T! icy give effici lent and though not usual, is still not unheard of 
lasting service and are highly There is yet another part ot ag en 
- ‘ nequin’s work which is of equal, if not 
endorsed by the Fire Insur- of greater importance. She must assist 





ance Underwriters. at the inspiration of new models—tfor 
the true artists design their creations 


The particularly fine finish upon the actual figure. Y O U S A V E 
‘ ; ” One big Paris house employs a girl 


of the ‘‘ Dennisteel Lockers 


; with a very Eastern type of beauty. All N E 
recommends them for use gowns of an Oriental character are de = HIRD 


wherevei good appearance, signed upon her, and she has inspired on the cost of your house if you 
A a A ic mania the creation of many wonderful Eastern build a Sovereign Readi-cut home 
| : and system are a ciaiiaeiie. BECAUSE 
consideration. b= t or ereet ut 
$5,000 a Year Salary v e to prep ly for erection, without waste, 
Made to represent wood The employee who becomes invaluable —y tc i ' ki it la i. f the 
grain finish to match the fur- can command a big price. $1,500 a year {."", | ey tere 
teat . is no unheard-of sum for mannequins to ' const 
niture of any office. secure, and they often attain to higher ary _ 
The * and more responsible positions. . 
. 1e\ provi e satety for every At this moment, a big Continental 72 
individual S « lothing and per- branch of one of the first Paris houses is 


sonal effects and protect against under the management of a lady who Re adi . cut 


began life as a saleswoman at a suburban 


the spreading ot disease. drapery store near London at five dollars Not 
. ; 8ee 
a week. Her next step was to Oxford | Portable 


. er Street, and from there she went.as a t Well-Daflt licuses. When ‘Wnlsadcaans cee 
Write for descriptive mannequin to a small but very exclusive We ae ; serait rtable 
folder and prices. house in Paris, the London representa uilder | fix Te cs a beautiful h. oe 
tive of which had seen her displaying Sovereign Snanivuatinn Co Ltd. 
A one ot his firm’s models, and had been 1338 C.P.R. BUILDING, TORONTO 58 
The favorably impressed. 
. ® A year later, half the big Paris houses ee 
Dennis Wire & lron Works were after her. She accepted an offer You Can Increase Your Salary 
. . or a hundred francs a week; this was By acting as our special representative in your 
Limited doubled within three years, and she de dca We have hundreds of energetic 


m ¢ »w branch was opened, the Writ 
22-30 Dundas Wace fnew “ agen rite us for particulars 
Street, London, Ont. | management was offered to her at five MACLEAN PUBLISHING COMPANY 


thousand dollars a vear. 143-153 University Ave. Toronto 
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And what sort of time does the man 
? 


nequin have? Not at all a bad one. Her 


hours are about from ten till six 
sometimes later if there is a rush. But 
she is not working all the while, and 
exactly what she does depends upon the 
season. 

During periods of ‘‘ereation,’* that is 
to say, when new models are being ere 
ated for the spring and = autumn, the 
mannequins at the big houses assist thi 
couturier as nearly as possible in rota 
tion. First one and then another will be 
required to act as the model around 
which some new design will be evolved 

a task which may take anything from 
twenty minutes to a eouple of hours. 

When she is not wanted for this pur 
pose, She may be occasionally required 
in the salon to display gowns to any 
echent who may look in. This will usu 
ally he in the afternoon between three 
and five o'clock. The rest of the day 
she can amuse herself. But she must 
always be at hand in ease she is wanted, 
and for this reason some establishments 
have an elegant spacious ** yreen-room,’’ 
where the mannequins can read, write o1 
rest as they feel inclined. 

During the spring and autumn seasons 
she has less time to call her own, fon 
there is a rush of customers to inspeet 
and buy the new models which the house 
has been so busily ereating. So, for 
about four months in the year—May, 
June, September, and October —she 
works under high pressure. She wall be 
showing off gowns every afternoon and 
often in the mornings, too, since the 
fashionable hours of the day are all too 
short. For the time being she beeomes 
a quiek-change artiste, making perhaps a 
score of complete changes in a few hours, 
and parading either upon the miniature 
stage which is a feature of the modiste’s 
salon, or in the salon itself, so that in 
tending purchasers may make closer in 
spection of the gown she has on. 


A Chance for Romance 

A little dull and monotonous? Not at 
all! In every woman there 1s an innat 
love of dress and of admiration. The 
mannequin can gratify both. And, be 
yond this, she can get on if she wishes 
to and if she has ambition. She sees the 
inside of the business all the time, ean 
find ready and practical appreciation for 
her ideas, if she is clever enough to have 
any, and has a double string to her bow 
in that she ean get into the good graces 
of her employers or of the patrons ol the 
house. For, beautiful and pre-possess 
ing as she must be, many and many a 
mannequin has accepted some post as 
companion to a wealthy elient. and has 
thus been ushered into a newer and 
wider life. 

Nor is she a stranger to romance. In 
Paris particularly, and in London also, it 
IS hot women alone who seize the oppor 
tunity to admire new dresses. Both on 
the oeeasion of special exhibitions of 
models and at other times, men visit the 
dressmakers with their wives, their 
mothers, or their sisters, and share the 
delight that pretty frocks afford. Is it 
to be wondered at if they sometimes fall 
in love with the beautiful girls who wear 
them? 
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Men Laugh at Women 

trying to sharpen knives, but with the Keno 

ener @ woman can sharpen a knife 

Sharpener ae all knives 

save money, ci 

Ways ready for use, cannot get 

could do it—you need one. 
Price 50c. postpaid. 
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Legal Limitations of Marriage 


Various American 


Marriage 


Complicated Laws of th 
States Respecting 


\ PENNSYLVANIA law became opera- 
tive in August, says a writer in the 
Popular Science Monthly, requiring those 
vishing to marry to appear at the licens« 


Wisilitin 


bureau and answer under oath some fifty 
1estions It is rather absurd to swear 
. at one 5 nol an imbecile, and a 
shysician’s certificate, as required by a 


last Colorado legisla- 


euard against con 


municable disease than a statement ol 
e patient. Still such a law may be of 
se, thoug ot so much in punishment 
lowing its violation as in the reflec- 

tions and precautions which 1t may oc- 


easlol ll those W lit propose Lo marry. 


The laws of the different states limiting 
rriave e} s have recently been 
immarized in a bulletin prepared by 


B. Davenport and issued by 


e Eugenics Reeord Office. They are 
re numerous and compheated than 
sl eOople s Ippost 
Marriage « ts d the insane are 
yal in about half the states and thes 
rriages are presumably invalid every- 
re, as wrsons ean not make 
‘ racts () similar grounds 1 tires 
es l rriagve 1s ll valid when one 1 
( mad } ntoxicated. Only five 
t¢ ) nal ive ¢ those sut- 
ne ! enereal disease It should 
t ve made as sel sa erime to com- 
e dis a commit larceny 
ssa ! matteryv, and pubhe senti- 
nt would probably uphold legislation 
1s ( oO! a eases have 
- ) MSSsed rect relere ‘ 
speet ¢ Cea C% 
Ker rpid l] eit 
( ( ‘ r state une 
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i) ( pare 
) marry 
e- 
( athe} 
! eral | 
| c ‘ 
presi ( mits 
P , 
| Oo 
{ t 
mn ‘ 
EK 
l t ‘ { 
’ ar re 
’ ‘ ‘ ] ‘ ( | 
( ) ! firs 
Europ 
' rio} 
©} t ered \ 
? ‘ ‘ 
‘ ) 
\ 
( ePS]} 
} ‘ ) 1 ( Oe ft 
I ive are nt 
gel ‘ ( ‘ cally dis- 
appear sevregat the sexes 


MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 


has been largely abandoned. The limita- 
tidns do not exist in many of the states 
and in others are curiously inconsistent. 
Marriage with a deceased wife’s sister 
is not prohibited, but in West Virginia 
a man may not marry his 
wife’s step-daughter and = in 
chusetts he may not marry lis deceased 
wife’s grandmother. 

The laws in regard to intermarriage 
of races differ greatly in different states, 
public sentiment. Just now 
southern newspapers are urging the dis- 
university professor be- 
article in this journal he 
In Mary- 
mulattoes 


are deemed euiltv of 


aeceasea 


Massa- 


as does 


missal of a 
cause in an 
=poke kindly of the mulatioes. 
land whites and negroes or 
who intermarry ‘‘ 
an infamous erime,’ subjeet to 
imprisonment, while a mile 
marriages are legal. Appar- 
ently a white person a mulatto who 
marry in Pennsylvania ean return to live 
in Marvland, but would be subject to five 
vears’ imprisonment if they 
Texas. In California and it 
other marriage of a 
with a Mongolian is illegal, 
laws against marriage 


and are 
ten years’ 
away sueh 


al d 


went tec 
several 
Caueasia? 
and seve ral 
with 


States 


states have 


American Ih 


idian 

The diversity of the laws of the dif 
ferent states, marriages that ari 
and approved by public sentiment in one 


] } 
legal 


part of the country being crimes else 
less 


where, indicates that it may be 
practise 


diffieult to apply eugeni¢s in 
than it is to 


il would he 


} , 


determine which 
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sta.” Tl en Sil¢ sueceeded to The role ol 


Melba at Covent Garden, aecli 
ne distinetior n all tl 


ise parts 


won Tame 


in Ame riea and 
Paris, With Caruso she sang all the 


vlnieh she had 


rineipal solos in the works of the grea 


masters, and the power of her aeting and 


tiie suppl quality of her voice won het 
? f fresh admirers. She thi 


} 
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visited Germany and Holland, and had 
the distinction of singing with Professor 
Nikiseh at Leipsie; he, too, became en- 
thusiastic over her voiee. 

A quality which has contributed great- 
ly to her suecess is her magnificent cour- 
notable instance of which was 
Madame Tetrazzini was sud- 
ill on the day before the 
Grand Opera Season at 


age a 
shown when 
denly taken 
opening of the 
Covent Garden. The King and Queen were 
to be present to hear their favorite opera, 
and as soon as Madame Tetrazzini’s in- 
ability to sing was known her understudy 
was communieated with. But to the 


consternation ot the authorities at Coyv- 


ent Garden, she was discovered to be ly- 


, il] at her hotel. Then ecommeneed a 
- and one available 
after fought 


role of Violette in 


seareh for a substitute 


operatic soprano another 


shy of assuming tli 


so shorta notice on so 


La Traviata’’ at 
mportant an o¢casion., 
Madame 


It was then remembered that 


Donalda had eome with Madame Tetraz 
zint on the Cunarder Mauretania to 
| land and that s was then in Paris, 
It was late at night when Donalda re- 


ceived the summons to take the tamous 


Florentine’s place and open the grand 


season at Covent Garden. A. pertect 


rendition in every detail of a grand 
Opera character Is) esse) tial to its sue 
cesstul Interpretation am Madame 
Do alda, who rushe To Londo in res 
ponse to the urevent eables. i formed thie 
danagement it she would be = doine 
erself an istice In appearing at so 
ort notice without rehearsal, particu 
i? iS Sit s more aecustomed to sine 
( irt in Frene 1 ! n Italiar Chie 
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Antics of the Driver Ant 


A Striking “Description of the Habits of Some 
. .Pests of the Congo 


THERE are some advantages in living in 
a country like the Congo, says the Rev, 
J. H. Weeks in Chambers’s Journal. You 
ean grow your own bananas and oranges; 
you can live an unconventional life, and 
need not trouble about visiting-cards; 
the house ‘boys’ have no dilliculty in 
earrying out the bulk of your furniture 
on Saturday morning, and stowing it on 
the front veranda, while they wash the 
house through with bucket and broom; 
and one is never troubled with the draw- 
ing-room chimney smoking, for in the 
first place, you will be extremely fortun- 
ate if you have even a sitting-room, and, 
n the next, there are no chimneys in 
the house, as fires are not required in a 
climate where the temperature never 
falls below sixty-seven degrees in the 
shade. These are a few of tle compen- 
ations that reward the white folk for 
living near the equatorial line. 

But there are some disadvantages that 
break the monotony of life; and al- 
though disagreeable at the time, they are 
subjects for conversation and laughter 
afterwards. It is midnight, and you are 
enjoying a sound and dreamless beaut y- 
sleep, when you are aroused by the slap- 
ping of the cockroaches on the bamboo 
walls of your bungalow. It is not the 
first time vou have 
sounds, and experience tells you that the 
ferocious driver ants have made an at- 
tack on your house. They have fastened 
unfortunate cockroaches tliat 
trying to shake off their 
mies by flinging themselves against the 
walls, or, what is more probable, in blind 
panic at the attack they are trying to 
escape, and unheeding where they are 
going, and not gauging the distance and 
foree of their flight, they are thus bang- 
ing the walls. 


heard these ominous 


on some 


are now ene- 


On a small table by my bed I always 
keep a pair of thick woollen stockings, 
and reaching out for these, I draw them 
up well over my pyjamas, and thus 
equipped I am ready to meet tle emerg- 
ency. The stockings are too thick for 
the ants to bite through, and the wool is 
too rough for them to e¢limb easily—a 
very maze in which they 
wildered—so they are quickly caught and 
killed before they reach the thinner ma- 
terial of the pyjamas. I pass out of the 
bedroom, across the dining-room into the 
study, which is also our reception and 
drawing room, and light the lamp. Re- 
turning, I earry out my wife, and then 
our two small children, and place them 
on the home-made sofa, and cover them 
with a rug kept handy for the purpose. 
They rest perhaps doze off to sleep 
again, and I sit and read to pass thie time 
away while the ants are busy clearing 
everything before them. 

Just stand at the door of the bedrooms, 
and by the light of the lamp left burn- 
ning on the table watch the scene. The 
walls are covered with ants; v drop 
from the roof on to dressing table and 
washstand; they swarm over thie 
quito-eurtain, the wardrobe, and the 
trunks. The floor is almost brown with 
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America’s natural winter 
resorts —replete with 
open-air pleasures, sports, 
and social entertainments 


are along the Southern 
Railway— 


Open Winter, Delightful Climate. 
Outdoor 
Riding, 


creation, at 


ASHEVILLE, North Carolina 


Augusta, Ga., 
S.C 

S£.; 
Jacksonville 
ter Resorts. 
Direct line 

ham, 


along the line of the S hern Rai 
cars. Particular Specialty — Southern , most te rtile and offer attractive advantages 
Railway dining car service. to the investor, homeseeker and manufacturer—write 


PANAMA CANAL 


Up-to-date through Pullman Service. in- 
cluding Drawing Room and State Room 


gee wT BERN RATLWAY 
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Florida. 


Premier Carrier of the South 


-_ 


Life, Golfing, 
Motoring, 


Tennis, 
Complete Re- 


Aiken, S$ 
Summerville, S.C 
Savannah, Ga., 


S.C., Charleston, 
.» Columbia, 
Brunswick, Ga., 


, Fla., and all Florida Win- 





Stop-over privileges are allowed 
on Winter Tourist Tickets at Ashe- 
ville, N.C., and other points in the 
“Land of the Sky."’ No extra 
charge. 


Winter Tourist Tickets now on sale. 
Full information, illustrated booklets, et ommunicate 
with either of the following Southern Railway Offices 
New York—Alez. S. Thweatt, E.P.A., 264 5th Avenue; 
Montreal, P.Q.—G. W. Carter, Trav. Pass. Agt., 9 St. 
Lawrence > Roulevard. 
NOTE.—The lands 


to Atlanta, Ga., Birming- 
Ala., New Orleans, La., and the 
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remier Carrier of the South 








“Land of the Sky” 
Asheville, N.C. 
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A Typical View in Montreal West, P.Q. 


“THE TOWN OF ASBESTOSLATE” 


Montreal West is the Garden Suburb of Mon- 


requiring fireproof construction, is 
treal, and, as you can see from the type of in price, and absolutely 
illustrated above, it is as substantial as ,.permanent 
it is charming. For this 

The most noticeable feature of the town is 
the number of ASBESTOSLATE Roofs, in their 


reasonable 
weatherproof and 
bouses 
reason nearly every house erected 
in Montreal West during the past two er three 
years has a roof of Asbestoslate—and it is 
soft. attractive greys, reds and blue-blacks, doubtful if any other town of its else to 
Asbestoslate conforms to the Building By-laws Canada is so well and handsomely roofed 
We are preparing a worth-while Booklet ev “The Town of Asbestosiate.” 
Write for it to Dept. M.C.L, 


ASBESTOS MANUFACTURING CO., LIMITED 


Address E.T. Bank Bldg., 263 St. James Street, Montreal. Factory at Lachine, P.Q. 


near Montreal) 




















Save Time, Trouble, Expense. Master Your Motor. 


MOTORISTS ! It’s Easy if you read 


THE MODERN GASOLINE AUTOMOBILE 


Its Construction, Operation, Maintenance and Repair. 


By VICTOR W. PAGE, M.E. 


Over 700 (6'' x 9’) pages. TEN LARGE FOLDING PLATES 500 Illustrations 

The latest and most complete treatise on the Gasoline Automoblle ever issued Written tn 
almple linguage by a recognized authority, familiar with every branch of the automobile industry 
Everything is explained so simply that anyone of average intelligence may gain a comprehensive 
knowledge of the gasoline automobile The information is up to date, and includes, in addition 
to at eXposition of principles of construction and description of all types of automobiles and 
thelr components, valuable money-saving hints on the care and operation of motor cars propelled 
by internal combustion engines 





PRICE $2.50 


This work has been highly endorsed by Automobile Manufacturers, Designers and the Technical Press. 


MacLEAN PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


141 University Avenue, 
TORONTO, CANADA. 

















order right now. You send no money until you 
have sold the cards, then send ua the money 
you have received (32.40), we send you this 
ring, engraved, by return mail. Ask for our big 
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$10,000 


s IN CASH PRIZES 
| Given Away 


FIRST PRIZE $3000 IN GOLD 


This is just « plain business proposition to ad 


vertise Mountainview, Hamilton’s new high class 
residential district, amd is open to every person in 


Canada. There is mo catch or fake about it, and 


everybody stands an equa! chance of securing one of 
the magnificent prises. Write today and start on 


the read to fortune. 


ENCLOSE STAMP AND FULL 
PARTICULARS WILL BE MAILED You 


COOKE & GOULDING 


Federal Life Building 
HAMILTON - ONT 
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FREE TO EVERY BOY 
AND GIRL 
—_ This ring is an exact 
duplicate ofan 18k solid 
gold ring and you can 
have it engraved with 
any monogram desired, 
You can earn this beau- 
tiful ring in less than 
an hour. Just simply 
24 packages of our assorted picture port 
ds. bach package contains © cards, which 
i sell for only 10¢. 1 free coupon given 
th each pa kage, will make your friends 
yuuy them on sight. Don’t wait a minute, put 





catalog of premiums, Address 
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Corson § Pomander 


Violet 
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them. No living thing ean stand against 
their onslaught. Lizards are being drag- 
ged away, beetles and cockroaches are 
being carried off, the rats and mice are 
scuttling away, and in two hours that 
room is as free of insects, lizards, beetles, 
and mice as if it were built only yester 
day. These scavenger ants are a blessing 
in disguise; but we should appreciate 
their kindly offices more highly if they 
would visit us at a more seasonable hour. 
During fifteen vears of hte among oi 
of the cannibal tribes on the Upper “Con 
go we had many visits from these ants- 
more than twenty; but we never knew 
them to come at any other time than be- 
tween the midnight hour and 2 a.m. 

Soon after two o’clock we return to 
bed, for the ants are now busy in other 
parts of the house, so they will leave our 
bedroom alone, since they never sweep 
through the same room twice in a visit, 
knowing well from instinet chat they 
have swept it all too clean on the first 
foray for it to need a second. 

In the morning, we go to lay the table 
in preparation for breakfast, we find that 
the main army of ants has disappeared 
with their loot, but a regiment has been 
left behind in possession of our larder. 
The legs of the shelves holding our food 
are always standing in water; but the 
driver ants have sacrificed thousands of 
lives to form bridges; the tins of water 
are full of ants, and over the dead bodies 
of their comrades the living ants, laden 
with food, are passing to their nests, and 
others are hurrying forward to secure 
their loads. The meat left from tle pre 
vious day is one moving mass of ant life. 
It reas chaos in miniature; but you ean 


see » heavily laden ants struggling 
li i neath the others with their bonds 
of meat, There is no malingering in tl 


efforts to get at the food—not to eat it. 
but to carry it away to their own larder. 

In despair, we take up the dish and 
make a dash for the open, where we de 
posit it on the ground. We have tucked 
our shirt-sleeves up well above the el- 
bows, and as with the right hand we 
carry out the dish the ants attempt to 
rush up the arm, but we sweep them back 
with the left hand. How fortunate it 
was that we turned up _ our sleeves- 
Otherwise the ants would have run under 
he euffs and swarmed over our bodies in 
an ineredibly short space of time, and 
we should not have been able to strip 
quickly enough 

We place the dish of seething ants on 
the ground, and make a elueking noise. 
The fowls hear the eall; and, hurrying 
from all quarters, they set to work on 
the ants. Some of the ants eseape to 
tell the tale of the huge enemies that at- 
tacked them with ruffled feathers and 
mueh eackling, but the majority fall an 
easy prey to the fowls. Everything is 
carried out from the larder, even the 
shelves and tins of water—now trans- 
formed into overflowing tins of ants 
in whieh the legs stood; and when the 
cupboard is washed out with earbolie and 
water, then, and not till then, have we 
got rid of our troublesome night visitors. 
Troublesome? Well, not altogether, for 
@ know it will be some time before we 
shall see another eockroach in the house, 

















No more home-made 
Chutney or [Tomato 
Catsup for me— 


that is what everybody 
says when they have tried 
H.P.— the new sauce 
from England 
Its delicious flavour makes it 
unique — quite unique. 


Wouldn't it bs worth your 
while te try a bottle of 
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IS PARAMOUNT 


Ifthe Water Motor of the Idear Was 
is its only feature, it would still be t 
ne that could be bought. 





There is a patented feature that prev 
war g and another that gives rigi 
str gth and durability. 


Investigate this washer at your de 


CUMMER-DOWSWELL Limited 
Hamilton, Ontario 204 




















ANTI-DUST 


Disinfectant Sweeping Powder 


IS A LIFE-PRESERVER 


Because it Kills all Disease Germs 


NO DUST WHILE SWEEPING 


Ask Your Dealer 


The SAPHO -MFG. CO., Ltd., Montreal 


MacLAREN IMPERIAL CHEESE CoO.., LTD. 


Sole Distributors for Ontario 
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THE UNIVERSAL CAR 


Buy It Because 
Its a Better Car 


Model T $ 
Touring Car 650 
f.o. b. Ford, 


Ontario 


Get particulars from 


Ford Motor Company of Canada, Ltd. 


Ford, Ontario 
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Kellaric Mattresses 
Make Sleeptime Sleepful 


Why You should select a Kellaric when 
choosing a mattress 


Because: It is unconditionally guaranteed by the manu- 
facturer as well as the merchant. 


Because: Our secret process of cross binding positively 
eliminates all possibility of spreading (a fault so common in 
mattresses). 


Because: The laced opening attheend of each Kellaric 
mattress enables you to inspect the material of which it 
is built. 


Because: The Kellaric mattress is altogether the 
product of Canadian skill. 


THE McKELLAR BEDDING CO., Ltd. 


FORT WILLIAM, ONT. 


THE BERLIN BEDDING CO., Limited 


31-33 Front Street E., TORONTO, ONT. 











The Stepping-Stone to Success 


We can put you in the way of obtaining it. We have a proposition whereby men of energy 
and enterprise can add materially to their present income. Does $10 a week more look 


good te you? Then write te-day for further particulars. 


THE MACLEAN PUBLISHING COMPANY, LIMITED 


143-149 UNIVERSITY AVENUE, TORONTO, ONT. - 








and for a week at least we shall not hear 
the lizards drop from the ceiling with a 
thud on to the table or floor, the beetles 
(heavy, hard-shell fellows) will not creep 
out of the thateh to fall with a sharp 
erack on the boards below, and it will be 
a week or more before the rats and mice 
will find sufficient courage to return to 
their old haunts and renew their forays 
on the eandle-box and egg-basket. 

I ean imagine no death more horrible 
than torture by driver ants; yet that 
was sometimes the agonizing death allot- 
ted, under certain circumstances, to per- 
sons charged with witeheraft—to be se- 
curely fastened and thrown into a nest of 
driver ants. I am glad to use the past 
tense, for this does not happen now 
within the sphere of Christian influence 
on the Congo. 

Driver ants are often to be met in 
thcir marehes about the country in seareh 
of food. I have known them to be three 
cays and nights hurrying across our sta- 
tion in one direction, and at exposed 
points, such as paths, the soldier ants— 
fierce fellows more than half an inch 
long—made living tunnels with their 
bodies that the workers might journey 
in safety. Drop anything on the line, 
and the soldiers instantly seatter in all 
directions to discover the eause of the 
assault, and unless you have withdrawn 
two or three yards from the line of march 
they will find you, and attack you with 
such savage determination that they will 
quickly put you to rout. However, dis- 
covering nothing, they re-form the living 
tunnel, and the working ants, who in the 
meantime have not stopped for a moment 
their ceaseless journey, pass on with 
their loads. When the ant army has 
passed, you will notice that the hard 
earth is beaten smooth with their count- 
less feet. 


My Dream Newspaper 


An Experienced Journalist Describes His Ideal 
Newspaper 


MANY people see visions of the trans- 
formations they would effect if they were 
Kings or Presidents. Mr. John Foster 
Fraser in the Quiver gives us the sub- 
stance of his dream as a newspaper 
editor. 

For thirty years, he says, ever since |] 
was a lanky lad at school—I have been 
doing journalistic work, My experience 
has run the whole gamut, from report- 
ing ‘‘drunks’’ in the police court on 
Monday mornings to acting as special 
correspondent in Macedonia during times 
of race and religious hatred and terrible 
buteherings; and in between have been 
deseriptions of notorious cases in the 
divorce court, trials of murderers and 
blackguards innumerable, railway acei- 
dents, colliery disasters, all the dramatic 
and sensational events which go to the 
making of ‘‘news.’’ 


Often I read and hear complaints 
about newspapers being too sensational, 
that they minister too much to the erav- 
ing for what is morbid, But newspapers 
are reflections of the publie mind; and 
as there are all sorts of people, so there 





are all sorts of newspapers—except that 
there are no newspapers so prurient as 
are some sections of the public, The 
ordinary man and woman, inclined to 
eriticize the Press for what it publishes, 
are generally those who know nothing 
whatever about the scrupulous care 
taken by all newspapers which count to 
hide the gross details of eases whieh 
journalists often report, Indeed, writ 
ing in general terms, newspapers ar 
cleaner than the public mind, There ars 
nferior journals which go a long way 
toward contributing to the appetite for 
sensation. Some of them have enormous 
‘ireulations, but that means there are 
mmense masses of people who desire thi 
things which these papers give, I grieve 
over both, but it is the publie whieh de 
sides the circulation of a newspaper, 

So it is that our daily sheets, whilst 
providing the useful intelligence of the 
world, satisfying curiosity about the say- 
ings and doings of the principal people 
in the world, give much space to recount 
ing events which reveal the baser traits 
in our nature. An ingeniously planned 
and diabolical murder mystery fills long 
eolumns of the Press. A_ tremendous 
financial swindle, plunging thousands 1 
to ruin, is deseribed with complet: 
minutiw. All the things which men and 
women ought not to do receive elaborate 
attention. The public delight in the 
gruesome, the tragic side of life, and 
they maintain a constant inquisitiveness 
about the lapses of their fellows. 

If a stranger from another planet 
visited us and drew his conclusions 
about human nature from the pictures 
given in newspapers, he would be sad- 
dened, But also he would be misinform- 
ed. For whilst in my life 1 have become 
acquainted with much wickedness, whilst 
[ know that the full story is not always 
told, for it would be too distressing, | 
have come too close to the hearts of men 
and women not to be aware there are 
other characteristics which ought to be 
just as interesting; that there are actions 
just as dramatic, but which never get 
the honor of a paragraph in any of our 
journals, 

That is a gap which my newspaper in 
the future—at present, alas! only 
dream—will be able to fill. 


Not long ago there appeared columns 
in the Press about the shocking eruelty 
to a girl by her mistress, Wherever one 
went people were talking about the trial. 
But in my dream newspaper very littl 
space would be given to a ease of this 
kind. For the world has much more 
roodness in it than. evil, though people 
are somewhat reluctant to admit the 
fact, None of us, however, are quite so 
rood as those who love us think we are, 
ind none of us are so bad as we tre 
juently aecuse ourselves ot being. lh 
tead of columns being given presenti! 
the details of the eonduct of a heartless 
mistress to her servant, I should like 
1ave a staff who would seek out t 
kindly actions that are done, and whic 
would give inspiration to other folk who 
read about them. We have little in our 
modern Press about the good-hearted 
mistress, the woman who does her best to 
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For an earlier breaktast 


4 OR an earlier break- 


fast—two Big Bens, 
one for the cook and one 
for yourself. 

Hers set for an hour earlier, 
yours for a slow cup of coffee, 
the cream off the news and— 
another cup 11 you please. 


Each presenting two ways of 


getting up early: on the izsza//- 
ment pl: in by coaxing you at 
half minute intervals for all of 


ten minutes—on the /er’s have 
it over plan by settling it for 
good with one straight five 
minute ring. 


ach prepared to do it as 
you choose and ready to ring 
off in the middle of his ce: all 
whenever you please.—Kach 7 
inches tall, pleasing to wind, 
pleasing to read and pleasing 
to hear. 

Each $3.00 anywhere in Canada. 
Each attractively boxed and made in 


La Salle, Illinots by Westclox. 














Give the baby every 
health and long life. 








sorbs the dust while 
ih “*2nses floors and brightens 


USTBaNE Mra. col” and healthy. 


OTTAWA CANADA: 
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A Clean Wholesome Atmosphere 


chance for good 
Keep your floors free ( 
from dust and germs by sweeping with \ 


DUSTBANE 


the sanitary sweeping < 
ee nie sweeping, disinfects, 
Sodus sor pant Germ kills germs, brightens carpets and saves 


| eto serve dusting—in short, it keeps the home clean 


"Wide racrorits ow From your dealer or write direct. 


‘ompound. It ab 
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Bishop FORTY-SEVENTH YEAR 
Strachan Wykeham Hall, College Street, Toronto 


A Church Residential and Day School for Girls. Full Matriculation 
Schoo Course. Elementary Work, Domestic Arts, Music and Painting. 
MISS WALSH, Principal MISS NATION, Vice-Principal 


Preparatory Department, 423 Avenue Road, under the management of 
Bishop Strachan School 


Head Mistress: Miss R. E. Churchard, Higher Certificate National Froebe! Union 











The Canadian Academy of Music, Limited 
TORONTO 


PRESIDENT MANAGER MUSICAL DIRECTOR 


Lieut.-Col. A. E. Gooderham Altred Bruce Peter C. Kennedy 


EXAMINATIONS 


Ask for Syllabus giving full details of Examinations in Piano, 
Voice, Violin, Violoncello, Organ and Theory. 





12 Spadina Road Phone—Coll. 1343 

















A Residential and Day School 
Branksome Wall Westminster io ane 8 
10 ELM AVENUE, ROSEDALE, TORONTO College Situated Opposite Queen's Park, 
A Residential and Day School for Girls . ‘ _ Bloor St. W.., Toronto 
Hoo. Principal— Principal— Every Educational facility provided. Pupils prepared for 
MISS M. T. SCOTT. MISS EDITH M. KEAD, M.A. Senior Matriculation, Music, Art, and Physica, ucation. 
Preparation for the University and for Examinations in The School, by an unfailing emphasis upon the moral as 
eel uipped Art Department, Thoroughly well as the intellectual, aims at the development of a true 
efficient staff. Large play grounds. Outdoor Poteeace womanhood. 
Tennis, Basketball, Rink, Healthful locality. rimary For Calendar apply— 
school for day pupils. For prospectus apply to JOHN A. PATERSON, K.C, MRS, A. R. GREGORY 
THE SECKETARY. President. Principal. 

















WESTBOURNE 


’ BELLEVILLE 
ST. AGNES’ SCHOOL @x'fxrto Poy . 
Patron; THE LORD BISHOP OF ONTARIO esidental = a School for 
Thorough Course in English, Languages, Music, Art and sirls 
Physical Culture, Pupils prepared for the Universities, 
Conservatory of Music Examinations held at the School. 
Beautiful and extensive grounds; large and handsome 
building, thoroughly equipped with every modern con 
venience and improvement, including gymnasium and swim 
ming tank. For Prospectus and full information, 
Apply to MISS F. E, CARROLL. Lady Principal. 


278 Bloor St. W., Toronto 
F. McG. Knowles, R.C.A., Art 
Director 
Write for Prospectus to 
the Principal, 








Miss M. Curlette, B.A. 














if EXCELLENT. —‘“I consider 

Hambourg Conservatory of Music =< ic wis acs See teens 
Director, Prof. MICHAEL HAMBOURG excellent and most interesting.” 

Endorsed by the Leading Musicians of the World Mabel F. Sabine, Hamilton, Ont 

Musicia! Education from Beginning to High Grade Latin, French, German, Spanish by Mail. 

Corner of Wellesley and Sherbourne, Toronto aie im anil ine 

Prospectus on Application N 





L'ACADEMIE DE BRISAY. Bank Street, Ottawa. 





ST. JEROME’S COLLEGE 
BERLIN, ONTARIO 


Excellent Business College 


ASHBURY COLLEGE 


Rockcliffe Park, Ottawa 








Resident School for Boys. Modern, fireproof building High School, College or Arta Departments, New build- 
Many recent successes at R. M. C, and Universities ings with latest hygienic equipments. First-class board— 
For Calendar apply ~omfortable ee a. ~ pe attention ores to 
- gy . students preparing for ‘niversity atriculation. tes 

Rev. GEO. P. WOOLLCOMBE. M.A. (Oxon) moderate, Address 


REV. A. L. ZINGER, C.R., Ph.D-, President 














Founded 1865. Beautiful, Healthy Situation, 
TRINITY quevtositag a Ontario, yo ne Ac ~~ of S tt B . Cc ll 
COLLEGE saa, he 3, Gymnasium, Magnificent New po on usiness oO eges 


Roys prepared for the Universities. Royal Largest Trainers in Canada 
SCHOOL Military College and Business teligious 3% years’ experience. Home study courses. Positions 
Training throughout the course Beautiful Guaranteed, Colleges at London, Wingham, Welland, 
PORT HOPE, Oat. Chapel. Special attention given to younger Veterboro, Walkerton, Clinton, ete, Ask our graduates 
Residential boys about us, they are to be found everywhere, 2,300 students 
Church For Calendar apply to the Headmaster per year. Geo, Spotton, President. 
School for Rey. F. Grabam Orcherd, M.A., Camb. 








Wingham Business College 


Bovs. Late HeadmasterSt. Alban'sSchoo!, Brockville 











make pleasant the lives of those not so 
happily placed as herself, +2 

Take up any journal, and it 1s likely 
you will find a police-court account of 
the heartless conduct of a man who has 
necleeted the eare of his children. In 
my paper there would be told the story 
of men who work hard and long, and for 
a poor wage—men who strive to feed 
and clothe their children, even though 
thev themselves go short—men who do 
not grumble, but who heroieally do their 
little fight in the world—men who are 
not brilliant, who are just drab and 
mediocre, but who give their ten and 
twenty years of service to others. We 
hear little about such men in our news- 
papers. Yet I often think they are more 
deserving of journalistie attention than 
the unfortunate creature who, soddened 
by drink, lapses from his duties to his 
children, And there are millions of sueh 
men in the world, 

What bright, happy, gaily written de- 
scriptions appear in all the London 
papers during what is called the 
‘season,’’ about society’s doings, There 


are accounts of the sybarite luxury of 


the present day, the gorgeous dinner 
parties, the crowded ‘‘At Homes,’’ and 
mueh space is devoted to elaborate des- 
eriptions of dresses worn by lovely 
ladies, We read about the tiaras upon 
the brows of countesses at the opera, and 
the weeks which have been devoted by 
titled dames to preparations for the sue- 
cess of faney-dress balls at the Albert 
Hall, 

Yes; these are pleasant things to read 
about, But there is another picture 
which, whilst not so gaudy, is more 
beautiful, because it is more elevating, 
and about which little is ever written. 
There is the poor mother, with her large 
family, who is doing a worthier service 
to humanity than these charming and 
gracefully gowned society ladies, There 
is the widow, who is never more than 
half a dollar away from starvation, who 
finds it hard to get butter to put upon 
the bread of her children—the woman 
whom you may see, if you are out early 
enough, washing the steps of offices in 
the City of London; or who, bedrageled 
and dingy, you may meet slowly crawling 
home, utterly worn out, after a day of 
eharing. I know sueh women. And 
what always strikes me as_ refreshing 
about them is that they never grumble. 
They just do the work which eomes to 
them, and are grateful if they have 
enough money to pay the rent, and to 
provide their children with a little meat 
for dinner on the Sunday. The nobility 

and it is nobility—in the lives of these 
poor, shrunken, bent-bodied women will 
receive honor in that newspaper of which 
I dream 

Whenever I see prizes given at schools, 
or wateh a coveted trophy handed over 
to a team which has won the blue ribbon 
in athletic endeavor, and listen to the 
cheers of the crowd, my thoughts go to 
those who have not won. They have 
striven just as hard; probably they have 
striven harder, They deserve our admir- 
ation, but seldom do they get it, Look 
along the range of your acquaintances, 
and you know how, generally speaking, 
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prosperity has come to many, possibly to 
most, with little striving on their part. 
7 Nia 

have not succeeded in for 
very 


also of acquaintances who 


ving ahead, and 


7 ae ee 5 an 
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der to take the step which the presenta- 
tion of these problems has fortunately 
precipitated, eivilization 1s finding it 
necessary to discard much of its super- 
fluous rubbish of outworn and now ridic- 
nlous convention, for new standards more 
strictly in aeeord with natural demands 
and eommon sense. 

Cf these problems, whose successful 
solution spells progress, one of the very 
hiewest is that of the relation of the 
sexes. And the greatest virtue of the 
feminist movement is that it has forced 
this problem to an issue. We had become 
inured to the prudish habits of speeeb 
that are a cloak to slothful thinking; 
the fear of expressing new thoughts con- 
cerning sex had gradually brought about 
the inhibition of sueh thoughts. We had 
settled back complacently to snooze in 
the old and comfortable grooves of con- 
ventional thought, when along came the 
woman movement, roused us in the mid- 
dle of the night as it were, and demanded 
a speedy solution of all sex difficulties. 
That is why it has ‘‘struek sex o‘clock”’ 
in America. 

That is why in our literature and in 
our life to-day sex is paramount. After 
all, we are, consciously or unconscious- 
ly, always striving to improve the race 
in one Way or another. At this moment 
much improvement simply seems to lie 
along the line of sex. The whole woman 
movement is a question of sex. It 1s 
more than merely a question of political 
equality, more than a fight for the ballot 
It entails a whole new set of sex stand- 
ards. For that reason it has lured all our 
latest ideas upon the subject of sueb 
standards with salutary effect to the sur- 
aee, And sex, theretore, beine the ob 
jeet of social and political readjustment, 
s inevitably the subject of literature 
and thought. But there is nothing at all 
of immorality about that. 

Naturally, when the diseussion and 
consequent regulation of conditions has 
been lazily put off so long, the reaction 
is great. Hence some find the present 
day discussion distasteful. But it is not 
so because of any impropriety inherent 
in the diseussion itself nor in the subject 
of it, but beeause it has been delayed 
until we have beeome mealy-mouthed 
and stultifying and falsely modest. And 
so each evidence of changing mora) 
standards is heralded as horribly im- 
moral. It may be a change for the better 
No matter! It is a change. And, te 
those who feel that whatever is right, a 
change seems always dangerous—at least 
until the old has been forgotten and the 
new has become established as a eustom 

And not only is sex discussion natural. 
necessary and inevitable, but the eondi- 
tions in modern life most often made 
subject for criticism are not in any way 
immoral. Most standards of morals are. 
of course, unstable, many of them ridieu- 
lous. That whieh is hideously immoral 
to-day may, with the connivance of eus- 
tom, become entirely moral to-morrow 
Scott speaks somewhere of a woman ac- 
quaintanee who read in her maturity the 
books that were her childhood friends. 
and found them impossibly improper. In 
the course of her lifetime ideas of pro- 
per reading had completely turned about. 
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What is indecent in America may in Af- 
rica, perhaps, or somewhere else, be 
quite the proper thing. It is apparently 
a question of geography and chronology 
There ean, therefore, bi only one way, 
anywhere and at any time, to determine 
What is moral or immoral, As individuals 
and as a race we live to progress, to 

| 


CVOLVE 


somehow toward perfection. To 
reach the highest efficieney in meeting 
the barriers life confronts us with is our 
inconselous ain n life. But all prog 
ress, mental, moral and physical, toward 
this end is through proeesses of some 
sort of evolutio Therefore, any act 
or word, thought or which 
tard or divert the proper 
the individual 
or the race falsifies the laws of life and 
is immoral. Conduct and conditions that 
foster proper evolution are moral. That 
is the only permanent 
standard ot izh superficial 
‘ustom may standard, 
conduct seldom 
standard by 
wihien tne wort of all other 
must eve ia illy be weighed. And judged 
by it the present ventilaia are found to 
be not unhealthy. 


condition, 
may tend to re 


eourse ot tne ¢€ vol ition of 


possible and 
morality. Thi 

obseure this 
though we are in our 
conseious of it, it is the 


standards 


he clothes of to-day show a striving 
in their wearers for greater freedom 
from useless and artificial restraint ; mod- 
ern dances indieate a desire for a more 
plastic, less mechanical henee more 
healthful—outlet for energy of body and 
xuberance of spirit; and the literature 
of the theatre and the library manifests 
a desire on the writer’s part for greater 
freedom of speech and subject matter, a 
ith the biggest things in 
fe with a proper regard for the 


desire to deal w 
biggest 
truths of life. All of which are earmarks 
of a progressive spirit But nevertheless 


e gowns that women wear are branded 


as indecent—often in language whieh it- 
self is verv far from decent; the plays 
we see and the books we read are, in 
lurid language, decried as feeulent; and, 

language often sprinkled with obscen- 


ities, the danees we delight in are called 
levenerate. 
for the first time 
modesty and com- 
fort first became elothes are 
now approaching their only exeuse for 
existence the creation of veauty and 
bodily well-being both favorable factors 
n the progress of the race. 
is not propriety. Propriety in dress is 
expedieney and sightliness only; prud- 
ishness is an illogical and uneomfortable 
luxury. More than that, when it is al- 
lowed to transcend expediency and 
beauty, prudishness itself becomes im- 
moral. Why should a girl be required, 
when once she has outgrown short skirts, 
to conceal the fact forever after that she 
was born a biped, and strive to ereate 
the impression that she moves about 
from place to place on rollers? Every 
summer the ridiculousness of prudish- 
Nature has 


forees the bathing girl 
to wear on the beach what, on the board 
heralded as immodest; 

water nature will not allow her 
the ur necessary convention of too mueh 
modesty, for a woman cannot swim with 


\s a matter of fact. 
since the questions ol 
confused, 


Prudishness 


ness In dress is manifest. 


hnorse-sense: sne 


wall » wWol ild be 


in the 
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comfort and be falsely fastidious as well. 
But the slit and scanty skirt is no less 
proper than the bathing suit. In the mat- 
ter of the latter, however, 
thrusts common sense upon the wearer; 
in the matter of the street 
left to choose for herself. And, awkw ard 
and swaddling elothes being less incon 
venient on the avenue than in the ocean, 


necessity 


skirt she 1s 


she chooses them and bears the resultant 
lack of freedom in the name of modesty 
when. at bottom, it is nearer immorality, 


For in so far as modesty overrides con- 
venience and the consideration of health, 
it is immoral. And only when clothes 
show signs of becoming again the un- 
hygienic monstrosities that they hereto- 
fore have been, need we grow alarmed 
as to the question of their conformance 
with good morals. 


The drama now, so far as progress and 
human problems is coneerned, is more 
moral than it ever was before. In this re- 
spect, at least, that indefatigable old 
preacher, Bernard Shaw, is truly super- 
ior to Shakespeare. He reveals to us 
more about the life we’re living and the 
world we’re living in than Shakespeare 
ever cared to know or tell. He is really 
an ‘‘interpreter of life.’’ And, if lit- 
erature and drama made from life con- 
stitute an ‘‘ineursion into the sewer,’’ 
so much the worse for life, so much more 
need that the truth coneerning it be 
spoken. 


The dances of the day reveal, not de- 
generacy, but the modern spirit of de- 
velopment. The variations of the dance 
which at present find favor with the 
publie are but phases of its progress. If 
there is anything immoral about them, 
the immorality lies prineipally at the 
door of those who are too prodigal in 
their criticism. The erities have convert- 
ed an innocent pastime into a viee, by 
depriving the performer of his belief in 
its innocence. For, lest the guileless girl 
who finds some pleasure in these dances 
forget that it is her duty rather to be 
all the most revolting details of 
their supposed origin are trotted out in 
print before her. If you ean convince a 
girl that to sit at home and knit is 
wrong, she will do wrong to sit at home 
and knit; and her imagined wrongdo 
ing will have a disintegrating effect up 
on her character, will even eventually be 


} 
shoeked, 


revealed in the lines of her face. Why 
tell a girl that if she knew how and 
where these modern dances originated 


she would never dance them? Pork is no 
less palatable because it was once part 
of a most unlovely pig. But it might 
easily be possible, by going into con- 
crete and disgusting details in the pres- 
ence of one who has always found pork 
entirely delectable, to make it forever 
after revolting to him. Who eares if 
these dances have a past, when their 
present is so propitious? 


We are not immoral—we are ‘‘ getting 
on.’’ Modern danees constitute one of 
he small straws which show the way 
the wind is blowing. We are kicking over 
irksome traces, and, in the freedom their 
removal affords us, sizing up the situa- 
tion preparatory to a bolt in the right 
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S. Robson & Co., Ltd. 
26 Front ; 


Street East, Toronto. 





STAMMERING 


or Stuttering 
your child, of your family er 
friends. If it does, you owe it to the sufferer 
to investigate the su Arnott methods 
these disturbing im- 


may make life 


one 


miserable for 
or for 


cessful 


of permanently curing 


pediments. We will gladly give you full par- 
ticulars and references. Cured pupils every- 
where, 


THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE 


BERLIN, ONTARIO, CANADA} 
eencunionuseeen 
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Short-Story Writing 





direction. Ideals and moral ideas and 
standards have reached the clearing- 
house stage. 







A COURSE of forty lessons in the _ his- One student writes: ‘‘I know that you 
a. Se ’ i tory, form, structure, and writing of the ill be pl. dwhenI tell you that I have 
Stories I hat Don t 4nd Short-Story taught by Dr. J. Berg  joepeccened, 


just received a check for $125 from ‘Every- 
body’s’ for a humorous story. They ask 
for more. I am feeling very happy, and 
very grateful to Dr. Esenwein.”’ 


Esenwein, Editor of Lippincott's Magazine. 


Well’”’ 


The Happy Ending as Conventional as the 


Story-writers must be made as well as born; 
they must master the details of constructior 


n 














; : sol if they wou (turn their talents to account 
Willow Pattern on a Tea-Plate May we send you the names of stu- We also offer courses in Photoplay Writ- 
dents and graduates who have suc- ing, Versification and Poetics, Journalism; 
rT. . ceede i? And the success their letters in all One Hundred Home Study 
‘ONE of my library treasures is a hand prove is practical. It means recognition, et a any ee -_ . pre ——— in 
; ~ pane arcente esate Reiien ands stansie arvard, Brown, Cornell, and other leading 
some volume by Octave Thanet, made f. -~ -pielaaamaaaaaeaaas and checks from eolienen 


the dearer by the autograph, and the i 
scription upon the fly-leaf,’’ writes 
Marion Harland in The Independent. 
‘‘The title—Stories That End Well 
may be a shrewd bid on the part of the 


public of Novel Readers, Or, it may bc || J sommarace |||MASE YOUR WILL to-nay 


; Saf Exquisite Studies in 

} eC ne gracious optimism »witchi P , . 
a re flection of the vracio optin ewitching Poses i ae a as 
the golden-hearted author, 


Every one a genuine photo from li 


250-Page Catalog Free. Please Address 


Bs, Mecmadia , THE HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL, Dept. 528, Springfield, Mass. 











models, on double-weight stock. We book, ‘*The Making of a Will and Laws Pertain- 
Be this as it may, it is an indication inets fer ie Siero with ane teat ing Thereto,’’ with a Legal Will form. 
ot the trend “ia pop ey sentiment too paetee FREE ah oven — = One Dollar Post Paid Money back if desired 
signiheant to be ignored, two 6%x8%, ‘and over 50 small photos ali 
Editors of periodic ils in whic fiction for $1. Money back if not as represented. THE LEGAL PUBLISHING COMPANY 
y : - Nhat KING COMPANY, Dept.1210MM. MONTREAL, CAN 











plays a leading part must bow to the de 
mand for the ‘‘So-they-lived-happily 
forever-afterward’’ wind-up of serial 
and the complete-in-one-number story. 


ANDOVER. OHIO. 












When fifteen per cent. of the women who PAW Pe RE "Pe ee dud Lig rl ee Sedat dn da 
compose the bulk of the bookseller’s cus tg 

tomers turn to the last page of a novel H The Simplest Dart of Dressmaking 
before glancing at the first, and lay it Ta . , 

back disdainfully upon the counter if as t 4 is the Fitting -On 

sured by the glance that it does not when you own a Hall-Borchert Dress 

‘‘turn out well,’’ he is a dull student of 1 Form— adjustable to the exact measure- 


ments of your own figure, 
and to any little peculiari- 
ties in the shape of your 
bust, hips, waist, shoul- 
ders or back. You be- 
come an expert costumer 
the fit is as perfect as if 
you had patronized the 
most expensive tailor 


the trade-barometer who does not trim 
his sails to meet the favoring winds 

‘*But——’’ I remonstrated when an 
editor, in suggesting I should write a 
novelette for his magazine, stipulated 
that it should have a happy sequel— ‘all 
chronicles of real life do not end in peace 
and plenty!’’ 


**My dear Madam!’’ replied the Ma: an Dressmaking at home be- 
Manuscript Letters, indulgent of my | | | | comes a positive pleasure, 
weakness, ‘‘it is pre cisely because So sy to Say nothing of the 
many life-histories have a gloomy elose, I great saving of money, or 


if you employ a dress- 
maker, you save hours of 
tiring fitting on. D 


that readers clamor for a different diet 


They erave relief from the ghastly 


" " } { 
truth. To admit that a book does ni Hall- Borchert Dress 3" 
ave a sunny close is to brand it as a k Forms are used by al- sour. 
failure with the trade, People rea s | most every dressmaker 28 
novels for amusement alone, They want | | throughout Canada and [<"" 2 
to danee, not to reflect or to weep, and —~ the United States. part of your figure, f 


we must pipe whether we want to obey or 

not.’’ 

Is it then a selfish desire to get out ab 

a murky atmosphere for a_ brie! ad — WW Pr 
1° ¥ » ° Adjustabie to the 

breathing-spell, or altruistic longing for re of the woman PERFECTION 


figu 
a make-believe millennial ré ign of peace j ae aaane ADJUSTABLE 

and prosperity— the joys ol the Soeial ) sister. Lasts more 

ist’s heaven—that has begotten the new “ Ce DRESS FORM S 
craze _tor a prophecy of ‘‘smoot “ n eee 

things’? ? 1 Made Easy” Every woman who wishes to save on her 

That it is a modern development 0! ie FREE wardrobe bills should read the book, sent 
literary taste is apparent at one glance / FREE on receipt of this coupon. 
backward, 

The twentieth century censor of cur 
rent literature would have none of the 
‘‘clooming peace’’ with which the woful 
story of Romeo and Juliet is rounded off 





‘ 


— ae ee Se on ll ial Mas 


~ 
\ 
~~ 





SEND THIS COUPON 


Hall- Borchert Mail me the book entitled 


Dress Form Co. | ««Dressmaking Made Easy 
of Canada, Limited, 








by antiquated Shakespeare, The young 6oP Leaherd St ame 

lovers would be married in the Verona TORONTO Address 

Cathedral. with a Montague Jr. as best 4 

man, and a Capulet cousin, ‘‘gowned  enganbeanne aiiicndag ereesemerenen 








superbly,’’ as bridesmaid, Ophelia would 
he reseued from ‘‘muddy death’’ in the 
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Study Your Feet 


Give Them the Doctor Feeling of Comfort 
Wear Anti-Septic Shoes 


Your feet need consideration, particularly in the severe 
winter weather. The importance of securing a reli- 
able shoe cannot be too strongly emphasized. Doctor's 
Shoes are a purpose made shoe, the result of experiment 
and years of experience. Not merely made, but 
planned on lines that mean something. 


The Doctor’s Shoe 


is made with the specific object of making it capable of 
the most vigorous wear, while comfort and style and ht | 
have not been sacrificed. Added to this 1s the special | 
anti-septic waterproof qualities making Doctor’s Shoes 
Health-preserving—Comfortable—Serviceable. 


ANTI 
SEPTIC 
SHOES 


Patented 1908-1909 





| 

| 

Made in allistyles of lasts. Ask your dealer for Doctor’s Anti-Septic Shoes. 
Shoe Literature on Request. | 

| 


THE TEBBUTT SHOE & LEATHER CO., LIMITED 


THREE RIVERS, QUEBEC 








































ERLE LEAS TOS NE LION REET 
There is Warmth in Jaeger Pure Wool Goods 


Jaeger Pure Wool Goods have special value in our Cana- 
dian Winter weather. 


Not only Jaeger Underwear, which has world-wide repu- 
tation, but Jaeger Pure Wool Sweaters and Jackets— 
Jaeger Rugs, the perfection of warmth and beauty 
Jaeger Dressing Gowns and Jackets in great variety 
Knitted Coats and Waistcoats, and scores of other pure 
wool goods made on Jaeger lines with the Jaeger Idea of 
excellence. 


Call at any Jaeger Store and see what is meant by 
Jaeger quality. 


SANITARY 
Dr JAEGER x" @ 
f SYSTEM WU, 











TORONTO MONTREAL — WHEINNIPEG 
32 King Street West 316 St. Catherine 352 Portage Avenue 
784 Yonge Street, near Bloor Street West Carlton Block 


And at all Jaeger Agents throughout the Dominion. 



















The Money Market 


General Business Conditions, Real Estate, Bond and Stock Developments 


are discussed every week in 


THE FINANCIAL POST OF CANADA 


The service of The Post's Investor’s Information Bureau is free to subscribers. 
Write for Sample Copy. Published Saturdays. $3.00 per annum. 


THE FINANCIAL POST OF CANADA 


“The Canadian Newspaper for Investors.’ 


TORONTO, CANADA 
















‘‘weeping brook,’’ by Hamlet's arrival 
upon the scene as she goes down for the 
third and last time, and her reason be 
restored by the shock of the cold bath. 
The seducer of Effie Deans would be con- 
verted at a Covenanter camp-meeting 
and instantly set forth in quest of the 
peasant girl, never drawing rein until 
ie marries her in the village chureh with 
Dumbiedikes grinning in the back- 
rround, and Jeanie Deans weeping for 
joy upon her father’s shoulder in the 
front pew, Queenly Rebecca of York 
would become Mrs, Ivanhoe, and calm- 
pulsed Rowena console herself without 
ado with a neighboring squire. 

One shudders to think of the aéeumu- 
lation of ‘‘Rejected, with the Publisher’s 
thanks’’ MSS. in the libraries of Strat- 
ford-on-Avon, Twiekenham, Gad’s Hill 
and Abbotsford, had 1913 standards of 
literary taste prevailed in the Elizabeth- 
an, Queen Anne, or even the early Vie- 
torian perioa 

& arlotte Bronte told Mrs. Gaskell 
that she did violence to her artistic sense 
and eonvietion of what had really been 

what to her apprehension could not 
have fallen out otherwise in the ideal 
world whieh was more a verity to her 
than the narrow, sordid sphere of her 
outward life—when she ehanged the last 
of her greatest novel—Villette. 

If the reader will turn with me to the 
ecomplaisant ending of the book thus hu- 
nanely ‘‘doctored,’’ he finds in it the 
anti-elimax of the matehless picture of 
the tempest that ‘‘roared frenzied for 


seven days’’ in the ears of the woman 
4 


naw 


ing agonized vi in the home she 


Keep 9 
had made ready for her betrothed. 
One rises from the persusal of the only 


weak paragraph in the book with the 
suspicion that the dutiful daughter pass- 
ed over the reluctant pen to her critie, 
letting the Yorkshire parson have the 
last word 


Every writer who knows for himself 
the rapture of creation—eestasy ineon- 
ceivable by the mere copyist—compre- 
hends what one who was a prince among 
novelists meant when he avowed in awe- 
stricken tones, that his eharaeters some- 
times ‘‘got away from him,’’ doing and 
saving what they pleased in spite of him. 
‘*Then it is,’’ he added reverently, ‘‘that 
I find I have done my best work, I do 
not explain the phenomenon, I know 
it to be true.’’ 

In direct phrase—‘the story tells it- 
self.’’ Humbler artists can enter into 
the meaning of the four words. And 
having told itself, it may not be changed 
arbitrarily. Authors are proverbially 
thin-skinned, receiving suggestions as to 
the management of their brain-bantlings 
in the same temper as that whieh fond 
mothers display when their bairns are 
eriticized unfavorably. I maintain that 
resentment to be pardonable which is 
aroused by the perfunctory admonition 
of p iblisher or editor—‘' We do not in- 
terfere with plan or action of the tale so 
long as it ends well, Upon that we in- 
sist.’’ If the whine or snarl of the ere- 
ator of plot, action and ending remind 
his mentor of clownish Touchstone’s one 
flash of manly spirit—‘‘A poor thing, 


} 


but mine own!’’—the employer and 





eo 
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prospective paymaster stands his ground. 


He has the public at his back, 
We have all heard the musty ag ee R Y 
of the tilt of wits between Ben . Jonson 








and his crony, John Sylvester, when the GOLD EDGES CLUB INDEXES 


aieptu rhyme in three moses, sv. | PLAYING CARDS @iReakS\ PLAYING CARDS. 













vester led off with— aaa For Social Play CARD GAM ES For General Play 
“I, John Sylvester, CONGRESS A card party—old friends ale bval= up-to-date Since Bicycle outlastsother 
KXissed your sister. PAYING CARI meet—new friendships SEND IS ¢ IN STAMPS cards of equal price and 
sl aol ; - _ | formed Dainty Congress outwear many times those 
he challenged party eapped it on the | costes || Cards with their beautiful costing slightly less, Bicy 
spot ire || backs add spirit and tone cleis the logicalcard to buy 
2 I 


“ey, Ben Jonson, ene ip Air-Cushion Finish {ssueo Ivory or Air-Cushion Finish 
Kissed your wife, - 
‘That is not rhyme!’’ 
yvusted John, 
‘‘No?’’ retorted rare Ben. ‘‘But it | = —<$————_== 
is true!’’ 
I am reminded of the old joke when 


* 
[ am told that stories drawn from the T t t t E 
saan heneedinis of everyday lite ar es l a our xpense 


’” 


growled dis- 











are 
seldom, if ever, artistic. The same 
school of erities contend that portrait- POSITIVE PROOF BEFORE YOU BUY 
painting, however finely executed, is of E CAN prove to you in your own home that Invinci- 
a lower grade of art than faney sketches W ble Renovators are more thorough in _ cleaning; 
born of the maker’s imagination, Yet easier to operate; and the most economical electric 
La Fornarine and Mona Lisa _ have cleaner on the market. 
brought no contemptible meed of praise 
to their respective artists, and who will 
deny that Guido Reni’s fame is due as 


Actually get better and better with wear—no pumps, valves, 
bellows, or anything to get out of order or fuss with. 


much to his portrait of Beatrice Cenci sed in a large number of hospitals where cleanliness and 

] . | ? sanitary conditions are absolutely essential, also in offices, 
as to all his other works combined? ender ag, : 

hotels, institutes, churches. 

Here let us pause to consider what the 
highest order of art in musie and paint- A machine for every purpose, to suit every purse 
ing would have lost if patrons of both , 
had stipulated for a dash of Baechantes Home Office Church Institute 
and harlequins in the corner of every Let us prove it—we’ll give you a free demonstration entirely 
canvas, and for the ingenious introdauc- at our own expense without any obligation on your part. 
tion of dance-tunes and rag-time music 


ie the noblest onus of the ereat master Write for our complete treatise on cleaning. 
a ome pus Sei as 5 Ask for booklet ‘‘R.’’ Send a postal to-day. 


of musie, 


A more pertinent ana logy would be 


the insistenee that the ‘*Dead March’? THE INVINCIBLE RENOVATOR MFG. 
in “*Saul’’ should have a rousing finale CO., LIMITED 


in a stirrine waltz, with never a cliange 

















































key, and a ‘‘Miserere’’ slide into a 81 PETER STREET, TORONTO, CANADA 
lively quickstep. ail aia _ 

It would be a curious study to trace 
backward the origin and growth of what r 
has brought about the present eravl f \ . 
for a sequel—not ‘‘round and perfect as y i 
a star’’—but artificial in conception and < a 
in execution as conventional as the wil- \< ; ., o hi Furs and Fur Garments 
low pattern upon a tea-plate. Our forbears os ETF when stored in a Red Cedar Chest, are safe from the 
may have strayed into ultra-sentimental- VO ravages of the moth. The odor of the genuine Red 
ity Their predilection for the tragic "-. "7 Cedar is particularly obnoxious to moths and other in 
muse may have been a shadow east by ¥ ~ sects. Keep your Furs in a 
the vanishing Dark Ages. Were their ' “KAYBEE” 
dramatists and novelists less true to life, « Red Sear 
as they knew it, than are we in an age / y, b and save the er’s storage charges, thus quickly saving 
that is at onee optimistie and utilitarian, j d nick i oe ie ec > oe ore Page BY mate ot 

f tad } 


when we eontend that nothing is well 
that does not, in outward seeming, end 
well? 

If we relegate to the realm of fairy- 
lore pietures of so-called everyday. 
flesh-and-blood entities, (of whieh do 
not let us forget, our generation makes a 
vaulted speciality), then the jingle of 


solid, imported, ao Red Ce lar 
ith dust-proof lid, best quality 
ck, handles feet and castors 
beautifully finished and bound with 


Price, prepaid, $30.00, Other models 
rom $5.00 up. Fill in and mail 
this coupon for handsomely illus- 
trated booklet and Free Trial Offer, 


KEENAN WOODENWARF. 
- MFG. 


cO., Limited 
Owen Sound 











Ontario 
wedding-bells, the avalanche of boquets, I 
the chorused benedictions of reconciled : 
fer Prarie and the listed virtues of re- i — 
generated raseals that round off the last i 
chapters of the ‘‘best sellers,’’ have ; Please send me you booklet. 
their rightful place in the esteem of i " 
educated men, women and children. That yh _ 
they are contrary to the natural laws of eis} ae 
God’s universe, goes for naught from the — 











artistic standpoint. Briars and thorns 











Corton feed’ 


ROOFING 













The General 
saySs:- 

The blue sky isn’t a good roof 

for farm machinery. Roof your 

barn and machine shed with 


Certain-teed 


SATE ER 
ROOFING 


Guaranteed for 15 -ears 
and will last longer 








There is no test by which you 
can know how long a roof will 
last. Your safeguard is the man- 
ufacturer’s responsibility. 










Your dealer can furnish Certain-teed 
Rooting in rolls and shingles—made by 
the General Rooting Mt Co... world’s 
largest roofing manufacturers. East St 


Louis, Ill., Marseilles, lL, York, Pa. 











ARTISTIC TAXIDERMIS™ 


W. A. LEAR in all Its branches 


181 BLEURY STREET, MONTREAL 


Over a quarter of a century experience 
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Mounted by the House of Learo. 
faxidermist to Royalty 

Emperor of Germany Czar of Russia, ete. 
Heads of ¢ y d ption mount true to Nature in 
the be l art. Skir t made up into 
rugs in styles. Send m«e ids and birds 
to be renovated and mothpr f (yan fish specialty. 


Send for my Price List of eyes and mountings, 
also my special preservative for curing Fish, 
Birds, Animals, etc., with full directions. 


When writing please menti this magazine, 











Comfort for the Invalid 


THE Back Rest is a 


invalid te t rr rec 


iat enables the 
a comfort without exertion. 
Five 
give re 
Constant tent i 
sary. Hardwood frame cov 
tred with duck, also Adjust 
able Bedside Tables, Fold 
ing Bed Tray Comfort 


Chairs 


lifferent positions t 


from weariness, 








et 


Write to-day for Fold- 
er 65 A and learn how 
these contrivances make 
it easy for invalid and 
attendant. 





\ 


Otterville Manufacturing Co., Limited 
Otterville, Ontario 
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and thistles are planted like thick set 
hedges throughout three hundred pages. 
We turn to the three-hundred-and-first, 
and presto!—feast our eyes upon arable 


fields, green and symmetrical, with 
straight, weedless rows of vegetables 


and fruits, bounded by clipped borders 
of privet and box. The relations of 
cause and effect are scouted as idle tales; 
sowing and reaping have not so much 
as collateral kinship, 

Here and there, an arch heretie stands 
up courageously in the market place in 
defence of nature, truth and justice, and 
by the might of native genius wins the 
applause of the populace, Witness 
Hardy's *‘A Pair of Blue Eyes’’ and 
‘*Tess of the D’Urbervilles;’’ Mrs. 
Humphrey Ward’s ‘‘Marriage of Wil- 
liam Ashe;’’ Elizabeth Stuart Phelp’s 
‘*Storv of Avis’’ and ‘fA Singular 
Lite;’’ Margaret Deland’s ‘‘ Awakening 
of Helena Richie.’’ Yet great as ar 
these masterpieces of the novelist’s skill, 
I have heard of erities of putative refined 
taste and ‘‘eulture’’ lament the ‘‘unsat 
istaetory conelusion of what wou'd, but 
for this blemish, be a perfect specimen 
of the highest type of modern fiction.’’ 

The character-drawing in each is ae 
knowledged to be inimitable; the action 
is spirited throughout; the interest is 
sustained from the first to the last page 
as only a master-hand could uphold and 
carry it onward, The diamond has one 
flaw; the sun a single spot and that a 
big one; the glorious opus leaves a dis 


eordant note. 

Genius and the skill of the magician’s 
wand have overpowered prejudice and 
defied standards in the works | 
have named and in others as notable. 
Singly and united, they have not availed 
to weaken the ereed for Stories that F) 
Well—the 


we vaunt 


| 
f. 
raise 


« 
anomalous product of what 


as A Practieal Age. 


A Screw Railway 


A New System of Locomotion, Quicker than 


any vet Devised 


ONE might reasonably suppose that un- 
derground travelling has become so per- 
fect in the form of the latest tube-rail- 
ways that no great improvements would 
be possible in the future; yet a new 
method has recently been invented and 
tried, which, if practicable on a large 
seale, will take us from point to point 
more quickly and comfortably than we 
are at present accustomed to travel. 

The new system is similar to a mov- 
ing platform, in that the passengers step 
on and off whilst the carriages are in 
motion, and a train is always slowly 
passing each platform. On the other 
hand, the carriages, which are close to- 
gether in the stations, separate and run 
at a high speed between stations, so that 
they move from station to station mueh 
more quickly than a continuous platform 
limited to a speed at which passengers 
can board or alight. 


The subways will be only just below 
the surface—hence the delays owing to 
elevators and stairs will be avoided; and, 
the stations being only a quarter of a 





Deafness 


From All Causes, Head Noises and Other Ear 
Troubles Easily and Permanently Relieved! 


Thousands who were formerly 
deaf, now hear distinctly every 
sound — whispers even do not 
escape them. Their life of loneli- 
ness has ended and all is now joy 
and sunshine. The impaired or 
lacking portions of their ear 
drums have been reinforced by 
simple little devices, scientifi- 
. cally constructed for that special 
\) purpose. 


| Wilson Common-Sense 
Ear Drums 


often called “Little Wireless Phones for the Ears” are restor- 
ing perfect hearing in every condition of deafness or defective 
hearing from causes such as Catarrhal Deafness, Relaxed or 
Sunken Drums, Thickened Drums, Roaring and Hissing 
Sounds, Perforated, Wholly or Partially Destroyed Drums, 
Discharge from Ears, etc. No matter what the case or how 
long standing it is, testimonials received 
show marvelous results. Common-Sense 
EarDrumsstrengthenthenervesoftheears 
and concentrate sound waves on one point 
of the natural drums, thus successfully re- 
storing perfect hearing where medical skill 
even fails to help. They aremadeofasoft, 
sensitized material, comfortable and safe 
towear. They are easily adjusted by the 
wearer and out of sight when worn. 

What has done so much for thousands ; 
of others will help you. Don’t delay— an 

rite today for our 168 page Drum ~ °, 
BOOK on DEAFNESS — giving full in Position 
particulars and plenty of testimonials. 
WILSON EAR DRUM C6O., Incorporated 

498 Inter-Southern Bidg., Louisville, Ky. 
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Morning, Noon 
and Night 


it is a gratifying pleasure 
to smoke a 7-20-4 cigar. 
It’s a proud smoke—the 
kind that you like to hand 
to your best friend. 





If you are not acquainted 

with the cigar, accept this 
introduction and drop in to 
your dealer, ask him for a 

7-20-4 and congratulate 

yourself on having dis- 

covered a real cigar smoke. ( 


Try it. 
Sold by nearly all high- 


class tobacconists. 








Sherbrooke Cigar Co. 


Quebec 


Sherbrooke 











Men Who Sell Things 


By WALTER D. MOODY 


The author lays bare the secrets of successful 
salesmanship and shows how the weak spots 
of a salesman’s methods may be eliminated. 
It can be read with enjoyment and profit by 
every salesman and business man 
Price $1.00 
Sent postpaid on receipt of price. 
BOOK DEPARTMENT 


The MacLean Publishing Co., Ltd. 


143-153 University Avenue, Toronto 
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] mile apart, very little walking will be 
entailed to reach any particular spot 

above ground near the line of route. M k EF M 

The carriages will not be connected te a es very an 

i] 

















Down With the Old Map 


GET THE NEW UP-TO-DATE 
MAP OF THE 








ich other, although they will pass 


rough the stations close together, and an Expert 


nly six or eight passengers will be ac- 


| mmodated in each. We may marine, : 
Dominion of Canada | Ly fore, a row a small ore Misr re A Smooth Shave for the Rest 


ation continuously at of Your Life Guaranteed 





rel | roug Cat sta 
| Showing Provinces an Newfoundlar 1 : thes miles « hour whilst the 
nd : iboUu ree miles an our, ust Ul 
L arge scale usec brit all A 
at - Meony to ring out all deta | passengers step out on to the first half of $100.00 REWARD 
| early — ( ies, Municipalities. Ra A = ‘ . 1 
r I _— » platforn and nter ‘om the as 
| ways, Water-courses, ete. Western Can- || e platiorm and enter from the last for any razor it w not sharpen (provided, 
| i : Te < | { ‘ » eama o. , \f " ePAYrriacves +} +} r } j 
| ada shown at its best. 1] al - At thie ame time, olner carriages of cours it ‘ iy does 1 need g d- 
i] Thoroughly Indexed. Latest Cenene 1] lll Keep coming up and joining on be- ing). Get the GENUINE ARTICLE NOW and 
| Figures, _ = 1] nd, their speed between stations be- stop experi: ting with cheap iit is 
1] — twentv-five s an hour: but , 
\ strong, well made, clear map printed on | § about | es five mile worlagncneed.” : Away goes e morning irritation, away the 
4 = 1} t 2 are S \ | ] T( e “ePachIng ‘ . . " » ¢ } 
heavy durable cloth, mounted with metal || ey are slowed cown before reaching ruffled temper smarting skin, no bother, 
instead of wooden sticks. the platforms. Similarly, the carriages ' worry Never Fail makes the morning 
. } , 1 } " . 
A valuable asset to your office. tront will detae themselves one Dy Shave a pleasur Every stroke 1 smooth, 
| , ‘ the , speed avan hence lean glide N scraping fuss—no time 
* | ne as they get up speed again, nen I 
Price $3.50 they will be a long way apart in passing lost. With the Never Fail Automatic Razor 
Express prepaid to all parts of Canada 1 iwh the tunnel : Stropper you get that smooth delightful 
ough the tunnels. 
g : 


Send your order to i] Of course safety devices will be pro- 


THE SCARBOROUGH COMPANY || ‘ited to prevent any possibility of A SMOOTH 
OF,CANADA, LIMITED emp yt remy tis. soe lina we SHAVE 
Head Office: been j 


35 James Street South - Hamilton, Ont. T) 
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ivented to complete the system. 


e carriages are made to run exactly 
Western Offices: Eastern Offices: as deseribed bv an enormous screw which 


VANCOUVER, B.C. S 
ate mast poenantandbeet revolves in a small subway between the 























rails. This serew is in the form of a 
tubs about two feet in diameter, and has 
spiral 1 rail attached to it, the distanee EVERY 
between the spirals being varied accord- VA 

ing to the speed required. op at the “en DAY OF YOUR 
stations the turns of the spiral rail are 4 | 

me ly one foot apart, whilst in the tunnels a y LIFE— Guaranteed 




















ey widen out to eight feet. Fixed un- Z 
b Fa pgp sl 

ler each earriage are two littl roller Pe ee ae tian cliaiitiin 

which roll on the spiral rail; hence for caiieitiaedamieie ‘Shethiads tn eamaheit ion 

every revolution of the serew the car- adjustments. No skill or experience required 

riages are moved forward one foot at the Every becomes an expert ard every 

platforms and eight feet in the tunnels. blade gets that velvet edge so much desired 

With this arrangement it is only neces- Never Fai! will sharpen any razor in the 

sary to revolve the serew the correct world, old style or safety Has Re- 

umber of turns a minute to run the versible Strop for Honing and Finishing, thus 

carriages at three miles an hour through giving two strops for the price of one. We 

the stations, when they will speed up to ibsolutely guarantee all we claim for this 
; r 4 » ) stro > and iffa 

eight times as fast in the tunnels, where ropper and offer. 


he turns of the spiral are eig imes as ° , 
the turns of the spiral are eight time Price $3.00, Postpaid, 
F Agee. anywhere in Canada. 
The serew is revolved by an electric 
motor at each station, and it is in one Get yours to-day, you'll be delighted. Money 
length between stations, supported by refunded if not absolutely satisfactory 


‘}E4) rollers, At the ends of each length the : 

i | spiral rail is broken for a few feet; but LEADER ; SALES COMPANY 

BS i this does not matter, as each carriage is Dept. M ‘ : Toronto, Gat. 
Toraptee Sd pushed over the gap by the one followin s 


: i te | There are, of course, two lir es ot ® walle 
«<) Rea | CHOCOLATES Hh 4 and two screws, running opposite ways; 


To the eye Patterson’s are ordinary high HE: { whilst at each terminus there is an in- 
grade Chocolates, daintily packaged 
But 


to the discriminating palate, Pat : genious contrivance which automatically START EACH MORNING 


terson’s Chocolates make a vastly superior |; i + ‘+h carriage round a loop on to 


appeal, f Puldes e€% ] ae tt 
‘Cleve ly contrived tre loubly dipped ; : ad tor its return WITH 


centres i r orhney line ready l 


in ae — here’s a confection : urney VIGOR 
: : Re ; \ { 91 ] a wid s] 




















ee | 7 | vetween e ralls Is Vide ot 
— — = throug e ar carrying 
I : yllers i 0 Sc! \ ine Ss 3] 
ee < 13 Pass 7 } 
pee eas ee 3 BS ee ces | Ea ay s used t ruide the carriages and kee] The “Venus” Pocket Metal Bath Spray brings 
— ee = - . - 7 . . 1 ow tk ou tl va ges of a good at moreover, 
em straight by means of little wheels it offers the f world-f 1 cura 
are? spindles fixed to the u ves, OG a al sea 
a = . —— } ’ ts | ra 
erside t ear carriage Phe itter De Recommer i N ait f bher 
of a tubing req t Ma f s, highly 
. . ine o dec n ft S Way there 1s no need . : 
e ing ded 1 ! ay, Lick i, Inexpen Write for circular 
emg , piigidapay - yond peel for flanges on the wheels, which are PRICES 
of quality made to order. Some . . _ i ‘ 
the ordinary, They look better, fit better hd and wear therefore flat and run upon flat rails Any h.. the above Ingredients 50c per box 
better, The good wearing qualities of these shirts makes he VENUS” Spray, inc luding ( ombination Dome 
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them most economical. A trial will convince, Satisfaction ind as such small carriages are very \ttachment - : - $1.60 


é Suaranteed. Send for Sample, note the quality. in weight, it will be practicable to make THE PHENIX CO.. REG’D. 
HARRY TOLTON, BERLIN, ONTARIO the rails of rubber or some soft ma- 308 LINDSAY BUILDING - MONTREAL 


terial which will be silent. In any ease, 
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A Cube to a Cup 











They beat all the 
old ideas for food- 


quickness 


What. is more warmth-giving 
and invigorating on a cold day 
than a steaming delicious cup 
of Oxo! What can be quicker 
than dropping an Oxo Cube in 
With a 


biscuit it makes a light satisfy- 


a cupful of hot water ! 


ing meal—ready in a minute— 


and just that rich strengthening 


beef - nourishment the body 
needs. 

And the delightfulne of it! ready at 
any moment without trouble. Before 


shopping—after the theatre 
at bedtime 
when, the handy Ittle Cubes in their 


a morning's 


.ona journey no matter 


dainty tin are at your service. 


Oxo is an ex- 


A daily cup o 
cellent safeguard 
against the 


“s 
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very little noise will be made compared 
to the ordinary train, owing to the light- 
ness of the vehicles and their distances 
apart in the tunnels. Moreover, it will 
be impossible for carriages to collide or 
to escape their guide-wheels and come 
off the line; and as the spee4{ and posi- 
tion of each vehicle is exactly controlled 
by the serew, no drivers, brakes, 01 
signals will be needed; whilst conductors 
will be replaced by automatie contriv- 
ances for controlling the doors, 

The first cost and working expenses 
have been carefully gone into by the in- 
ventors, who are confident that the 
figures will compare favorably wit! 
those for the ordinary tubes, whilst a 
larger number of ean be 
handled. 


passengers 


A New Discovery of Radium 
which: may Change Heal- 
ing Science of the World 


Radium is no longer to be so 
that the world eries out for it in vain. 
By a new process whieh has just been 
discovered by Professor Rudolf Sommer. 
of Germany, it will be 
tract radium from an ore of which there 
are supplies in plenty. 


SCaATeE 


possible to eX 


The quantity of pure radium at pres 
ent 
grammes, and of 


in existence only amounts to a few 
four 
possession of the scientifie authorities at 
Vienna and four are housed in London’s 
radium institute, Four 
represent rather than a ounce 
avoirdupois and the value of the four 
erammes is anything from $500,000 to 
$600,000. 


these are 


own grammes 


less 


the earth’s erust there 
amount of radium-bearing 
ore that needs only the applieation of an 
effective process of extraction to yield up 


its precious contents. 


Locked up in 
hes a large 


Professor Sommer has not only found 
a way to tap these resources which have 
proved such a barren field to others—he 
has, by his process, made it possible for 
the extracted from 
rough ore far quicker than hitherto, 


radium to be the 
Where it takes under ordinary cireum- 
from ten to eighteen months to 
extract pure radium salts from the ore, 


stances 


Professor Sommer can now accomplish 
in from three to four months. 
Further, he the astonishingly 
short time of five days prepare actual 
material from the raw 


the task 


ean in 


ore. 

The professor has already produced 
three-quarters of a gramme of radium, 
which at the price last obtained is worth 
considerably over $100,000, The actual 
cost of a gramme of the’ precious 
stance to-day is $150,000, 


sub- 
though its 
normal price in recent times was $150,- 
000, 
Professor Sommer’s discovery is being 
placed on a commercial basis in Austria. 
But in 


every 


the treatment of practically 
form of malignant disease radium 
has proved its worth. 


| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 








ELECTRO 
SILICON 


POW DER — for nearly half a century has 
never been equalled for cleaning 
and polishing Gold, Silver, Nickel, 
Aluminum and all fine metals. 
Box postpaid 15c. 

CREAM— Specially prepared for those who 

prefer a Silver Polish in cream 

form. Made from and identical in 
merit with the Powder. '4 pint 
jar postpaid 25c. 


-* 
ffpcrro si 

i # Send address tor 
FREE SAMPLE 
Sold by Grocers and Drugzgists. 


The Davis & Lawrence Co., 
Agents, Montreal. 
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REFINED SOAP 


for Refined People 


Unsurpassed for beauty and fragrance, hav 


ing the odor of the natural Violet flower 
Is composed of the 
obtainal scientifically 
bined, thus ir 
pure soap 


very finest materials 
and chemically com 
suring the user of an absolutely 


When used for the tollet the whole room 
will became permeated with the odor char- 
acteristic only of the natural Violet flower. 


If your dealer cannot supply you write us 
direct Dept. M. 


Send 
3 cakes. 


10c for single cake, or 25c for box of 


Manufactured by 


Dominion Soap Co., Limited 
Hamilton, Canada 


NAME 


ADDRESS 





MUSIC TaucuT 


Piano, Organ, Viviin, Mandviin, Guitar, Banjo, ete. 
Begioners or advanced players. 
IHastrations make everything plain. 
about 2c. per day to cover cost of postage and music 


Write for FREE bookl . - 
thing in full ooklet which explains every 


used 


5 Lakeside Building 


myaster © REE 


By the Oldest and Most Reliable School of Music 
in America—Established 1895 


AMERICAN SCHOOL OF. MUSIC 














One lessen weekly. 
Only expense 


Chicago 






























































Spanish Gold 


(Continued from page 32.) 


‘*Well,’’ said Meldon, ‘‘you can put 
it that way if you like. And mind this, 
Mary Kate — are you listening to me 
now ?—mind this, if your grandda isn’t 
there at half-past eight o’clock the house 
will be took off him whether he likes it 
or not. But if Le’s there, maybe it won’t. 
Do vou understand that?’’ 

‘Ty de.’’ 

‘*Well, now, there’s one thing more. 
You’re a mighty clever little girl, Mary 
Kate. I suppose now you can speak the 
Irish just as well as you ean the Eng- 

Well, then, you be up at your 
grandda’s house at the same time to- 
rrow, so as vou’ll be able to tell him 
what the gentleman says to him and tell 

e gentleman what wants to say.’’ 

‘Sure, there’s no need.’’ 

‘I know there’s no need just as well 

you do. But you're to be there all 
the same. Will you promise me 
that you’ll go?’’ 

‘*T do be in dread of the 

iid Mary Kate doubtfully. 

‘*And well vou may after plaguing the 

fe out of him all day fcr barley sugar. 
Oh, I heard about your goings on. But 
lon’t vou be afraid That'll all 
right.’’ 

‘“‘Will he be for beating me?’’ 

‘*He will not. I made it all right wit 

m, and he won’t raise a hand to you, 

vou needn’t be afraid. Just you 
face up to him and tell him what your 


he 


now 


, 


centleman,’ 


be 


zyrandda says about the house Now, 
here’s the other sixpence for you. Bea 
good girl and mind what I said, and 


maybe vou’ll get another sixpence yet.’’ 


Meldon left the child strolled 
wn to the pier. He was gratified to 
ee the two strangers in their punt row 
ng off to the Aureole. Their taste for 
scenery was evidently satisfied. He 
addled out to the Spindrift very well 
fied wit:. himself. He found Major 
nd Higeinbotham sitting over the 
essboard in the eabin. The Major had 
ist been checkmated fourth 
ime and was in a very bad temper. Hig 
rinbotham had taken quite the wrong 


way of soothing him. There is nothing 


and 


Kent 


for the 


more irritating than to have the mis- 
takes of the past brought up and ex- 
‘lained, all their foolishness exposed. 
Higginbotham, with that eurious mem 

which only chessplayers possess, 
had insisted on going over eaeh of the 
four games he had won and showing the 
Major where the weakness of his moves 


nterrupted the fourt} 


lay. Meldon 
lemonstration. 


‘‘Wake up, you two,’’ he eried as he 


ntered the eabin. ‘‘and let’s get tea 
‘m as hunerv as if I hadn’t touched 
food to-day. I'll tell vou what it 1s, 


Hievinbotham, I wouldn’t like to be an 
nhabitant of this island of yours when 
there’s a famine on. I never came 
across such a place in my life for rais- 
ng an appetite on a man. You ought 
to get your Board to run it as a health 
resort for dvspeptie people who can’t or 
von’t eat.’’ 
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Possessing exquisite freshness and a 
fullness of flavor not found in other teas 








CEYLON TEA 


"SALADA’ 


“Pure and Clean to a Leaf” 
BLACK, MIXED OR | Sealed Packets Only 
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| For every cent you spend for seeds 
| this spring you expect to reap dol 
lars next fall. 


i! If those fail you, you lose not only 
HH] the cents you pay for them but the 
i dollars you should get in crops. 
You lose the labor, time and use 





of land in which you plant 
them. 

That’s why it is so important to 

| get seeds that are tested and 

proven. 

Carters Tested Seeds are really 


tested by actual growing on the 





) famous trial and testing grounds 
of James Carter & Co. at Raynes 
Park, London, England. They 


are tested for purity, germination, 
quality and production. At the 
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Stcosman Ov ova. wammant “a 
te ion 
IS MAJESTY KING GEOROE 


| It Pays to Get Real Tested Seeds 


same time other brands are tested 
alongside them to make 
that Carters are superior. 


certain 


Carters Tested Seeds have made a 
big success in Canada because they 
have given most,profitable results. 
They are your best seed invest- 
ment. 

Write to-day for a copy of the new 
Carterf Catalog of flowers and 
vegetables with all prices in Ameri 
can currency. 

Carters Tested Seeds, Inc. 
133 E King St. East 
TORONTO 

United States Offices 


100 Chamber of Commerce Bldg., 
BOSTON, MASS 
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THE 

VASE _ Don’t Shut Your Eyes 
SHAPED to,the importance of pure foodstuffs—the 
JAR e ' health of your family depends on the 


quality of the food they eat 
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UPTON’ 


PURE 
Jams, Jellies and 
Marmalades 


are perfectly pure, easily digested and very nourishing. 


They are composed solely of the purest ripe fruits 
from the best fruit-growing districts and pure cane sugar, 
and they retain to a remarkable degree the natural flavor 
of the fruit. 


Mention ‘'UPTON’S when next ordering from 
your Grocer. 


All reliable grocers handle UPTON’S goods. 
THE 
rr. UPTON CO., Ltd. 


Hamilton, Ontario 


















TWO GOOD BOOKS FOR INVESTORS 


THE PITFALLS OF SPECULATION, by Thomas Gibson 
A book dealing exclusively with marginal stock and grain speculations, and 
analyzing in a clear, simple manner the causes of general failure in specula- 
tion, with suggestions as to methods for avoiding such losses. - Price $1.00 


THE INVESTORS’ PRIMER, by John Moody 


4 concise handbook containing in simple, easily understandable language, 
definitions of all the important terms and phrases employed in the investment 
and banking business, alphabetically arranged. Part 1 covers the general 
lefinitions of finance. Part giving specific information regarding various 
issues of preferred and guaranteed stocks : - - - Price $1.00 


MACLEAN PUBLISHING CO., 143-153 University Ave., Toronto 











‘‘Dyspeptie people,’’ said the Major 
sullenly, ‘‘are the ones who eat too 
much.’’ 

‘‘Oh! well you know the kind of 
people I mean. I may have got the 
name wrong. I’m not a boss at scien- 
tific names, and I never said I was. | 
leave that to you and Higginbotham. 
You like talking about plioeene clay and 
such things. Hullo! Where are you 
going ?’’ 

The Major had risen from his seat 
and was making for the galley. He dis- 
liked the mention of pliocene clay. It 
seemed to him that it might lead to in 
quiries from Higginbotham about the 
geological survey of the island. 

‘‘I’m going to light the stove,’’ he 
sald. 

‘‘Oh, I'll do that,’’ said Meldon. ‘*! 
know you hate messing about with coal 
and paraffin oil. It dirties your hands. 
You and Higginbotham spread the cloth 
and get out the eups and things.’’ 

‘I’m afraid I can’t stay for tea,’’ 
said Higginbotham. ‘‘I’ve got a lot of 
writing to do.’’ 

‘*Nonsense,’’ said Meldon hospitably. 
‘*You can’t really want to write. No 
posts go out from this island.’’ 

‘No, they don’t. But I’m expecting 
some members of our Board round be 
fore the end of the month, and I like 
to have a report of my work written up. 
I didn’t realize that it was so late till 
you came on board.’’ 

‘*Very well, Higginbotham, we won't 
interfere with vour work. The Major 
and [ both know what official work is 
We're sorry to lose your company, but. 
of course, we quite understand. Major. 
if you put Higginbotham ashore in the 
punt, I'll light the stove. Good-bye, old 
fellow. Mind you don’t forget to be 
up at old O’Flaherty’s to-morrow at 
8.30. It’s most important. Are you 
ready, Major?’’ 

Major Kent was already busy at the 
stove and refused to leave it. It was 
Meldon who took Higginbotham to the 
pier. When he returned the stove was 
lit, the kettle on it, and Major Kent was 
waiting for him. 

**J. J.,’’ said he, ‘‘I’ll stand no more 
of this. If you want to entertain Hig 
ginbotham you must do it yourself. You 
know I’m no good at chess. What do 
you mean by dumping a man like that 
down on me for the afternoon ?’’ 

‘‘T thought you’d like a game,’’ said 
Meldon 

‘*You thought nothing of the sort. 

You knew I was no match for a fellow 
who has won championship eups and 
things. He talked to me about the 
Sicilian defence. What do I know about 
e Sicilian defences?’’ 
‘‘If he hadn’t had Sicilian defences 
to talk about he’d have talked about 
geology, and that would have been a 
great deal more unpleasant for you.’’ 

‘*T don’t see why he need have been 
kept here to talk at all.’’ 

‘My dear Major, aren’t you a little 
unreasonable? I had to keep Higgin- 
botham oeeupied in some way. I had to 
keep him off the island. Don’t you see 
that if he landed he’d have been almost 
certain to kno k up against one or other 
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We Ship It Direct From Our Catalog 
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You Set It Up and Save $8.55 
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Come-Packt Furniture Co. - 220 Dorr St., Toledo, oO. 
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This Gas 


Lamp From 
Makes Coal 
Its Own Oil 





The “FAULTLESS” Lamp 


Simplest, strongest, most Beautiful and Perfect 
Portable lamp in the world. 


Cannot Explode. 
Can roll it on the floor while burning. 








Requires no cleaning. 





Costs less than one cent a night to produce three 
hundred candle power of bright white light. 


Write for circular. 


MACLAREN & CO. 


og Merrickville, Ont. 




















© submit to aheadache ts to waste 
energy, time and comfort. Te | 
stop it at once simply take 


NA-DRU-CO 
Headache Wafers 


Your Druggist will confirm our 
statement that they do not contain 











anything that can harm heart or 
nervous system. 25c. a box. 


NaTIO@NAL DauG & CHEMICAL 
Ceo. ef CANADA, LimiTEo. 
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of those Members of Parliament? 


at Then 
” da have let the whole thing out—geo- 
Ome: ] ] j . 

logical survey, school, and all. You 


wouldn’ » .. 1 , 
uldn t have liked that. You told me 


vou wouldn’t like it.’ 


1 | see them to-morrow anyway 
+ } 3% l . i 
til be all the same in the end.”’ 

; He may not see them to-morrow, 
ey 1\ be gone out of this You 
he t realize, Major, what a restless ani- 
me ae . 

nal the modern Member of Parliament 
S He never stops long in one place 
He can’t, you know. The British Em 
mire he rr , : ; ° ara 
pire has grows so enormously of late 


at the Mem 


nave to 


bers of 
dart round to 


esidaes, 


Parliament simply 
get a look at it at 
even if Higginbotham does 
m it won *t matter. I have every- 
thing fixed up for to-morrow. By the 
evening we’ll have our hands on the 


all. B 


See then 


treasure, and be in a position to laugh 

at the whole Government. Ah! there’s 

the kettle boiling.’’ 

A few minutes later Meldon entered 

the cabin with the teapot in his hand. 
‘‘T was just going to tell 


you,’’ he 
the kettle boiled and inter- 
rupted me, that I’ve made it all right 
about old Thomas O’Flaherty Pat. He 
won't track us to-morrow.’’ 

‘What did you do?’’ said the Major 
a little an sso usly, *Did 
yourse If ¢ uin?’’ 

= ry not then,’’ said 
I don’t deny that I 
zuised Mary Kate’s grandda, and for 
the matter of that, Mary Kate herself 
and Higginbotham I resorted to what 

uu military a stratagem.’’ 

‘“What did ; 

‘¢Well, 
strate 
vou’ll 
that 


said, ‘when 


you disguise 


Meldon, ‘‘ but 


more or less dis- 


men ¢all 
vou do? 
maybe as you’ve been 
since you’ve given up the army, 
understand me better if I say 
I established an alibi.’’ , 

‘*T wish you’d talk sense, 
eare what you did. 


a magi 


not that I 
I’m past earing.’’ 

An alibi,’’ said Meldon, ‘‘is what 
they call it when a man is in another 
place from where the prosecuting ecoun- 
sel wants him to be. Now I don’t want 
old O’Flaherty down on the pier to- 
morrow. morning when we land. I don’t 
want Higginbotham either. For the 
matter of that I don’t particularly care 
about seeing Mary Kate there. So I’ve 
settled things in such a way that they’ll 
all three of them be somewhere between 
half-past eight and half-past nine to- 
morrow morning. That’s the alibi. 
See?’’ 

‘*T do not.’ 

‘Well, I can’t help your not seeing. 
The facts are just the same as if you 
did. We want to get off to that hole to- 
morrow without being tracked by old 
T. O. P., or talked at by Higginbotham. 
That’s so, isn’t it? Very well, we’ll get 
off. unseen and unknown. That’s what 
comes of managing these things with 
little intelligenee.’’ 

‘‘What about the Members of Par- 
liament, if they are Members of Parlia- 
ment ?’’ 

‘As I think 
Meldon, 


some 


I told vou before,’’ said 
‘‘thev’ll probably be gone to- 
morrow morning. But even if they’re 
not, it won’t matter. They went off 
this afternoon up to the tep of the 
mountain to look at the view. Now fel- 
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Add to your 
reputation as | 
a cook— 


PO a 


Knox SPARKLING GELATINE 18 
eranulated, dissolves immediately, 
molds quickly, makes four (4) 


and is guaranteed. 
who uses 


pints of jelly 
The housewife 


NOX 











SPARKLING 


GELATINE 





soon gains an enviable reputation for 
her table. She uses it for 


DESSERTS JELLIES PUDDINGS 
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f JCE CREAMS SHERBETS SALADS 
MAYONNAISE SALAD DRESSING 
CANDIES 
Serve this New Ivory Jelly 

Sol Bei es f Kaex Sparkling Gelat ° 

f milk l ‘ ga ft 1 

—_ ade I v + 1 to 

Our Miusteated Book of Recipes FREE 
for your grocer’s name. PINT 











KNOX CO. 
Johnstown, N.Y. 


CHARLES B. 
r 502 Knox Avenue 
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SAMPLE for two-cent stamp and | 
grocer’s name | 


Branch Factory: Montreal, Canada. 




















A COOK BOOK FOR YOU—FREE 


ALCONO Pure vot A wy hy po alcohol. Best far 
coo enuine vor to the last d 

ALLO O° Tivens give perfect satisfaction. Send Me tor 
trial tube. Money returned if not absolutely satiafactory— 
3 varieties—all genuine. 


MANUFACTURED 


UMS PITKIN & co. i, 


\ 


ys 


cineuemareneliaan 
PuUrPE FOOO FL 4vVOrS 


Be a PAV ORD 


WRITE at DAY AND ASE FOR OUB FREB 
OK BOOK, ITS USEFUL 
0. E. BAER ‘2 CO., Canadian Distributors, Toronto, Ont. 
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. . ” 
“Canada’s Biggest Piano Value 
Their reply will delight you, and—save you $100 
if you want to buy a really great piano. Get 
the facts That places you under no obligation. 
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lows who go wandering about after 
scenery aren’t likely to interfere seri- 
ously with us. We needn’t bother about 
them.’’ 


CHAPTER IX. 


Meldon’s stratagem was entirely suc- 
cessful. Not only did Higginbotham 
and old O'Flaherty keep their engage- 
ment punctually, and Mary Kate go to 
act as interpreter, but almost all the 
rest of the inhabitants of the island 
went to listen to the discussion. The 
pier and the fields through which it was 
necessary to pass in order to reach the 
path down the cliff were entirely desert- 
ed. Meldon carried a bathing towel 
slung round his neck. The Major had a 
basket with some luneheon in it. After 
landing they took a look at the Aureole. 
The two strangers were busy on deck. 

‘‘What on earth are they doing?’’ 
said the Major. 

‘*It looks to me uneommonly like as if 
they were trying to pull the halyard 
clear of the block at the throat,’’ said 
Meldon. ‘‘If they do they may reeve 
it again themselves. I’m not going over 
to help them.’’ 

‘*But what can they want to do that 
for?’? 

‘‘I’m sure I don’t know. Maybe 
they’ve got a new one on board. The 
old one’s pretty bad. I shouldn’t won- 
der if they wanted to get rid of it. But 
anyhow it’s no business of ours. Come 
along.’’ 

**] wish very much,’’ said the Major 
an hour later, when they were serambl- 
ing along the rocks below the cliff, ‘‘ that 
there was so.. nearer way to this beast- 
ly treasure-hole of yours.’’ 

‘Well, there isn’t; not unless you like 
to let yourself down off the top of the 
cliff where the old boy was sitting yes- 
terday, or off the other one on the north 
side of the bay. I think it dropped 
more sheer. By the way, that mightn’t 
be a bad idea for getting the treasure 
up. You could stand on the top and let 
down a bag to me. I’d fill it with doub- 
loons and then you’d haul up. See? It 
would be a great deal easier than ecarry- 
ing the stuff all round here and up the 
path. We’d run it down the hill to the 
pier in half an hour.’’ 

‘*Tt would be easier,’’ said the Major. 
‘*But it will be time enough to arrange 
about that when you’ve got the gold.’’ 

They reached the shelf of rock outside 
the cave at last. 

‘‘Tt’s a pity you can’t swim,’’ said 
Meldon. ‘‘ You look hot enough to enjoy 
the cold water this minute.’’ 

Meldon himself, stripped, stood for a 
minute on the edge of the roek stretch- 
ing himself in the warm air. Then he 
plunged into the water. He lay on his 
back, rolled over, splashed his feet and 
hands, dived as a porpoise does. Then, 
after a farewell to the Major, he struck 
out along the channel. In a few minutes 
he felt bottom with his feet and stood 
upright. He heard the Major shout 
something, but the echo of the cliffs 
around him prevented his eatching the 
words. He swam again towards the 
shore. The Major continued to shout. 


— O, = 


~ Ee = © 


Meldon stopped swimming, stood waist- 
deep in the water, and looked round. 
The Major pointed with his hand to the 
cliff at the end of the channel. Meldon 
looked up. A man with a rope round 
him was rapidly descending, Meldon 
gazed at him in astonishment. He was 
not one of the islanders. He was dressed 
in well-fitting, dark-blue clothes, wore 
rubber-soled canvas shoes and a neat 
yachting cap. He reached the beach 
safely and faced Meldon. For a short 
time both men stood without speaking. 
The Major’s shouts ceased. Then the 
stranger said: 

‘‘Who the devil are you?’ 

‘IT am the Rev. Joseph John Meldon, 
B.A., T.C.D., Curate of Ballymoy. Who 
are you and what are you doing here?’’ 

‘‘Damn it!’’ said the stranger. 

‘‘T wish,’’ said Meldon, ‘‘that you 
wouldn’t swear. It’s bad form.’’ 

‘‘Damn it!’’ said the stranger again 
with considerable emphasis. 

‘‘T’ve mentioned to you that I’m a 
parson. You must recognize that it’s 
particularly bad form to swear when 
vou’re talking to me. You ought to re 
member my cloth.’’ 

The stranger grinned. 

‘There’s devilish little cloth about 
you to remember this minute,’’ he said. 
‘‘T never saw a man with less. But any 
way, I don’t care a tinker’s curse for 
your eloth or your religion either. I'll 
swear if I like.’’ 

‘“‘You don’t quite catch my point,’’ 
said Meldon. ‘*T don’t mind if you 
swear yourself blue in the face on or- 
dinary occasions. But if you’re a 
gentleman — and you look as if you 
wanted to be taken for one — you'll 
recognize that it’s bad form to swear 
when you're talking to me. Being a 
parson, I ean’t swear back at you, and 
so you get an unfair advantage in any 
conversation there may be between us— 
the kind of advantage no gentleman 
would eare to take.’’ 

‘*Well, I’m hanged.’’ 

‘*Think over what I’ve said. I’m sure 
you'll come to see that there’s something 
in it. By the way, I seem to recognize 
the rope you’ve got around you. If I’m 
not greatly mistaken, it’s the throat hal- 
yard of my boat. I know it by the splice 
I put in where I eut away a bit that 
was badly worn. It’s a remarkably neat 
splice. Now, if you don’t mind my say- 
ing so, you’re a fool to go swinging 
over a cliff at the end of that rope. it’s 
rotten.’ 

‘‘Like everything else in your damn- 
«l—I mean to say your infernal old 
boat. You may be a parson, but I call 
you a common swindler if you're the 
man who hired that boat to my friend 
Laneton.”’ 

‘*Are you a Liberal or a Conserva- 
tive?’’ asked Meldon in a cheerful, con- 
versational tone. 

‘‘What the devil — I mean, what on 
earth has that got to do with you?’’ 

‘Oh, nothing, of course. Only as 
vou’re a Member of Parliament I natur- 
ally thought you’d like to talk polities, 
and it would be easier for me if I knew 
to start with which side you were on.”’ 
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‘‘T’m not a Member of Parliament.’”’ 

‘Well, I suppose Mr. Langton 1s. It’s 
all the same thing. I might have guess- 
ed he was something of that sort when 
I saw him in that fur eoat. Is he a 
Liberal or a Conservative?’’ 
‘Are you an eseaped lunatie?’’ 

‘‘Don’t lose vour temper,’’ said Mel- 
don. ‘‘If he isn’t a Member of Par- 
liament, say so, calmly and quietly. 
There’s nothing, so far as I know, in- 
sulting about the suggestion that you 
and he are Members of Parliament. 
Lots of fellows are quite keen on getting 
into Parliament and_ spend piles of 
money on it. I think myself that it’s 
rather a futile line of life. But then 
I’m not naturally fond of listening to 
other fellow’s speeches. It’s all a ques- 
tion of taste. Some people like that kind 
of thing well enough. I don’t blame 
them. There’s nothing to be ashamed 
of in writing M.P. after your name. 
There’s certainly nothing to get angry 
about in my supposing that you do. But 
if you like, we’ll drop the subject. What 
did you say your name is. Mine, I think 
I told you. It’s Meldon—Joseph John 
Meldon, oe Si 

‘“*And what are you doing here, Mr. 
Joseph John Meldon?’’ 

‘‘Bathing, What are vou doing?’’ 

*‘T’m bird’s-nesting.’ 

““Ah!’’ said Meldon. ‘‘Now I was 
very keen on bird’s-nesting myself when 
I was a boy. I remember one time go- 
ing off to an island in the lake near my 
old home, swimming, you know, and 
coming back with four waterhen’s eggs 
in my mouth. One broke on the way 
and it happened to be a bit—you know 
what I mean—a bit high. I sometimes 
think I can taste it still. I eouldn’t spit 
it out on aceount of the other three—’ 

‘‘How long do you mean to stand 
there talking?’’ 

‘‘T’m in no hurry,’’ said Meldon. 
‘‘Tt’s early yet, and it isn’t every day 
I get the chanee of talking to a Member 
of Parliament. 

‘‘T’ve told you once already that I’m 
not a Member of Parliament.’’ 

‘“Come now, I can understand mod- 
esty, and I ean understand a man’s 
adopting a disguise. I’ve done that my- 
self before. But it’s a bit too thick 
when it comes to trying to persuade me 
that vou’re not a Member of Parlia- 
ment. Is there any kind of man except 
an inquiring English M.P., who’d come 
off to Inishgowlan in a five-tonner and 
swing off the face of a cliff on a rotten 
rope? What would anybody else do it 
for? Tell me that. Where would be 
the sense in it? You tell Higginbotham 
you’re not a Member of Parliament if 
vou like, and he’ll maybe believe you, 
though I doubt if even Higginbotham 
would. Or try it on with Major Kent. 
He’s an innocent sort of man. But 
there’s no good talking that way to me. 
If you’re not a Member of Parliament, 
what are you?’’ 

‘‘Perhaps you’ll believe me and clear 
out of this if I tell you that my name’s 
3uckley, Sir Giles Buckley, and that I 
haven’t been in this cursed country, or 
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England either, for the last ten years 


intil a week ago.’ 

A sudden light flashed on Meldon’s 
mind. Old Sir Giles Buckley, the grand 
father of the man in front of him, had 
known about the Spanish treasure. He 
ad heard the story, just as Captain 
Kent had, from Lady Buckley. No doubt 
e, too, had written it down in some 

ary, or had left notes of his ¢ xpedition 

seach of the — This man 

is disreputable, disinherited son of the 
ast Sir Giles—had of necessity beer 
eir to Ballymoy House and the papers 
t contained. The situation became clear 
to Meldon. Here was a rival treasure 
seeker, a man evidently possessed of in 
formation superior to that of Major 
Kent’s grandfather, for he came straight 
to the very spot which Meldon had taker 
much pains to discover, 

‘I’m delighted to meet you’’ said 
Meldon. ‘‘Your father was always a 
iberal subseriber to the funds of the 
church in our parish. I — vou mean 
to keep up his subseripti The reetor 
as been worried a lot over the loss of 
vhat your father used to give. It’s most 
fortunate my meeting you in this way. 
[’ll explain the situation to you in a 
When the Chureh of Ireland 

vased to be established by law—Glad 
stone, you know, I think it was in 
1869-———’? 


moment. 


‘I’m not going to subscribe one penny 
to your echureh,’’ said re ‘‘T haven’t 
iny money, and if I had I scetaral t give 
1 solitary shilling tow: ow paying a fe] 
ow like you.’’ 

‘* Well, anyhow it ean do you no harm 
to understand how we’re situated. Under 
the Act of Disestablishment the existing 
elerry——’’ 

‘Damn it!’’ 

Then he pulled vigorously at the rope 
which was still round his armpits and 
shouted, ‘‘Langton, Langton, haul up, 
will you? Have you gone to sleep? Haul 
up, I tell you. Not too quick. Do you 
want to knock my brains out?’’ 


said Sir Giles. 


(To be continued.) 


The Voice of the North 


Across the land stern winter stalks 
snow-white gown and cowl, 
While the frozen silence echoes to thie 
coyote’s distant howl; 
But our way is ever onward, for the 
spirit goeth forth 
lo that alluring No-Man’s-Land, the 
grim mysterious North. 


It calls to those within whose veins the 
blood of vikings old 
Is ever ready for the trail, the upward 
path and bold. 
For them the North no terror holds: its 
fiercest mood is kin 
To their deep elemental joy, whieh 
loves to dare,—and win. 


F. Haldane, 
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Test of Danforth 


(Continued from page 41.) 


‘And what will happen if Spearing 
vets suspicious or impatient and starts 
out to find Marvel on his own account? 
asked Danforth, after a pause. 


‘Don’t worry about that,’’ said 
Cavendish. ‘‘You get him into that 


office and the rest will be easy. Without 
straining my mind any I ean think of 
ubout ten different ways of keeping Eli 
under cover.’’ 

‘‘Look here,’’ said Danforth, ‘‘ How 

1 you get all this inside information ?”’ 
‘That,’’ said Cavendish, with an easy 
‘T do not care to divulge. I have 
a personal connection with one of the in- 
terested parties. ’’ 

‘*Poes your connection 





assure you of 
information as to the train 
come on? There are sev- 
might take.’’ 


etting 


iB 
Spearing will 


eral morning trains he 


‘There you have me,’’ confessed 
Cavendish, showing a little uneasiness. 
‘I don’t suppose Spearing has decided 


I 


he will take. There’s 


himselt as to which 


one thing certain about it. The informa- 
tion will be wired into Marvel’s office 
to-night or first thing in the morning. 
That’s where you come in. You must 
secure that information in time to ena- 
ble you to get out and board the train 


a suburban point. 


< * 
morning Danforth 
man, with a beard so 
¢ and full that it absolutely concealed 
s lack of a necktie, from the platform 
of the Grand Central depot and hailed 
He bundled his companion in 
with great expedition and gave the driver 


At 10.15 next 
escorted a stoutish 


! 


a tax 


structions to drive to the home of 
(‘vrus Marvel as fast as the limitations 

the law and his machine would allow. 
When they arrived, Danforth eseorted 

s man into the private office of the 

llionaire 

‘*This is Eli Spearing,’’ he said, ‘‘My 

eetil him is a matter that will re 
quire some explanation. There will be 

nty of time for that later, however, 
when you e finished your business 

t! 7 And he started for the 
door. 

Marvel dismissed a stenographer, who 
had been taking dictation, and motioned 


to Danforth to wait. 
vi Pa hay 


ve the explanation now,’’ he 
something of 


Said “7 alres know 
this. But go on.’’ 

Danforth explained 
approached by C 


‘ had 


briefly how he had 
avendish and how 
in with the 


een 


ostensibly fallen 


-cheme in order to protect Marvel’s in- 
rests where possible. He told of cet- 
ng on the train, of striking up an ac- 


laintance with Spearing by pretending 
he same faith, and finally, of 
> volunteering to take the old man to 
Marvel’s office. 
‘I suspected it,’? said Spearing, with 
erating chuckle, when the recital eame 
to an end. ‘*You’re a poor actor, young 
man, I spotted you right off. Next time 


oO Hold The 


you attempt to pass yourself off as a man 


of religious turn, study the scriptures 
frst. I knew that my coming to New 
York was expected here and, when there 
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was no one at the 
something was 


station, I felt sure 
wrong, I had half a 
notion to eall the police and hand you 
over as an imposter. Then I thought I’d 
let vou and get a 
But if that driver hadn’t 
here—I know 


aicver a 


v0 ahead sure case 
come straight 
New York, 
l—the trip would have ended up 
suddenly and 


now, 


something of 
) 
the police would have you 
mat ae 

this 


young 
** And 
M irvel, 


‘*Ts my 


Cavendish pega 


man 


declared 
with another chuekle, ‘‘and a seoundre 
he 1s. He’s got all the family shrewdness 
without any of our moral 

ot these days, he'll trip up.’ 


nephew,’’ Spearing, 


ballast, One 


‘*That explains how Cavendish go 
information,’’ put in Danforth, 

‘*Tt does not,’’ rasped spearir ‘*ia 
didn’t get any information from me. He 


] 


had confederates in t I 


is very office.’ 
‘*Not Ing eould ret out att 5s en 


ASSCI eu naire, positively 
Explain to me ow vo ind ou 
whic | was coming to New Yorl de 
manded the holder of the controlling 
stock. 
i confide tial ave t ¢ mile 
is fellnwel tae to the statben 
wired you I suppose Now ere’s t 
point I didn’t make Ip mV mir is t 
W it f n I would come ow , unt 
five minutes before I started How 
then, did the formatior hout the trai 
vet around, if it didn’t leak out it 
iffiee here 
**Perhaps Mr Dantort ean expla 
said Marvel 
‘ ¢ ror ce. ast’ Gnall 
Then sa Mar e] | he eve | eal 
V i ! lé ’ 
Mr. M: | wis \ , 
oe a — a 
r l ired D rt rn 
b6was . P cy oan 2 
\ ame ucts t Thi ne é 
longs absolutely to me 
r e party ssisted vo 
‘*Knew that eeded rmat 
to prevent Cavendish from carrying 
is sehem«e [ trust that vou will 


endeavol1 to probe into this matter 
rther said Dan r anxiously 
> a ] + . 
voutle ndeec reorTre l any arn Ca 
ut of this to the who innoeeé \ 


assisted me. 
‘‘T am not 


inelined to blame Miss 
Gray,’’ said { 


Marvel, drilvy ‘$Yon ser 
I am a good cuesser.’’ 
‘“‘That’s all 


Spearing, in his 


very well,’’ broke 


pitched Vole 


‘Just the same if any employee of mine, 


man or rave out 
about my affairs, 


rafter the motive I’d hbounee 


woman, niormatior 
I wouldn’t bother go 
"em out 


y I want dependable help,’’ 
Spear n? had a nervous habit of fir 


reringe his whiskers. Several times, Da 
fort] d imagined he saw somethir 
familiar and vet baffling about the old 
Seven Sealer, As Spearing ended up 
with a vicious bob of the head, Dar 
forth, who had been fixing him with ar 
ndignant stare, glimpsed = something 


which made him sit up with surpris« 


Leaning over suddenly and reaching out, 
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IT ie seized the ample hirsute appendage 

| of the old man and gave it a tug, The 

whiskers came away in his hand. Jules 

| Cavendish stood, or rather sat, revealed. 

‘‘Cavendish,’’ gasped Danforth, hard- 

| ly able to believe his eves, ‘* What kind 
of a trick is this?’’ 

‘“My enue to exit,’’ said Cavendish, 
cetting up with a laugh. ‘‘I’m rather 
nut out, Danforth, that you were able to 
deteet my disguise. Rather prided my- 
self it was good. See you later.’’ And 
e strode with a jaunty air out of the 
room, 

If it ‘‘There is an explanation due you 

isn't an now,’’ said Marvel, plunging at once in- 
i! Eastman to the breach, “Tt will be given in due 
ae time, For a time permit me to dismiss 
it nt this incident entirely, though I want first 
1 Kodak. to thank vou most heartily for the part 
vou took in my interests. I believe you 
were entirely influenced by a regard for 
my welfare.’’ 
| ‘T bungled things terribly some- 
where.’’ said Danforth, highly puzzled 
at the turn of events. 
| ‘“My sister and daughter have return 
ed home and | want you to dine with us 
to-night,’’ went on Marvel. He leaned 
over and touched the younger man on the 
arm, ‘Danforth, I’m a man of few 
words, When I desire a thing done, I 
Q e most direct way about to get it 
| done. 1 tell you frankly that nothing 
would please me better than for you to 
| marry my little girl, You have con 
vinced me of your honesty and worth, It 
| = . " you ever try to win my girl, you will d 
| The Story of the So with my” ful approval 
) be nominated as the husban , 

| heiress of countless 1 s | e pos 
( ( s himst Ss 





| Kodak Album _ | #:ss5sc 


‘ 
The { mrtotss { ! es Vy. ‘| 
lhe I(rlCNashtps O school davs, the Very atmosphere of the | , eive wh . d a 
home, every phase of life that makes tor companionship—in all | me, But what ye 
ce ' . | est 18 possible In the first plac 
ol these IS an Intimate picture Story —a Storv that glows with | Mie Maxcel whe in mike nepamaaneig ore 
human interest PrOoWs In value with ever\ passing vear | ecomplshments we never take 
aos 1] ! Ce ordinary ello me 
Let Kodak keep the story tor vou. | \n¢ econd place, 1 am ir é 
VS¢ ‘ ready 
\ vour dealer is \t Home with the Kodak i delighttully illustrated Don “4 
sade-egie pictures—tlashlights, groups, home portraits and the like | ; Sa ee ee wis 
ik ; ee a | irged May Do \ realize at a 
| | | r) ss W y t; mv da 0 ter? It 
’ , ae re ous would make you the richest man i 
CANADIAN KODAK CO., LIMITED, TORONTO Midi wathce othe ete 
‘*T am sorry not to be able to fall ir 
oe x ——————— Sees \ \ ews. Soon vou will be lac 











that [I did not for you will realize then 





as I do now, how completely unworthy 


Tam, Still, I may as well contess that 
A Good Chance to Increase Your | ee pil ot gh oa 
00 ance to Increase Your Income | inember cf veneer of 8 
I mber L \ r sti {f | ive rie ‘ 
We have put four hundred young and old business men in a very deep regard for Miss G ray,” 
Canada in the way of earning $5.00 more every week. If ‘* Then your ‘end d att 
, € > , > Zine 7 "1 ) | ' e } ¥ - : is : _ 
you are an enterprising man, you can get the same offer “uy a 
by writing us. The work is easy, educative and profitable. M 
! touched an electmie button and 
WRITE US FOR PARTICULARS. issued a command for the appearance of 
the librarian In a minute or two she 


THE MACLEAN PUBLISHING COMPANY appeared, a little flushed and excited 
143-153 UNIVERSITY AVENUE, TORONTO, CANADA _ The old financier rose, There was just 


9 & wu ( le theatrical about the flour 


sh he gave as he announced: 














‘Mr. Danforth, I desire to pres: 
vou te my daughter.’’ 

It took a full minute for Danforth to 
-ollect his seattered senses after this 
startling climax to a series of upsetting 
surprises, He saw the girl glance re- 
proachfully at her father and heard he 
say, ‘*Now dad, you have spoiled every 
hing,’’ punetuating it with a littl 
stamp of the foot. 

[he millionaire, puzzled at the reproof. 
vithdrew hastily from the roon 

‘Yes, it is right. I am Molly Mar 
el,’’? said the girl, then, ‘‘There is 

story to tell, Will I expl: 

» you now?’’ 


ease,’’ said Danforth, but wit 


ny enthusiasm. He was beginning 
ealize that the turn events had taker 
had completely upset the roseate plans 
e had been entertaining. He felt t 
eould have won Mary Gray, the libra 


ian, But with Molly Marvel his preten 
sions became almost an impertinence, it 
seemed to him, 

She took her father’s chair and in 
structed Danforth to draw one up beside 
er, 

‘IT hardly know how to begin,’’ s! 
said. ‘*Father should not have given me 
iway so soon, It was planned that yo 
were not to know until—until 

‘Why did you have to be anvone else 
but Mary Gray?’’ he asked, gazing at her 
with somewhat the same wistful expres 
sion that a child would use in looking at 
a toy which had been taken from it an: 
placed back on the shelf as too dear t 
purehase, 

‘It need not make any difference wit 

ir friendship,’’ she said, softly, 

‘] shall probably never see yo 

n.’’ he deelared, restraini 
tion with an effort. ‘*] 
best for my peace of mind to go now 





‘You must not say that,’’ urged tli 


r] oarnestly, “Dp not let mv @ 
name and position be a bar to ow 


tinued aequaintance 


friend, John,’ 


lo hear her speak his. name sent 
rill through and through Danfort] 
I mboldened, he reached out as thoug 


to seize her hand. 

‘*Marv—’’ he said. Then he stopped 
ind slowly leaned back in his chan 
iain. 

‘If I had been Mary Gray,’’ she ask 
ed, ‘‘would you have stopped there?’’ 

‘What I eould say to Mary Gray, I 
annot say to the daughter of Cyrus 
Marvel,’’ deelared Danforth, sadly but 
firmly 

The girl sighed, ‘‘I knew it would be 
that way,’’ she said, ‘‘Now at father 
as given the plot away, I am afraid that 
[ shall have to—Well, I will tell you the 


TV anyway.’’ 


7 Saw you one dav.’’ she went 
en father and I were out drivit 
Broadway several months ago 
You were on foot and you looked s 


ndsome and noble and nice that I 
Well, I have always been very decided 
mv preferences, I told Dad that 
ad never refused me anvthing in m\ 
fe and that now he simply had to get 

u for me. He langhed at first but 
finally had you followed. Then 
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The Secret of Beauty 


is a clear velvety skin and a youthful com- 
plexion. If you value your good looks and 
desire a perfect complexion, you must use 
Beetham’s La-rola It possesses unequalled 
qualities for imparting a youthful appearance 
to the skin and complexion of its users. La- 
rola is delicate and fragrant, quite greaseless, 
and is very pleasant to use. Get a bottle to 
day, and thus ensure a pleasing and attractive 
complexion. 
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Full directions with every package. 
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traced up your record and everything he 
learned about you was good. So then he 
decided to arrange things so that we 
could meet. During this time I had seen 
vou often but you never once deigned to 
notiee me, You seemed always to walk 
as though you were away up in the 
clouds, 

‘‘Dad and Jules Debord, his secretary, 
worked out a plan between them. Jules 
is a bachelor so he persuaded your land- 
ady to take him in under the name of 
Cavendish. Then Daddy wrote you, and 
vot vou to come here often to work at 
vour dear, inny old theories and things, 
It was lucky you were interested in the 
sciences for Daddy has always been in- 
terested too and it made him kindly dis- 
sosed to you at the start. It was plan- 
ned that I was to meet you there as Miss 
Gray, the librarian, the real Miss Gray 
being given a holiday, That part of it 
vas my own idea. Father wanted to in- 

oduee you in the regular way but the 
ther seemed so much more romantie, 
and besides I was afraid you would not 
et vourself like a millionaire’s daughter, 
beeause it might look like fortune hunt- 
9 ile you might get to like a mere 
ibrarian,’’ 

A pause, 

‘Don’t you think this would be a 

rood place for you—well, to make some 
comment ?’’ she hinted, archly. 
‘‘You were quite right, Mary,’’ he 
id, tensely. ‘‘I proved an easy victim 
the plan and if it is any satisfaction 
to you to know it, I did fall in love with 
the mere librarian. For that matter, I 
would have fallen in love with Molly 
Marvel too. I don’t see how I could 
have helped falling in love with you no 
matter who vou might have been,’’ 

The girl smiled radiantly, ‘‘I believe 
[ make rather a good librarian,’’ she 
went on, ‘‘It was the first real work I 
had ever done. At first it was hard but 
gradually I got interested in it and fin- 
ally I liked it much. I believe this is 
going to make a great ehange in my life 
and that I will never again be the eare- 
less, idle butterfly that I was before I 
met you. Do you realize what a good 
influence you have been to me, sir? 


sa 
of 


‘*Father soon became almost as en- 
thusiastic about you as a certain other 
member of the family. But it has been 
one of his rules that you have to test a 
person before you ean really tell what 
they are, ‘So he deeided to test you. 
You see, he has always been afraid of 
fortune hunters where I was concerned, 
Ile always said that, when he found a 
man who did not take any interest either 
in the making or the spending of money, 

would foree me to marry that man, 

‘That was why Jules Debord propos- 
ed this scheme to you. He has a most 
peeuhar sense of humor, and nothing 
would do him but to invent that elabor- 
ate story about T. & O. P. stock and to 
then impersonate Eli Spearing himself, 
And he insisted that he was going to 
make you dress yourself in the same 
ridiculous way, You do look rather 
funny, John. Do please forgive me for 
laughing at you. I hope you are not 


offended at the way we have used you, 
It worried me a great deal to think that 
perhaps at some stage you would find 
out it was all an imposture and go away. 

‘‘Tt was all an invention of Jules De- 
bord’s. Father has owned T.&O.P. for a 
year now. It was a shaky old road when 
ie got it but now it is beginning to pay 
There is no such person as Eli Spearing 
and no such seet as the Seven Sealers. 
Parlow and Hartley are not opposed to 
is in business matters now. You see, 
Father eounted on your not knowing 
invthing about such matters as you have 
never been interested in business, ’’ 

‘[’m afraid that I know more of the 
canals of Mars than I do of our own rail- 
roads [ am beginning to realize the 
profundity of my ignoranee,’’ said Dan- 
forth, with a contrite air. 

‘**You are wonderful!’’ deelared the 
eirl, warmly. ‘‘You have given your 
time to the things that really count, The 
stars are much more interesting than 
stocks and bonds—now,’ 

‘Does not money rank with the things 

it count?’’ he asked, 

‘*No,’’ she replied, simply, 

Another pause, 

‘I suppose you think me very bold 

ave done all this, and very unwoman 
ly to have told you about it,’’ she went 
mm, after a pause. ‘‘But what else eould 
I have done? We would never hav 

own each other if I had not taken the 
initiative in this way. My position was 
the penalty of being the daughter of a 
rich man. Do you—think very hardly 
if me for it?’’ 

‘I love you,’’ he said simply. ‘‘ And, 
although I shall never forget my grief 
at losing you, I shall always consider it 
the greatest thing in my life that I had 
the opportunity of knowing.’’ 

‘Please, John,’’ she pleaded, ‘‘Don’t 
leave it all to me, I have said too much 
already.’’ 

‘*Molly,’’ he eried, suddenly, taking 
both her hands in his, without meeting 
any resistance on her part. ‘‘You are 
the heiress of countless millions, I 
ave an income of twelve hundred a year. 
Can I honestly ask for your hand in mar- 
riage?’’ 

She did not reply but her bowed head 
did not seem to express dissent. 

‘There is a way out of it, darling,’’ 
he said. ‘‘Come with me and be content 
with what I ean give, Leave all this 
wealth behind you. I’ll make up for 
the years I have wasted. I shall work 
hard to make a home for you. It will be 
a poor home for you, sweetheart, but if 
love ean be any substitute for luxury, | 
offer it to you.’ 

‘It is all I want, John,’’ she said, 
nestling passively and happily in his 
arms. 

‘Then vou consent?’’ eried Danfort! 
in a transport. ‘‘You make me the hap- 
piest of men, We shall have a little nest 
of our own, Mary. With you always by 
to eneourage me, how I shall work!’’ 

‘T have never cooked anything in my 
life,’’ she eonfessed, ‘*but I ean try.’’ 


‘You will make a wonderful eook,’’ 
asserted John, ‘‘Won’t it be splendid, 


just you and I with our own home and 
our own wav to make in the world? You 
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a little below par; they haven’t the energy or 








MEN’S TOUPEES 


Many bald men find themselves in health just 
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roo lealth ley used to have. - nod ne eae 
One of our patent Toupees may remedy the (] YN rOl E FES 





condition. Nature intended the scalp to bevZ ’r j £ oy > 
covered with hair, and it is a violation of eC {/7 
nature for it not to be covered. Colds and throat troubles often find their cause in baldness. 


Our Toupees are as fine as any in the world. They are strongly constructed of the 
very finest hair, and we can fit them so perfectly that it cannot be detected. All informa 
tion carefully furnished. 











W. T. PEMBER, 127-129 Yonge mien, Toronto 
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Moose Jaw Grew Through 
the Money Stringency 


In 1914 the City Will Leap Ahead 


| OOSE JAW will have three great Transcontinentals in 1914. 
N The steel of the C.N.R. and G.T.P. is now laid into this city. 
Moose Jaw has grown to be a city of 30,000 with the C.P.R. 
alone; with 3 great railways its growth will. be without precedent. 
The Dominion Government pao elevators are now being built 
an iter that discloses Moose Jaw as a vast grain centre. The largest 
linseed o1] pli ant in Canada is being built here , pointing the fact that 
Moose Jaw is the centre of a great flax srowing district. A great deal 
of building development in the city is now taking place. The new 
car line has been built to Kingsway Park in the southern portion of 
the city. Six modern homes have been built in Kingsway ; 34 more of 
these beautiful homes are planned for early construction. Develop 
ment in Kingsway Park will add greatly LO the value of residential 
lots in Council Crest, which is just across the way from Kingsway 
Park. Just now, at the point of time where the financial wegnney 
ceases and where an era of greater prosperity begins, this is the time 
to invest to great advantage in Moose Jaw property. A dollar now 
will do the work of two dollars a little later. If you are an investor 
we will be very much pleased to write you a letter dealing completely 
and accurately with the investment possibilities of Moose Jaw inside 
property. $100 and upward can be invested in Moose Jaw to-day 
to great advantage. Write us a letter of inquiry and we will reply 
ith complete information about this thriving city in the great 
wheat area of Saskatchewan. 


McCUTCHEON 28908885 HEAD OFFICE: CALGARY, ALBERTA 
TORONTO: 98 King Street West. WINNIPEG: 447 Main Street 


Branches in Edmonton, Regina, Moose Jaw, Fernie, Victoria, Great Falls, Vontana, 
Ottawa. Brantford, London and Plymouth, England, and Glasgow, Scotland. 











110 


MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 











Q 5 cents is the price of a thousand different 


10-inch double-disc Columbia Records. 
Others from $1.00 to $7.50. 


OUR GUARANTEE 


Quality the finest. 
Reproduction the best. 


Will outwear any other record on the market. 

To demonstrate this a sample advertising record will be mailed you for 30c. 

Ask forcatalogof records, alsoof ColumbiaGrafonolasfrom $32.50to $650. 
IMPORTANT NOTICE—AI Columbia Secente can be 


used on your disc talking machine. 





The Columbia “Grand” Grafonola 


Price $650 


1 . 


COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE COMPAR Y 


365-367 SORAUREN AVENUE, TORONTO, ONT. 






Dealers wanted 





Manufacturers of the Dictaphone. 


Write for special proposition. 




















FOR BRIGHTNESS 


BLACK 
A PASTE 
No Waste 




















41 AND LIGHTNESS,USE 
SKNIGHT 





No Dust 
































\ a 


THE FF DALLEY @ trp. HAMILTON, Ont! No Rust i] 












































were intended for this rather than for a 
life of empty pleasure, with no respon- 
ibility, nothing to do, the mere shadow 
of the real life.’’ 

‘I love to hear you talk that way,’ 


she said Then, atter a pause , softly: 
‘And of course, John, if things do not 
vo right and if 1 made a very, very poor 


cook, we would always know that there 


was Dad to fall baek upon : 


$1,000 For Country 


an tl 
Teachers 
Continued from page 36. ) 


read twenty-five or thirty standard Eng- 
lish books under the teacher’s super- 
vision, write a good many compositions 
and essays, and take a little advanced 
arithmetic? Would not such a course 
impose very little additional burden up- 
on the teacher? And would not the 
pupil who had taken it have a better 
furnished mind, and be better fitted to 
take a worthy place in the life of the 
community than many of those who have 
passed through the secondary schools at 
the present time? We have been fond 
f comparing our school-system to a 
ladder with its top in the university and 
ts foot in the publie school, ‘but we 
have not provided landings for the 
at majo ri ty who never reach the top. 
Ww hy not provide a landing where those 
who can go no further than our rural 
schools may get off and find themselves 
somewhere instead of nowhere? 


#) 


Give the Teacher $1,000 

But, to this, to make our rural schools 
t and culture in 
the rural communities, we must have 
better teachers. At present of the 5,- 
728 teachers of rural schools in Ontario, 
mut SS2 e rest are girls 
and women, most of them immature, 
many of them indifferent teachers, and 
very few of them expecting to remain 
in the profession for any length of time. 
rhe y are, however, on the average, per- 
haps better than the men. Of the total 
number of teachers, more than half have 
third-elass certificates or less, and al- 
most a third have no certificates, or only 
a temporary one! We must have better 
teachers, but how ean we get them? 


ire men. ar 


If we could establish a minimum rural 
salary of sav $900 or $1,000, we no doubt 
could get good teachers. For that sal- 
ary we would likely get men who were 
using teaching as a mere stepping 
stone to something else, but who would 
make it a life-work, perhaps married 

, who would be quite permanent in 
their positions and would be real lead- 
ers in the rural communities. Then we 
ange the rural publie schools to 
be real edueational factors. But again 


the question comes up ‘f How ean we 
vet the money?’’ 


Ask the farmer if he ean afford to pay 
more taxes and he will tell you emphatiec- 
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ally ‘‘No,’’ and he has reason back of 
him. He is already about the highest 
taxed person in the community, dis- 
eriminated against by our fiseal system, 
and* with his actual investments yield- 
ing less than current rates of interest. 
In fact, so highly is he taxed that he is 
leaving the farms in thousands. But, 
as we showed in the beginning, it is the 
business of the whole community to see 
that the country-people have at least a 
fair degree of education, and the whole 
nation suffers if they have not. Asa 
nation we apparently have money to 
burn. We ean spend millions on abso- 
lutely useless publie works. The Fed- 
eral Government wastes enough in train- 
ing a diminishing number of militiamen 
to pay fair salaries to rural teachers all 
over the Dominion. The monev would 
vive better returns spent in edueating 
our country children than in a cosily 
and useless headquarters staff. We can 
advoeate trunk roads for automobiles, to 
be built at enormous cost; we can give 
millions to mendicant railway magnates; 
afford to build an enormously 
eostly navy. ean afford a few 
for the essential work of rural 
Even a little of the money 
our Provincial Department of Ag- 
riculture spends in exhorting the stupid 


ve can 
Surely we 
millions 
edueation. 


that 


and wunappreciative farmers to work 
arder and grow bigger crops, might be 

hnetter spent I elping them to vet Aa 
vette education for their sons and 
1ughters 


of the farms of our 


countrv are the bright-eved, vigorous 


sy-cheeked children. Let us see to it 
1 
at while we are preaching better cul 
vation for our fields we are not neg 
ecting eultivat of this most 1m- 
> 4) 
rtant crop of al 


Gre Hath 


ater Love 
No Man 
from page 44 


irl back like ocean waves breaking up 


f 


} 
cr now or nis 


brain was too muen lazed by the swift 
movement. He was surprised, neverthe 
ess, to find that he felt no pain, an 
the motion ceased he was able to 
breathe without much di fieulty This 
ive m ne ope, and he bel eved that 
air must be coming to him through some 
opening He could not see, but he bevan 
to grope around with his hands throu rh 
the soft vielding snow. Presently they 
struck something hard, and to Tim’s de 
liecht he found was a large tree whiel 
1 withstood the fierce impact of the 
le. In feverish haste he tore away 

re of the snow and found that on one 
side ot the tree the mass was very hard, 
while on the other it was quite loose. lh 


some manner he had es¢ 


and had been 


swirled 


‘aped the tree 
around beiow as if 
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in an eddy. New hope now seized him. 
The tree would mean his salvation. 
Working himself forward inch by inch 
from his cramped quarters, he was ere 
long able to reach a limb some distance 
above. By means of this he slowly pulled 
himself up. Then he gained another, and 
still another. Often he paused for he was 
verv weary, and becoming weaker all 
the time. But still he struggled upward, 
the snow getting lghter as he rose. 
Then. what was that? Light, thank God, 
it was light, the light of the sun. Never 
did it seem so good to him as he struggled 
from that ocean of snow and fell for- 


Fac Simile 
of Package 


ward senseless. 


: ] ix arta And there he was found by the In 

~ i ? . 
S . aa. ; / bie’ : dians when they came to view the snow- 
h IVER 5 re ee slide. and taking him to their village 


nursed him back to life. But of the mad- 
( Rt \M man nothing could be found; the Na- 
ww, poleon of the mountains had at | 
DOMESIK 
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last met 
his Waterloo. 
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During the past few years there has 
come to front at the Court of Great Bri 
| tain a woman who, in many respects, 1s 
the most powerful unoftticial individual 
n England, Her name is hardly know: 
i Ng a gn even to the best informed man in the 
gon SA Sats , , Seer 
eb by , Pe So Fe street, W ile little or nol ys known ol 
er personality, Yet by her influence 
‘ er Queen Mary upon the social usages 
Never Fails to Please by Flavor and the ceremonial part of the Court hfe 
er power is enormous 
and Quality This woman who prefers to pull the 
wires in the background is a widow. Be 
ore ‘ mat a ( as Liar \ Bert a 
USE ONLY Wilbr am, daughter of the late Lord 
Lathor ‘ Othe ally, sie 1S one ol Live 
3: lies-in-waiting to the Queen, but n 
. “Wy Majesty and oceupies very much _ the 
y pa same position in the present Royal house 
> “a STAR BRAND a a hold as Miss Knollys oceup ed in that of 
‘ ‘ 4 So @ueen Alexandra when she was the first 
“Nee Breakfast Bacon at lady in the land 
Py ' pM 6, The ladies-in-waiting are us lally on 
< =, ONLY PRIME CANADIAN HOGS as duty at Court for periods of three weeks 
ee USED IN ITS MANUFACTURE [7's each, the various ladies of the household 
4. Sets taking turns at the duties But Lady 
: ASK YOUR GROCER FOR FEARMAN’S a4 Bertha Dawkins, for the past eighteen 
wear Lge months, has been almost continuous! 
ie F. W. FEARMAN CO,, LTD. [gg at Court. and Her Majesty. is coming 
ete — HAMILTON, ONT. more and more to leave the con- 
~—_t \ QRASSVAS AAs trol of the Royal vis ting list in her 
hands, which is tantamount to investing 
her sociall 


y with an almost autoeratie 
power. All who are pushing and strug- 
gling to be asked to meet royalty at any 
house party or to secure an invitation to 
any Court function have, as a first step, 
to seeure the favor of Lady Bertha 
Dawkins, just as in days gone by, great 
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Queen Mary dined on six occasions with 
various people other than those of Roval 
rank, and on such occasions among the 
list of guests chosen by Queen Mary to 
sit at the Royal table there were alwavs 
two or three special friends of Lady 
3ertha. 
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Between 


Two Thieves 


(Continued from page 24.) 


court of admiring beauties gathered 
round him, and the wife of the English 
Ambassador sitting upon his right hand 
—the man whose astrakhan-trimmed 
Hussar jacket, stiff with tarnished gold 
lace, was slashed to ribbons; whose 
busby had been shorn by a sword-eut of 
its red plume and gilded cord—whose 
crimson overalls were stained like the 
tights of a street tumbler—who had lost 
his sabretasche and half a_ spur, and 
boots—once the pride of a Pall 
Mall maker’s heart-—were slit in places 
and had burst in others, was the most 
cosseted, complimented, caressed and 
waited-on of all those who basked in the 
light of admiring glances and the warmth 
of approving smiles. 


whose 


As Houris in rustling silks, marvellous 
lace mantles, and bonnets of the latest 
Parisian mode hovered about him, 
ministering with champagne-cup, Rus- 
sian tea, caviar sandwiches, little Turk- 
ish pastries, and large Turkish cigarettes 
to his imperial needs, you saw him as a 
man of forty-nine or thereabouts, tall 
and lean in figure, sinewy of muscle, long 
of bone. His features were boldly 
aquiline and not unhandsome; his 
were of keen, sparkling yel- 

hazel, his reddish curling 
hair and bushy, untrimmed whiskers of 
the same shade were just sprinkled with 
cray. The outline of his jaw had the 
sharp salient line that distinguished the 
bows of the brand new pivot-gun screw- 
steamer that lay anchored with the 
French and British line of battleships in 
the roads at Beshiktash; his smile re- 
vealed a magnificent unbroken row of 
shining white teeth, and his left arm was 
bandaged and Also, he had a 
Russian sabre-cut on his sharp cheek- 
bone, and a Russian bullet in the muscles 
f his ribs made him eateh his breath ana 
grimace occasionally. For this egregious 
landy, the owner of the luxurious steam- 
yacht and many things more desirable; 


eyes 


lowish 


slung. 


who said ‘‘aw’’ for ‘‘are’’ and 
‘wheiah’’ for ‘‘where,’’ and ‘‘Bay 
Jove!’’ with the drawl one has heard 


Bancroft use in Robertson comedies, was 
Lord Cardillon, the Brigadier who had 
led the famous Light Cavalry Charge at 
Balaklava, on the white-legged, big 
brown horse—-who was even then beirg 
pampered with eakes and sugar in his 
box in the ‘tween deecks—and 
whose tail the hero-worshipping crowd 
were to pluck bare when he got back 
to London. 

Now, as the geld and crimson twenty- 
six-oared State caique with the gilded 
whorl and the preening peacock at the 
prow, shol upstream towards Therapia, 
Cardillon laughed, and said to the mid- 
dle-aged handsome woman who sat near, 
the diamonds on her white hands flash- 
ing in the sunlight as she stitched at a 
masculine garment of coarse white 
calico... . 

‘You haven’t asked how my audience 
went off, Lady Stratelyffe?’’ 


lox se 
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iren 
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Answer to yourself 

These Fertinent Ques- 

ou oose @ tions. What salary de 

" you earn? What sal- 





ary do you get? Step 
know that what you receive from 
a small proportion of what you 
side! If your earnin power 
then EARN IT—AN KEEP 


a minute and consider. You 
your employer represents but 
really earn Get on the other 
imounts to thousands every year 
IT YOURSELF 

Once I was just a struggling candy maker. The profits from Crig- 


pettes, the new, delicious popcorn confection bullt this big buat- 
ness for me. The very same proposition that made me wealthy 
should do the same for you. Don’t slave them away for some 


one else. 
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ieee 
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epee Pg fits, I'll teach you t a“ risp- my complete system and great secret formula, needs 
macn ette business—tell you ow to no other experience, no other expense, to make it 
succeed with my special secr¢ “cessful 
formula. , ‘ 
Ti ee Come to Springfield to See Me be 
\ a oe : 
\= I'll Pay Expenses If You Buy . 
— 7 Think of it! Think of the fortunes made in 5 cent 
pieces, It’s one business in a hundred, Everybody 4 
likes crispettes—children—parents—old folks, One sale 
always means two—two means four. So it goes, It’s a — 
great business, I found it so—so should you 4 recest 
Send for my big free book, “How to oe 4 the 
make money in the Crispette Business,” man who 
profusely {llustrated—complete information and story made $1500 im 
of how I built my business. Read it and then come one month with 
to Springfield. | a long 
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‘‘T had forgotten,’ she answered, ‘‘ but 
I presume nothing new or original was 
said or done, and that you were dis- 
missed with the customary compli- 
ments ?’’ 

His laugh, rather sharp and hard, rang 
out again clearly. People were listening, 
and his white teeth gleamed in rather 
a self-conscious smile, 

‘‘After the usual stage-wait—filled up 
with coffee and chibuks—we found his 
Sublimity at the top of a long crystal 
staircase, illuminated with red _ glass 
lustres. The Shadow of Omnipotence 
took exception to the condition of my 
toggery. He said to Prince Galamaki, 
who presented me: ‘Mashallah! but the 
infidel’s clothes are torn and filthy! 
Does the Queen of England pay her 
Pashas so badly that they cannot afford 
to buy new uniforms?’ ’’ 

There was a burst of laughter, 
masculine and feminine. He went on, in 
the dandified drawl, pulling at his bushy 
whiskers with the free unbandaged hand: 

‘*Galamaki—who had the honor of 
meeting you at Petersburg, Lady Strat 
clyffe—and who had attended to make 
his bow prior to leaving for the Em- 
bassy at Vienna, looked civilly agonised, 
not having mentioned to the Padishab 
that I understood Turkish pretty well 
So I said, in that language, that in Enz- 
land we considered that the uniform 03 
a soldier who had seen service was his 
robe of honor. And that I had dressed to 
wait upon the Sultan as I should dress 
to wait upon the Queen!”’ 

There were ‘‘bravos’’ and the clap 
ping of hands Faces of both sexes 
turned towards the speaker; and thoug! 
he hid his pride and exultation at the 
homage under an affectation of cynica) 
indifference, it expanded his sharply-cut 
nostril and burned in his light haze) 
eves: He went on: 

‘*Though the look of some of these 
fellows we’re waiting for might scare 
her. ae 

‘*Oh no!’’ said Lady Stratelyffe, look- 
ing up from her work. ‘‘How could you 
possibly imagine that?’’ 

‘*English ladies are all so _ brave. 
nowadays!’’ he returned, with an inflee- 
tion of sareasm. 

Said a velvet voice behind him, with a 
sweet foreign accent that added honey 
to the in plied compliment: , 

‘*Milord, the English ladies but follow 
the example of the English gentlemen!’* 

‘*Capital, Madame de Roux!’’ ealled 
out a handsome gray-haired man, rather 

formally and stiffly dressed for a yacht 
party, who had been conversing with a 
French officer in Zouave uniform. ‘* You 
scatter your sugar plums broadeast! 
even a diplomatist may hope to pick up 
one in the scramble... . Now, if you 
had said ‘The English Army,’—Lord 
Cardillon would have taken the ecom- 
pliment to himself !’’ 

Cardillon returned, ignoring the prick 
of sarcasm: 

‘**Madame de Roux. who is upon her 
way to the Crimea, to confer supreme 
happiness upon a_ gallant countryman, 
can afford to give English ladies due 
credit for bravery. When do vou sail, 
Madame ?’’ 
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She thought in two days’ time... He 
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turned upon him ‘the eyes that had al- OK ay 
ways reminded Dunoisse of moss-agates ee \ 

1 . x 
gleaming under running brook water, ~ 

and said with the subtle, half- ~~ 
mischievous smile that erinkled the cor- 
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for at this hour!’’ He said: 
—_ ‘*But L have! I sigh for one of thos 
ICKNESS| violets you are wearing:”’ 


She glanced down at the knot of pal 





the paste flux that 


| 
i purple blossoms pinned at the bosom of 
JNSICKNESS | her lawn chemisette, revealed by the un- SIMPLIFIES SOLDERING 
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nis intent or withdraw his hand, she rose 


‘ “ : Auto-Controller Co., 256 Vienna Road, Bermondsey England 
in a frou-frou of silken draperies, and 


was gone upon the arm of Lord Strat- 


ae clyffe, leaving only a perfume and a de- 
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Thu. sire behind her. . . . And Lady Strat- 
elyffe, looking across her sewing, said 
Mothersili’s Seasick Reinet Nel | quietly: 
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a iis a ee ee aol He vlanced about him before replying 
But, seeing him engaged in talk with the 
E eglasses Ambassadress, his guests had moved 
y away, leaving an island of gleaming 
7 - € ' eek as Fin anid s 
( . N white planks about them. e sald: 
( “Not Necessary planks about them. H 
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wife would be delighted to have such a 
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cut your coal bill down to half the usual cost 
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vantage that make the Supreme Range the most 
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home a present of this range 
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which will more than pay for 
itself in the saving and extra 
comforts it gives. 
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coal bill—write to-day. 
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If You Intend to Build a Home 


Specify Milton Brick, which gives a distine- 
tion to the home—gives utility to beauty—adds value to the house. A Milton Brick 
Fireplace is the correct finish to the home. Our beautiful book of fireplace 
gladly sent on request. Something to suit your particular taste. 
Write for Booklet ‘‘M’’ and literature which gives interesting information on 
brick buying. 


Milton Pressed Brick Company, Limited =: 
Toronto Office: 50 Adelaide Street West 


You’ll want it to have a good appearance. 
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newspapers. One hopes they ex- 
aggerate?’’ 

She answered: 

‘<The Sisters are strictly bound not to 
speak of religious matters to any patient 
who is not of their church. I am 
sure that they can be depended upon. 
So far as I can judge, their demeanor is 
perfect. It struck me that they accord- 
ed a more prompt obedience to Ada’s 
orders than the other nurses displayed. 
And when one remembers that they only 
arrived yesterday morning, the changes 
that have already been wrought are 
astonishing. I could not have believed 
it had I not seen!”’ 

He asked: 

‘‘And the lady-in-chief. One hopes 
she is serenely confident in the suecess 
of her great undertaking ?’’ 

Something in his tone stung. Lady 
Stratelyffe answered, with her eyes upon 
her work: 

‘¢The undertaking is great, undoubted- 
ly. As you must know, her letter volun- 
teering to assume its burden crossed that 
which Robert Bertham had written en- 
treating her to accept it. The Barrack 
Hospital here and the General Hospital 
will be under her sole direction. She has 
also the supervision of all other British 
military hospitals in the East- But I 
can detect no ‘confidence’ in her bear- 
ing. . . . It would be more appropriate 
to deseribe it as calm.’’ 

‘*The Mediterranean is calm,’’ Cardil- 
lon said, smiling and shrugging. ‘‘ Yet 
I’ve been three times wrecked in it and 
once in the Ionian Sea!’’ 

‘‘There is no storm behind Ada’‘s 
calm,’’ said Lady Stratelyffe, ‘‘though 
when she found that the head and foot- 
pieces of two thousand iron bedsteads 
sent out from England in our transport 
The Realm for use in the Barrack 
Hospital here, had been buried under 
mountains of shot and empty © shell, 
destined for the batteries of Balaklava, 
she was certainly not complimentary to 
the contractor who supplied, and the 
agent who undertook to pack and ship 
them! For the shot and shell must be 
unloaded at Balaklava before Ada ean 
receive the missing parts of the beds. 
And that may mean a matter of weeks: 
From the windows of the Embassy I saw 
the transport pass this morning—a 
magnificent vessel!’’ 

He asked: 

**You are speaking of The Realm?’’ 
Adding, as she signified assent: ‘It was 
to her I referred just now when I said 
that all stores and clothing needed by 
the army were even now on their way up 
the Bosphorus to the Black Sea. Your 
bungling agent is a well-known middle- 
man between Government and its pur- 
veyors. Has a son, by the way, for whom 
he got a commission in the Guards, and 
who has good blood in him—however he 
may have come by it! Was mentioned in 
despatches from headquarters after the 
Alma. Not bad for a callow ensign, it 
appears to me!’’ 

‘*Do tell me what he has done!’’ she 
begged. ‘‘I have missed so much that 
has been reported!’’ 

‘*T’ll do better than 


tell you. You 


shall hear the story from his company 
captain, Caddisbroke!’’ 





al 





Sel 


The hirsute and bandaged wearer of 
a superlatively shabby red coat which 
had formed the centre of a group gath- 
ered near the saloon-cabin companion 
came limping on a crutch across the deck, 
followed by the silken swish of feminine 
skirts and the creak of masculine boots. 

**You called me, Lord Cardillon?’’ 

“*To tell Lady Stratelyffe what young 
Jowell said at Alma to the dandy False 
Retreat in the Hussar jacket and red 
forage cap.’’ 

A pretty woman with an infantile lis} 
wanted firtht to know what wath a Falth 
Retreat? The crutched new-comer an- 
swered, exchanging a glance with the 
Brigadier: 

‘‘We’re beginning to get used to ’em, 
Madame de Bessarine, in moments of 
erisis. In fact, they’re a feature of this 
campaign. They’re mounted officers 
with airs of authority, and staff epaulets 
and brassards as correct as their Eng- 
lish aecent. Buglers with ’em too, up 
in all our calls—particularly numbers 
four and seven. . . . And when the Light 
Division were beginning to reckon with 
the six Vladimir battalions, the ‘retire’ 
was sounded, and in the confusion the 
Ruskis broke in on their centre and 
left—and tried to take the colors, and 
there was trouble. So Sir Bayard 
Baynes rode back to us—and you may 
guess we were well in the background, 
having Royalty to keep in a bandbox!—- 
and suggested an onward movement. 
And the Duke of Bambridge gave in- 
And we came up at the double, hurray- 
ing like mad, and had no sooner begun 
to pound the two great columns of gray 
coats into smithereens than up comes a 
dandy False Retreat riding with an ord- 
er ‘‘The Duke requests the Cut Red 
Feathers to retire without delay!’’ And 
the bugler-blackguard blew—and our 
bugles sounded down the line—and our 
men called out ‘No, no!’ And this young 
Jowell—acting as lieutenant for his half- 
company in place of Ardenmore killed— 
calls out—and I heard him from the 
diteh I’d tumbled into when they shot 
me: ‘The Duke never gave that order— 
and I’m dam’ if I’ll obey it!—I’m blest 
if I do, so there!’ And when His Royal 
Highness heard it, he was uncommonly 
tickled—and said they should hear it at 
home!’’ 


XCI. 


The south-westerly breeze had shifted. 
Sky and water darkened, a cold north 
wind blew, scattering some sleety drops 
of rain. And as the squall broke, and 
the awnings tugged at their reevings, 
came the splitting crack of the old brass 
Turkish canon from the batteries of Dei 
Talian, and the deeper, more sonorow 
boom of ships’ guns answering back 
again. 

Eighteen guns. They were coming! 
they were coming! The men of Alma 
and Balaklava and Inkerman, whom 
their country and the nation they had 
fought for could never praise and honor 
enough. 

They eame! and from the flagships of 
the English, Freneh and Turkish Ad- 
mirals anchored at Beshiktash the guns 
boomed out their weleome—the Three 
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To make the Russell completely comfortable was 


our aim. That we have sueceeded is shown by the 


wide-spread adoption of many features which we 
pioneered a year ago. 


By a clever, exclusive arrangement, we utilize the heat of 
the exhaust gases to warm the tonneau. The value of this 


feature in our severe Canadian winter is apparent. 


“IT was at the rugby match at Ottawa,” said a pr 

nent owner of a Russell Six “It was a bitter day 
My friends could not see how we were able to sit in 
comfort in our open car, while they found it unbearably 
cold in their limousine I explained the Russell Heat 
ing System—how by running the engine slowly the 


g 
car was most comfortably warm the whole afternoon.” 


The Russell rear windshield, too, is 2 wondeiful help in pro 
tecting the tonneau occupants from dust and biting winds 
it is an original Russell feature—now widely copied. 


Nothing less than complete comfort, as embodied in th 
Russell-Knight should satisfy. 
pleased, but enthusiastic 
letters. 
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Stenographers Delighted 
Output Almost Doubled 


BYRON TYPEWRITER CABINET 


rhe Byron Cabinet increases the efficiency and out 
put of your stenographer’s work—Everything at her 
fingertips—No other cabinet has so many advantages. 
The “BYRON” makes dollars worth of saving—the 
system is perfect, the results gratifying 

The cost of these Cabinets is quickly made by the 
great benefits and saving gained. 


Send a postal for Booklet “B” and look into the 
benefits of this Cabinet. They actually put dollars 
in your pocket, 


Byron Typewriter Cabinet Company 


81 Peter Street - Toronto, Ont. 
99 Shelby Street - - - Detroit, Mich. 
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“What is the Amountof my Bill, Please?” 


OUR best customers often ask this question—your 


‘* slow- 


pay’’ customers are not interested enough. 


You've provided some things for the convenience of custom- 
ers purchasing—more than likely an excellent telephone service. 
But, have you a system that makes it easy for you to keep 


account of their purchases 


that provides a statement of account 


with each purchase—that keeps you and your customers aware 





of the amount of their bills ? 





The Barr Account Register System 


means a combination of these things—means that when you tssue your counter 


check you have a complete statement of account to date 


your customer has a chance 


to keep within the credit limit—your bookkeeping ts finished. 


Built in floor cabinet style, combining desk, 
credit register and filing cabinet, tor any 
number of accounts, or in the smaller 
counter style for a smaller credit business, 
the {Barr Account Register is a time, labor 
and money saver—money saver because 
vou know when to limit the credit of your 


customers 


Write to-day for more information 
and demonstration’that awaits” your 
request. 


Special Notice 





Ihe Barr Register is a bona fide Canadian inven 
tion, fully protected by valid patents. There is 
not and never has been any legal proceedings 
against above patents, notwithstanding all com 
petitors’ talk to the contrary We make this 
announcement as we understand that some mer 
chants have been imposed upon and induced to buy 
other account registers through such talk 


Barr Registers, Limited 


Trenton, Ontario 


Great Britain—-Head Offices: Dacre House, 
No. 5 Arundel Street, Strand, London, W.C. 


Factory: Birmingham 
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Desk, Credit Register and Filing Cabinet 
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material, fine finish and good workmanship 
The care exercised in the designing and making of C.C.C. Canoes ensures grace, maximum speed, good 
wearing qualities and comparative safety. If you want a real good canoe you should not fail to give our 


line careful consideration 


Catalog A giving full information sent free on request. Write now. 
Perfect grace and maximum speed. 


CANADIAN CANOE COMPANY, PETERBOROUGH, ONTARIO, CANADA 








Ensigns dipped as in a royal salute. But 
the cheers and acclamations died in the 
throats of the thousands whose eyes were 
nailed upon those mighty argosies, deep- 
laden, deck-piled, with Death’s blacken- 
ing harvest. The shouts went up, quav- 
ered, and broke, and died. 

The transports followed each other at 
an interval of a ecable’s length. They 
moved slowly, laboriously, painfully. 
like living creatures enfeebled by famine 
and sick to death. Such canvas as they 
spread hung crookedly; their tangled 
cordage, hanging in neglected loops, 
vave to them a strange air of neglect 
and dishevelment. Their sails had prov- 
ed useless; their auxiliary steam-power 
alone had proved available. For the 
wounded and the pestilence-smitten, the 
dead and the living, were herded and 
packed and crowded on those dreadful 
decks, as wantonly as though some giant 
child had been playing at soldiers with 
real men and real ships—and had wear- 
ied of the game halt through, jumbled 
the men in anyhow—and given each ship 
a spiteful shake, and gone sulkily away. 

One day a great writer will rise up, 
who will tell this story as it should be 
told. You will burn and thrill, you will 
weep and laugh as you read... Mean- 
while, be patient with the feebler pen 
that stumbles and falters, lost amidst a 
wilderness of nameless, forgotten graves. 

Not that they suffered and died for 
nought, these men who upheld the honor 
of England at Alma, and Balaklava, and 
Inkerman. With the odor of their filthy 
carments, the stench of their gangrened 
wounds, the exhalations of fever and 
pestilence, they brought with them the 
pertume of sublime obedience and the 
fragranee of great acts of heroism, for 
ever buried in the silenee of official re- 
ports. 


XCII 


‘*WHOM the gods would destroy, they 
first make mad’’ is a hackneyed adage, 
undeniably true in the ease hereunder 
quoted. For when young Mortimer’s 
not very shining repartee to the False 
Retreat in the dandy red forage-cap was 
mentioned in Despatches, by request of 
the Duke of Bambridge, and reproduced, 
with additions and embellishment, in al] 
the daily papers, headed ‘‘ Amusing In- 
cident During The Action of Alma,’’ or 
‘*Good For The Guards,’’ or -‘‘Smart 
Retort Of A Young Ensign,’’ the joy of 
Thompson Jowell almost 
brain. 

The man exulted like a triumphant 
ogre. He had said to the boy ’*Win 
distinetion!—it’s in your blood!’’ and 
by Gosh! the youngster had gone and 
done it! He wearied Cowell, Sewell, 
Dowell, and the rest to the verge of 
tears with endless boasts—with windy 
prophecies of Morty’s future greatness. 
At home, or at his office or Club, or in 
the saered ante-rooms of stately Govern- 
ment Departments, he would sit heaving 
and swelling and fermenting like a large 
moist, crimson heap of beetroot being 
distilled into the old Jamaica rum sup- 
plied by Mowell to Her Majesty’s Forces 

until he broke and burst in bubbles of 
pride. On an average he must have re- 


turned his 
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peated the ‘‘I’m dam’ it I retreat! I’m 
blest if 1 do, so there!’’ utterance up- 
wards of a hundred times a day. 

The fact of his son having ceased to 
write to him since his unrelenting reply 
to the letter we know of, did not shake 
the monstrous egotism ot the father’s 
certainty that all would be well between 
them by-and-by. Meanwhile he laid dom 
ineering, greedy hands on all letters that 
the son wrote to his mother— opening 
them first, and permitting that much- 
bullied woman, as a favor, to read them 
when he had done. He had only to get 
richer, and Mortimer would come to 
heel, like a blundering young pointer, 
none the worse in his owner’s estima 
tion, for having shown spirit in threat 
ening to break away 


It had been a wild, wet summer in the 
British Isles that year, and a wild, wet 
autumn had followed. November had 
set in with gales and thunderstorms. The 
floods were out when Jowell went down 
to his little place in Sloughshire. Sup 
pose him humming ‘‘ Marble Halls’’ and 
building eastles in the air of Government 

ay-trusses at twenty pounds a ton, as 

the train earried him through the sup 
merged eountry, where men in punts 
were lassoing the floating stacks and 
ecornricks, and fishing with grapnels for 
drowned pigs, sheep, and cows 

Arrived at his ‘‘little place,’’ the 
large pretentious country mansion stand- 
ing in its brand-new shrubberies and ex- 
perimental gardens on the outskirts of a 
rustic hamlet within a mile of Market 
a the Contractor sent for his 

vent—who in a petty way was another 
sett Jowell, and went—thoroughly 
as was his wont—into his rents and 
dues. 

His gross shadow loomed large upon 
the village, the greater part of which be- 
longed to him, in virtue of his benevo- 
lent habit of advancing money upon 
mortgage to small freeholders who were 
in diffieulties, and subsequently gulping 
down their land. His trail was upon the 
ancient Chureh—where the brazen pul 
pit-lamps by which the Parson read his 
sermon on winter evenings—the font 
in whieh infant pagans were made 
Christians—the harmonium that chased 
the flying choir to the last line of the 
hymn, the copper shovels upon which 
the Churehwardens collected halfpennies 
and hbuttons—bore brazen plates, testi 
fying that they had been presented by 
Thompson Jowell, Esq. And in the 
churchyard an imposing vault, contain- 
ing the remains of his deceased mother, 
transferred from a_ remote burying- 
eround in the neighborhood of Shadwell 

where the honest soul had kept a little 
tobacco-shop—awaited the hour when 
her son should eondeseend to die. 

Death did rot hover in the mind of 
Jowell at this particular juncture. He 
was happy as he issued mandates for 
Distraint upon the goods of non-paying 
cottage tenants, and _ indicated those 
mortgagors who were to have a little 
rope, and those others who were to be 
shown no quarter. Chief of these unfor- 
tunates was Sarah Horrotian, to whom 
her kinsman had, some seven years pre- 
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Mr. White, the senior partner, is 
away, so his stenographer spends her 
time reading and doing fancy work. 


Mr. Black, the junior partner, had 
only six letters to dictate, so his 
stenographer gets through and goes 
home early. 


Mr. Grey, the chief corresponde nce 
clerk, dictated all morning to his 
stenographer. She transcrit | al 
afternoon, and 6 o'clock was nowhere 
near through. Now if the 


EDISON 


DICTATING 
MACHINE 


Prevent substitution. specify *" Made by Edison “ 


was being used in this office, the typewrit 
ing work could be equally divided, al! the 
letters would be written before closing time, 
nobody would be overworked, and no time 
would be wasted, for anyone can under- 
stand letters dictated this way as easily as a 
telephone conversation can be understood 
The Edison Dictating Machine has been 
developed to its present advanced design 
by a corps of experts under the personal 
supervision of Thomas A. Edison. It is the 
machine approved and labeled by the 
national fire insurance authorities and is the 
only dictating machine equipped with an 
Auto Index for conveying corrections, in- 
structions, etc., to the transcriber. Its many 
mechanical and electrical advantages are 
explained in our booklets, which you should 
read before investigating. 
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WELVE suits of ordinary Underwear can 
be made in the time it takes us to make 
one suit of “CEETEE” Underclothing. 


“CEETEE” Underclothing is made on special 


machines, entirely different from ordinary 
knitting machines, and which are the only 
machines of their type in Canada. 


“CEETEE” Underclothing costs a little more 


but is most economical}, 


test, finest Australian Merino Wool only This wool 


is bu it through a thorough treatment of combings and 


ings that removes every particle of foreign ose 


id "feanes every strand as soft and clean as human 
cathie 
“CEETEE” Underclothing is so soft that it will not 
rritate even an infant's skin. Al) joins are knitte 
together (not sewn), making each garment practically 
ne piece, It has no rough spots. Every garment is 
] the knitting to fit the 
comfortable, easy to 


fashioned automatically during 
1uman form, thus rendering it 
ear, and perfect fitting. 
These are the reasons why “CEETEE Underclothing 

im @ Class by itself, and is 
Worn by the Best People. Sold by the Best 
Dealers. 1005 
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viously, lent cash upon her freehold of 
the Upper Clays. 

‘«She’s letting the place go to rack 
and ruin,’’ said the agent. ‘‘For hei 
own good, sir, you ought to foreclose! 

His master pondered, routing in the 
stiff upright hair that had perceptibly 
whitened lately. Then he roused himself 
with a snort, and said that as it was a 
fine morning aiter yesterday’s rain, and 
The Clays not two miles distant, he 


would walk over there, by Gosh, he 
would! and see the widow himself. 
* - * a 7 J 


When he set out, a tussle was going 
on between the business side of him and 
the part that was paternal. The woman 
owed him money, but her son had saved 
his son. ... One may suppose, that at 
first he had some vague idea of appear- 
ing before his debtor in the character of 
a 2 grateful father. But as exercise quick- 
ened Jowell’s brain, he perceived that 
this would be wrong. People who had 
he impudence to borrow money without 
the means to pay it back, were pre- 
sumptuous no less than improvident. 
Freo, to waive his elaim to arrears of 
nterest, was to eneourage Sarah Horro- 
tian in presumption and improvidence. 


Things had gone ill at The Clays since 

e Second Exodous of Joshua Horro- 
tian. Betsey Twitch, the half-widow, 
iaving been taken on as dairymaid in 
place of Nelly, had, in company with the 
pigman, Digweed, been detected in scar- 
let doings, and, with her fellow sinner, 
neontinently east forth. And without 
ven such clumsy supervision as the de- 
parted Jason’s, Sarah’s laborers had 
ceased laboring and her weeders took 
their rest. 

Stock had to be sold ere long, to pay 
up interest due on Jowell’s mortgage. 
The stately hayricks vanished one by 
one. After the Declaration of War, read 
by the Mayor from the baleony of the 
Town Hall in Market Drowsing, Sarah 
ceased to sell her eggs, chickens and but- 
ter on Thursdays in the shadow of the 
eivie edifice. She even left off attending 
the loeal Bethseda, where the Mayor 
was regarded as a shining light. 

The last beast had been sold to pay 

e poor-rates. Her purse was as empty 
as the heart behind her wedge-shaped 
apron-bib, when Thompson Jowell threw 
open the half-door, and rolled into the 
kitehen, keeping his eurly-brimmed, low- 
topped hat upon his pear-shaped head, 
and flourishing his eold- mounted cane. 

‘*What’s this T hear?’’ he said bluster- 
1Y ely. ‘*Now what does this mean, Mrs. 
Horrotian? Here have I come marching 
up your muddy lane to know! You’re a 
religious woman and you don’t pay your 
debts! Do you eall that a-keeping up 
of your profession? Four hundred 
pounds of my money has gone to bolster 
up this here farming-business of yours, 
and two years’ interest will be due in a 
week. You may tell me that Juffkins has 
taken stock and what-not from time to 
time, on account of my Twenty-five per 
eent. Aye! and he may have—but Cash 
Payments should be made in cash. Those 
cows and pigs and that hay of yours 
fetched nothing—I’m a loser by the sum 





I allowed you for ‘em. I am, and by 
Gosh! ma’am, what have you got to 
say?’’ 

‘Tt is the will of the Lord,’’ returned 
Sarah Horrotian, returning Jowell’s 
stare unflinchingly, though her thin face 
was as white as chalk between her gray- 
ing hair-loops, and her heart beat in 
sickening thumps. ‘‘Though, if my son 
were here he would find a word to say 
for the mother that suckled him, and the 
farm be -his, take it how you like it. 
He have been of age these ten years and 
ought to ha’ been considered. There 
would be lawyers should say as I ought 
never to ha’ borrowed money on th’ pro- 
perty wi’out his written name!’’ 

She had put her bony finger on the 
weak place in Thompson Jowell’s mort- 
gage. If he had for a moment intended 
to spare her, the flicker of pity died out 
in him as he stood rolling his moist eyes 
and blowing at her in his walrus-style. 
His mind was made up. He would fore- 
close at ones, in case the bumptious 
ne’er-do-well of a son should live to 
come home, and—taking dishonest ad- 
vantage of the flaw—rob his son Morti- 
mer of his hunting-box. There should be 
no delay. 

Meaning to turn the widow out, with- 
out fail, upon the morrow, he spoke of 
time to pay, even hinted a further loan. 
Then Sarah broke down and wept with 
loud hard sobs. This brought the ready 
tears into the eyes of Thompson Jowell. 
He called her his dear Cousin Sarah, 
quoted the adage about blood being 
thicker than water, even made an uncer- 
tain dab with his pursed-up mouth at 
the knobby forehead between the black- 
gray hair-loops, as though to plant a 
cousinly kiss there—thought better of it, 
took leave, and went upon his way. 

Fate, the grim executioner, walked be- 
hind Thompson Jowell as he waddled 
across the Upper Clays farmyard, sloppy 
as of yore, but populous no longer with 
squattering ducks, musing pigs reclinin2 
on moist litter, and hairy faces of cows 
and plough-horses contemplating their 
world across the half-doors of stables 
and sheds. 

The white gate clashed behind Fate as 
well as the Contractor; and, when he 
struck into the narrow hedgerow-border- 
ed lane dividing the westerly slope of 
the elaylands, whose deep, sticky mire 
had made havoe of his’ brown cloth 
spatterdashes on the way up, Fate fol- 
lowed at his heels. 


XCIIl 


THE REALM had got into harbor on 
the previous evening. Some of the 
troops on board—a draft of the 146th 

had already been landed. The others 
came ashore after the ship broke up. 

Fate sent young Mortimer Jowell 
down from the Front that morning, in 
charge of a fatigue-party, detailed to 
draw rations of hard biscuit, salt-pork, 
and the green coffee-berries supplied by 
a maternal Government to men who had 
no fires to roast or mills to grind them 
with. 
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The tramp of eight miles through 
knee-deep, sometimes waist-deep slough 
would have been no joke to men full-fed 
and in hard condition. They were muddy 
to the hair, weary and sore-footed, when 
they passed the eamps of the Four Brit- 
ish Divisions—lying under the Argus- 
eyes and iron mouths of the Freneh Ar 
tillery, whose breastworks crowned the 
line of cliffs along their rear and flank. 

Suppose that you see the Ensign, witli 
his sergeant and section, tramping down 
the miry main street of the South-Cri 
mean coast-town, between villas that had 
been clean and dapper and _ habitable 
when the Allied Armies rolled down from 
the North. 

An endless procession of men on foot, 
men on horseback, men driving beasts or 
charioteering vehicles of various des- 
criptions, passed up and down that 
swarming thoroughfare, all day and 
nearly all night. Lean dogs and owner- 
less swine routed in piles of offal and 
garbage. And—for Deatl constantly 
dropped in in the shape of shell or 
round-shot—and dysentery and cholera 
were always with the Army—human re- 
fuse lay sprawled or huddled in strange 
fashion, waiting for the burial which did 
not always come. 

A store-ship sent out many months 
previously had just unloaded a cargo of 
Showell’s Army boots by the simple 
process of digging them out from the 
hold with shovels, filling boats with them, 
and emptying the boats on the beach 
close to low-water mark. And a half- 
eompany of Fusiliers, barefooted, and 
several degrees more ragged than those 


of Morty’s fatigue-party, had been 
marched down and directed to take 
what they needed from the pile. 

The boots were all too small. You 


saw men eagerly turning over the heaps, 
sorting and comparing, pitching away 
and swearing, sitting down and trying 
in vain to foree the ridiculously inade- 
quate coverings on their swollen, bleed- 
ing feet. 


ting shod 


A minority succeeded in get- 
after a fashion. But upon 
the hairy faces of the muddy, ragged, 
hunger-bitten majority, anger and dis- 
vust and disappointment 
painted: and presently 
words. 

Their N.C.O,’s—in hke 

vainly endeavored to cast oil upon the 
troubled Then the 
command of the party 


were vividly 


found vent in 


ease With then 
waters. officer in 
from a 
beach eafe, built of mud, 
mules’ bones and Army mess-tins, where 
a red-fezzed sold eoffee, vodka, 
and wine. He said 
shouldering a net of potatoes, tucking 
the head of a dead fowl under his 
sword-belt, and sucking his moustaete, 
vemmed with ruby 
liquor: 

‘‘Whass this, Rathkeales? ... Ser- 
geant-Major Lonergan, bring these mu- 
tinous divvies up before me! Can’t get 


emerged 
low -brow ed 


Greek 


rum, Crimean 


drops of generous 
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the boots on, is that whass the matter 
wit’ you? And whoever thought you 
could ?—and your feet swelled to the size 
of pontoons with chilblains and frost- 
bite! Whass that you’re saying, Private 
Biles? ‘Women’s and ehildren’s sizes’? 
Get to the divvle with your women sud 
children! Do you suppose the Govern- 
ment’s a fool?’’ 

But the production of a bundle of elas- 
tie-sided foot-coverings of unmistakably 
feminine proportions reduced even the 
Captain to silence; and a pair of little 
clump-soled shoes brandislhed in a gaunt 
and grimy hand, put a elinelier on the 
vase. 

‘‘Who says they’re not child’s sizes 
uow?’’ shouted the owner of the grimy 
iand hoarsely. ‘*Are these men’s 
boots? Maybe you'll look and say!’’ 
He added: ‘‘And may the feet o’ then 
that has palmed ’em off on us march 
naked over Hell’s red-hot floor, come the 
Day o’Judgment! If there’s a God in 
Heaven, He’ll grant that prayer!’’ 

He threw down the little hobnailed 
shoes, and went over, muttering, and 
scowling, and staggering in his gait, to 
where the stark body of a long-booted 
navvy lay in the shadow of a pyramid of 
Commissariat crates. 

His comrades and officers and Morti 
mer Jowell watched in silence, as he sat 
iimself down opposite the dead man, and 
measured the soles of his feet against the 
rigid feet. They were of a size. He nod 
led at the livid blue face of their late 
»wner, and said grimly: 

‘*You and me, matey,,seem about thy 
same size in corn-boxes. Maybe you'll 
not grudge to part with your boots to a 
covey who'll be in your shoes next week 
ir to-night !’’ 

Mortimer Jowell sickened as the 
ghastly process of removal was com- 
pleted, but the ugly fascination of the 
scene held him as it did other men. No- 
body had noticed the blue haze creeping 
in from the sea, pushed by a wind that 
had veered suddenly. As the soldier 
stood up in the dead navvy’s boots, the 
vale yelled, and broke. . 


XCIV 

It eame from the south-west with hail 
and blizzards of snow in it. Tents scat- 
tered at its breath like autumn leaves 
iron roofs of Army store-sheds took 
wing like flights of frightened rooks. 
Thunder cracked and rolled incessantly 

fierce blue lightnings cleft the mirk 
with jagged yataghans of electric fire. 
Huge waves beat upon the narrow 
beaches, and leaped upon the towering 
chffs, dragging mouthfuls of acres down. 
Ships and steamers, large and small, 
crowding the Harbor, were jumbled in 
wild confusion. 

As store-ships and troop-ships beach- 
ed, and pivot-gun war-steamers founder- 
ed—and great line-of-battle ships stag- 
gered out to sea—The Realm set herself 
to ride out the gale with full steam up 
and both anchors out. But as red sparks 
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and black smoke weltered out of her fun- 
nels, and the great iron cables rolled off 
her capstan-drums—one after the other 
those port and starboard anchors went 
to the bottom with a roar. And the gale 
took the brand-new two-thousand-six- 
hundred-ton Government _ transport, 
twisted her round, lifted her up and 
broke her, as a child breaks a sugar ship 
that has come off the top of a birthday 
cake. 

... And then The Realm bumped 
thrice—and broke into barrel-staves and 
flinders. And her cargo of good goods 


and bad goods—bogus goods and no 
goods—and nearly every living soul 


aboard her—went to the bottom of the 
Euxine. And young Mortimer Jowell, 
who had skirted the Harbour on its 
windward side, and climbed the towering 
wall of rock that gates it from the Bay, 
shut up the Dollond telescope through 
which he had witnessed the tragedy — 
and sat down upon the hailstone-carpeted 
eround behind a big shoulder of pudding- 
stone to recover and think over things. 

‘*O God, save those poor beggars!’’ he 
had groaned out over and over, as the 
little red and black speeks that were 
men bobbed about 1a the boiling surf. 
It was quite clear to him that they were 
shrieking, though the howl of the sleety 

ale had drowned their cries. 

‘‘Damn the old man! He’s done it, as 

e said he would!’’ he muttered, hugging 
his knees and blinking as the stinging 
tears came crowding, and a sob stuck in 
his throat. ‘‘And I used to ehaff him 
for being such a thundering old Dodger! 
Gaw!’’ He shuddered and dropped his 
haggard young face into his grimy, ehil- 
blained hands. 

He knew he could never again face his 
brother-officers. .. He knew he could 
never, never again go home, He roused 
himself out of a giddy stupor presently 
at the sound of voices. Two officers of 
he Fleet had taken refuge from the 
lizzard in a buttress-angle of the Fort 
wall, not far distant. They were talking 
about the wreck of The Realm, and, shel- 
tered as they were from the wind, their 
voices reached the ear of Jowell’s son. 

‘*It’s a gey guid thing for the Con- 
tractors,’’ said one man. ‘*They’ve 
saved their bacon by letting the Army 
salt-pork and junk go to Davy Jones’s 
locker, ye ken!’’ 

And his companion answered signifi- 
cantly: 

‘‘Supposing it ever was aboard!”’ 

‘*Ay!—now I come to think of it,’’ 
said the first man, who had a North of 
the Tweed accent, ‘‘that was varra odd 
the way the port and starboard cables 
went ripping oot o’ her. Will we be get- 
ting any explanation of that cireum- 
stance, do ye suppose, later on?’’ 

‘‘Undoubtedly, if we wait until the 
Day of Judgment,’’ said the second 
speaker, who seemed a bit of a cynie. 
‘*And meanwhile—I’ll bet you a sover- 
eign that more stuff will be proved to 
have gone down in her than ever could 
have been got into her holds. She’ll be 


; 
{ 
] 
{ 


the seapegoat of the Commissariat — 
and by Gad! they want one!’’ 

Said the other man: 

‘Ay! do they—gey and badly! Come, 








let’s be ganging doon. 
ing a nip!’’ 

And their figures crossed the thresh- 
hold of the broken doorway, and Morti 
mer Jowell heard the pebbles rolling 
under their sliding feet as they negoti 
ated the downward path. 

‘‘Tf 1 were the kind of man I'd like 
to be, I wouldn’t even take the twenty- 
five thousand pounds he settled on me 
when I got my Commission,’’ he mut- 
tered. ‘‘No sir! I’d send it back— 
and send in my papers—and get a berth 
in the Sultan’s pay. Turn Bashi, per- 
haps, though I hate Turks, filthy beg 


I’m sorely want- 


gars! Still...Gaw!... that ain’t 
half a bad idea!’’ 
> - + * * * 


He looked at his wateh. It was twelve 
o’elock. The storm that had brewed and 
burst with the diabolical suddenness pe- 
culiar to Black Sea hurricanes had be- 
gun to pass over. Tears in the pall of 
soety vapour rushing northeast showed 
patches of eclill blue sky and blinks of 
frosty-pale sunshine. The batteries had 
never for an instant ceased bellowing and 
growling. Now men who had left off 
work, or play—to stare from the cliffs 
at the sight of war-steamers buckling up, 
and transports smashing like match- 
wood—went back to play or work again. 

But, where the cliff lowered to a sad- 
dleback below the Fortress, a rescue- 
party of men of both Services—with 
life-buoys and lines and a rocket-appar- 
atus—were energetically busy—and the 
Ensign joined them and asked the reason 

hy? When they pointed to the brink 
‘f the cliff, he crawled on his hands and 
knees, and, craning his neck over—saw 
that shipwrecked mortals no bigger than 
swarming bees were clinging to a frag- 
ment of wreckage—jammed amidst jag- 
ged rocks and boiling surges, a sheer 
three hundred feet below. 

The question argued was, who should 
be lowered down and make fast a line, 
by which these perishing wretches 
might be hauled into safety? They 
would have settled the thing by drawing 
of lots. But Fate stepped in the person 
of the bullet-headed young subaltern of 
the Cut Red Feathers, who shouted as 
he unbuckled his sword-belt, untied his 
sash, and threw off his mud-stained fur 
coat. 

‘I’m the owner’s son, and this is my 
affair, I’m blest if it ain’t! I’m dam’ 
if anybody goes down that cliff but me!’’ 

He had not the least desire to die, but 
it had suddenly been revealed to him as 
by a mental lightning-flash, that ther 
was but one way to cleanse the tarnished 
name of Jowell. Not by discarding it 
but by good deeds purifying it, and 
sweetening it in the nostrils of honest 
men. 

As they made fast the line about him 
le fumbled in his breast and pulled out 
1 little note-case, calling out: 

‘‘T want some fellow to take charge of 
this!’’ 

No one volunteering, he seanned the 
faces of the throng about him—and 
lighted on one that, despite a shag of 
erimson beard—le knew. He said, mov- 
ing over to the owner, a tall, broad-shoul- 
lered, ragged soldier, in the tatters of a 
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Lancer uniform, and holding out his 
hand to him: 

‘‘You’re the man who saved me 1p 
the wreck of The British Queen, and 
wouldn’t tip me your fist afterwards. 
Have you any objection to doing it 
now?’’ He added, as Joshua Horrotian 
complied shamefacedly: “And as 
you’re a kind of cousin, you might look 
after this ‘ere noteease. There are some 
flimsies in it, and two letters that are to 
be posted, supposing I don’t come up 
from down there! You can keep tle tin 
in the event I’ve mentioned, and spend 
it as you choose! Do you twig? Anda 
have ‘my sword and sash sent to my 
mother! Now, ain’t you beggars about 
ready to lower away?”’ 

And they lowered away—swimmingl 
for a hundred-and-fifty feet or so, ana 
then the gale—that had been crouching 
and holding its breath—roared and 
leapt. And the hope of the House of 
Jowell was beaten into a red rag against 
the face of those stupendous precipices 
of pudding stone, in less time than it 
takes to write these lines. 

He sobbed out ‘‘Mummy!”’’ as the life 
went out of him, and something plucked 
at the vitals of a dowdy woman, separ 
ated from him by thousands of miles of 
dry land and bitter water, and she cried 
out: ‘*My boy! ...’’ And then, there 
was nothing left for those on the cliff- 
top, but to haul the limp and broken 
hody up again. 


’ 


XCV 

Upon the morning that saw the wreck 
of The Realm in Balaklava Bay, Thomp- 
son Jowell travelled up to London, big 
with the determination that what he had 
planned should not be carried out. It 
would be difficult to arrest the hand of 
his hired Fate, but with tact and promp- 
titude it could be managed. He eased 
his mind by saving that it could, as the 
London Express carried him to Padding- 
ton at the Providence-defving speed of 
thirty miles an hour. 

Even as he composed his ecautiously- 
worded cablegram a wire from the Ad- 
miralty was lying on his office-desk. But 
he felt happier than he had done for 
months, and correspondingly virtuous as 
he chartered a hackney cab and drove to 
the City—and got out at the paved en- 
trance to the narrow alley of squalid 
houses in the shade of the Banking 
House of Lubbock & Son. 

It was a moist, foggy November fore- 
noon, and the yellow gas-jets made is- 
lands of light in the prevailing murki- 
ness, . . Broadsheets papered the cut- 
ters, advertising the Latest Intelligence 
from the Crimea. Fate had arranged 
that Jowell’s newspaper should not be 
delivered at his country seat that morn- 
ing, and that—absorbed in the composi- 
tion of his message—he should have 
omitted to buy one at the railway sta- 
tion. It occurred to him that he would 
buy one now. 

He thrust his big hand in his trousers- 
pocket and wagged his umbrella at a 
secudding newsboy. The boy darted on, 
and Jowell condemned him for a young 
fool. Then a ecoatless, shivering misery, 





with wild eyes staring through a tangle 
of matted hair—padded upon blue and 
naked feet and thrust a paper under the 
nose of the Contractor, saying: 

‘*Buy it, sir! It’s the last I have!’’ 

‘Give it here!’’ snorted Jowell, grab- 
bing it and fumbling for a penny. As 
he dropped the copper in the dirty 
hand, he knew that he and the sea-green 
Standish had met again. The ex-elerk 
laughed huskily as he recognized his old 
tyrant, and said, in a voice that shook 
and wobbled with some strange emotion: 

‘*Keep your damned money! I’ll make 
vou a present of the paper! I’ve pray 
ed for a chanee like this ever since my 
wife died!’’ 

With a shrill, crazy laugh he shoved 
the penny back into the stout hairy 
hand with the big showy rings upon it, 
and was swallowed up in the moving 
crowd and blotted out. And Jowell 
damned him for an impudent hound, and 
pitehed the coin angrily after him. And 
a guttersnipe pounced on it, turned a 
Catherine-wheel with a flourish of dirty 
heels and vanished. And Jowell. stand 
ing under the gas-lamp at the head of 
the alley, tucked his umbrella under his 
arm, and opened the newspaper. These 
headlines caught his eye: 


GREAT GALE IN BALAKLAVA BAY 
Damage to Allied Fleets’ War-Ships. 
FOUNDERING OF ‘THE REALM’ 

TRANSPORT WITH ALL HANDS. 
Heroie Conduct of Young British Officer. 
Meets Death in Effort to Save Ship- 

wrecked Men.’ 

By Gosh! the thing had happened, and 
would have to be made the best of. The 
hoy would come _ round, _by-and-by. 
Thompson Jowell folded the newspaper, 
and walked down the alley to his of- 
fice, and rolled in amongst the pale-faced 
elerks, who did not dare to lift their 
heads from their ledgers, knowing what 
they knew already, and went in silence 
to his private room. 

And Chobley, the Manager, peeping 
out of his own little glass-ease said to 
himself that it would be better to leave 
is employer to himself for a little. 
Hence we m ay gather that Choblev had 
peeped into the Admiralty telegram that 
ay waiting on the blotting-pad. 

Jowell opened it, sitting a his table. 
It briefly conveyed the news, and con- 
loled with him on the irreparable loss 
of his gallant son. He did not eo)- 
apse as on a previous occasion. He sat 
verv still after he had read the mes 
sage, with his ghastly faee hidden in 
is thick, shaking hands. 

His son, for whom he had saved, and 
lanned, and plotted. and swindled, who 
was to become a Titled Nob and found 
a race of Nobs that should earry down 
nto remote posterity the glories of the 
saternal name, had repudiated the name, 
and east off his father. and gone down 
to death, defving and disowning him. 

He lifted his livid face and rolled his 
hloodshot eves about the office. and the 
sentences of the letter he had burned 
seemed written on the dingy wall-paper 
and woven into the dirty carpet on the 
floor, An organ in the street was grind- 
ing out a popular air, and they fitted 
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TAKE YOUR CHOICE 


This is an actual case. Are you doing the same thing? By the 
HINDE & DAUCH METHOD You Make a Saving of 20 to 50%, 


The illustrations depict an actual case, showing the dollars-and-cents saving a well- 
known automobile concern makes on shipping radiators between Chicago and Rochester, 
New York, for example, by using Hinde & Dauch Corrugated Fibre Board Boxes. The 
identical shipment that formerly weighed 595 pounds and cost $2.08, packed in wooden 
boxes, now weighs 245 pounds and costs only 86c, packed in Hinde & Dauch Boxes—a 
saving of 58.7%. Apply this to your own business. Also remember that low transpor- 
tation charges are bound to win good will in cases where the man at the other end foots 
the bill. On this account alone will it not pay you to investigate? But that is not all 


HINDE & DAUCH 


Corrugated Fibre Board Boxes 


not only save on freight. The cost, to begin with, is ‘heap insurance against damage claims, Moreover, they 
10 to 2% less than wooden bores—the automobile are dirt-proof, damp-proof and secure against pilfering. 
manufacturer mentioned above saves over 6) cents on It makes little difference what your soalest is 
each case. They cut down your storage space 910, for whether it is hardware, china, millinery, foodstuffs, 
they fold flat. They save at least 75% in packing time. yottled goods, clothing, tobacco, glassware, or whatnot 
there is a particular H & D Box for your particular 
product if it can be packed in reasonably sized boxes, 
Many years’ experience in solving the packing problems 
f Chee sands of businesses have put us in a mition te 
solve yours, Simply tell us what you pack—how big it 

how much it weighs 1 how many you pack ta 
each case; our Service Bure will study your problem, 





Add these savings together; figure out what they will 
mean to you in dollars and cents. Then consider that 
by using Hinde & a oe ed Boxes you get all 
these savings PLI BETTER, Pee oma 
SAFER, MORE SECURE METHOD OF PACKIN 
AND SHIPPING YOUR PRODUCT. 














H & D Boxes are stronger than wooden bores— and send free of cost or ailention, direct to your office 
tougher and more resilient. A smash that would de or factory, the shipping case best suited to your par 
molish a wooden box will ordinarily have no effect on “ular needs. Please write on your business stationery. 
a H & D Box or its contents. H & D Boxes afford Also 
‘6 ” 

Ask for your free copy of “How to Pack It. | 

A book showing specifically how thousands of shippers have obtained better results at | 
much less cost—filled from cover to cover with valuable hints and pointers as to the best ways 

to pack and ship your goods. | 


43 Hannah Ave., Toronto, Ontario 





The Hinde & Dauch Paper Co. of Canada, Limited | 
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Steadiness and 
Staunch Seaworthiness 








are well-known attributes of the 


Canadian Northern Steamships 
| R.M.S.S. “Royal Edward” and “Royal George” 


And regularly thereafter. 
* Withdrawn for annual inspection. 


| The fastest steamers in the British-Canadian Service, | 
which have created a new standard of appointment | 
and exclusive features in all classes of accommodation. 

| WINTER SAILINGS | 
| From ST. JOHN STEAMER From BRISTOL 

| Wed. Jan. 28 Royal Edward Wed., Feb. 11 

| Sathana iad mk bi Royal George Wed., Feb. 25 

| Wed. Feb. 25 Royal Edward Wed., March 11 

Wed., March 11 Royal George Wed., March 25 

Wed., March 25 Royal Edward Wed., April 8 

| Wed., April 8 Royal George For Quebec and Montreal 

| 

| 


Cabins de luxe—Suites and Rooms with private baths at rates that appeal. | 


For all information apply to any Steamship Agent or to the following offices of the 
company :— 


123 Hcllis St., Halifax, N.S.; 226 James St., Montreal, Que.; Canada Life Building, 
Prince William St., St. John, N.B.; 52 King St. E., Toronto, Ont.; 583 Main St., 
Winnipeg, Man. 








Keep your gasoline wherelit 


belongs and save waste of money 


The Heiler-Aller Underground Storage Plant ptevents 
evaporation and ensures absolute safety. It enables you 
to buy your gasoline in larger quantities and always 
have it on hand when you want it. The pump is erected 
in the garage or stable, the tank is placed outside un- 
derground. THE HELLER-ALLER Plant is a boon to 


motorists and is not expensive. 





Write for interesting catalog 
with details and prices. 


THE HELLER-ALLER COMPANY 
WINDSOR, ONTARIO 

















themselves to it, were jarred out over 
and over in maddening repetition. He 
knew that he must soon go mad if this 
sort of thing went on. 


There was courage in the man. He 

took pen and paper and wrote a letter to 
the firm of underwriters who had insur- 
ed The Realm, making it clear that he 
would accord no grace in the matter of 
the great sum they would have to pay. 
His name was Peter Prompt im such mat 
ters, he added, and had always been. 
And then he penned an additional sen- 
tence or so that made the Senior Part- 
ner open his eyes, He did not know that 
he had wound up his communication to 
the underwriters by quotisg the words of 
his dead son’s last letter: 
“Tf you do this thing that you have 
planned to do I will never come home 
again or call myself by your name, or 
take another sixpence of your money. 
Don’t do it Governor; Don’t do it, for 
God’s sake! He might forgive you! J] 
never should, I know!’’ 


His letter directed, sealed and stamp- 
ed, he pulled himself out of his chair, 


took his umbrella from its usual eorner, 
and went about his City business in the 
usual way. Save that his eyes were 


bloodshot, and that he wore no hat, there 
was nothing out of the eommon in his 
appearance. Yet, wherever he went, by 
something that, unknown to him, kept 
cropping up in his econversation—he left 
the impression that grief had turned his 
brain. 


He became conscious ere lone that 

he was bareheaded, and supplied him- 
self with the needed article—with the 
latest thing in mourning bands upon it 
—at his hatter’s in Cornhill. Leaving 
the shop, he found himself in the street, 
walking Westwards at a great rate. 
It was now dark, and very wet—and 
the people who passed him were for the 
most part sheltered by umbrellas, and 
omitted to notice the stout man in the 
mourning hat-band and flaring waist- 
coat, who walked with his eoat unbut- 
toned, heedless of the pouring rain. 


He let himself into the great house 
in Manover Square, shut up and blind- 
ed and looked after, in his absence from 
town—by a housekeeper and an under- 
butler. He was expected, and prepara- 
tions had been made to receive him. 
But, explaining to the eurtseying house- 
keeper that he would want no dinner, he 
passed into his sumptuous library and 
locked the door. Nobody ventured to 
disturb him, and when he came out it 
was nearly midnight. To the under-but- 
ler, who was waiting up to valet him, 
he spoke quite gently, bidding him fast- 
en up the house and go to rest. 

And then he took his candlestick from 
the hall-table and passed up the wide, 
shallow-stepped, softly-carpeted  stair- 
case and went into the splendid suite of 
rooms he had furnished for his boy. 


(To be continued. 
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The Business Outlook 


Canadian Investments Have Been in 
the 


tive Improvements and 


Nature of Produc- 
of Commerce 


the 


Wheels 


Ought Soon to Turn Faster 


By JOHN APPLETON 


“The annual produce of land and labor of any nation can be increased in iis value by no 
other means but by increasing the number of its productive labors, or the productive power 


of these laborers. 
can provide his workmen with better 


and flourishing, and its trade more extensive, 


Adam Smith. 


gance.” 


It is by means of additional capital only that the undertaker of any 
machinery. 
two periods and find that the annual produce of 
latter than at the former, that its lands are better 
we may be assured that its capital 
increased during the interval between those two periods, and that more must have been added 
to it by the good conduct of some, than has been taken from it by private or public 


work 

When we compare the state of a nation at 
its lands and labor is evidently greater at the 
cultivated, its manufactures more numerous 
must have 
l 


extrava- 


Canada has increased the number of her productive laborers and has provided them with 
machinery by importiug capital. Both means of increasing annual produce, as outlined by Adam 


Smith, have been adopted by 
and bounds.—LEditor. 


PROFESSOR ALFRED MARSHALL 
says that a ‘‘rise in the rate of interest 
increases the desire to save; and it often 
increases the power to save, or rather it 
is often an indication of an increased 
efficiency of our productive resources.’’ 
Borrowers in Canada appear for the 
time being to realize more fully the ex- 
tent to which interest rates have risen 
than the importance of being frugal, In 
the annual reviews which reached the 
publie at the close of 1913 much has been 
said by very competent writers of the 
advance in interest rates and its effects. 
High though they are at the present mo- 
ment the investors of Europe and many 
within the Dominion itself are holding 
back their gold with a view to still get- 
ting higher rates, At the high rates 
that have prevailed during the year there 
has been more’ borrowing by Canada 
than in any previous year. We are there- 
fore compelled to ask the question: Has 
the nation been acting wisely in thus 
borrowing so heavily at a time rates 
are so very onerous, and of which, Mr. 
Hirst, the editor of the Economist goes 
so far as to state that they are usurious? 
That question is not a fair one in the 
case of Canada. She was eaught on an 
advancing market, in so far as rates of 
interest are concerned, when in actual 
need of much eapital to complete special 
undertakings on which vast sums had 
been spent. To have stopped borrowing 
no matter how high the rates of interest 
were, would have caused the loss of, or 
severe depreciation, of capital already 
laid out. Necessity played an important 
part in the rush to the market for money 
at a time when interest rates were high, 
Having had to pay this high rate for 
money it is safe to say that the desire 
to save on the part of the Canadian bor- 
rowers will be very much stimulated 
There will have to be much saving, more 
production and more frugal private and 
national conduct to take care of the obli- 
rations whieh the nation individually 
] 


and eolleetively has assumed. 


Professor Mavor, whose opinions have 
eome to be very much respected in Can- 
la, stated in an article in The Financial 
Post that the demand for, following a 
period during which there was an aceum- 


Canadu, with the result that production has iucreased by leaps 


ulation of, capital was caused by the in- 
crease in population, the increased actual 
comfort and a demand for greater com- 
fort. Admitting that this is perfectly 
true as applied to the older nations and 
in a more limited sense to Canada, where 
undoubtedly higher standards of com- 
fort are being desperately striven for, 
the main cause of the demand for capital 
in Canada has been for 
machinery of production. Canada has 
not been extravagant. For instance, she 
has not been guilty of over-adorning her 
cities. Some regard has been paid to 
such necessities as sahitation but no com- 
petent eritie will charge Canada with ex- 
travagance in beautiful but unproductive 
pubhe undertakings, Her great national 
parks are but as yet reservations. What 
monuments she boasts of are very utili- 
tarian, 


investment in 


Her achievements in 


railway 

building, are her greatest monuments. 
What can be more practical? 

Her national as well as her private 


ambition, in the last decade has been to 
lay down sueh plants as would start the 
development of the er vast 
territory, No young nation has hitherto 
tackled so big a project. When her seat- 


resources ot 


tered peoples were brought together un- 
der one politieal entity the first thought 
was to connect the territory by a rail- 
road, To get the capital a tremendous 
price was paid for it and that price is 
still being paid. But 
the enormous 
which 


who ean dispute 
increase in production 
followed. Railroads are being 
placed diseriminately with a shrewd eye 
to traffie. They make the land aecessibl 
to population and bring the forest and 
mineral areas within practieal reach of 
eommercial exploitation. Both thes« 
agencies of production, railway build 

and commercial enterprises fed recently 
on capital supphes, are growing and eac 


vear their new eapital requirements 
Behind them is the elear ine 


five of gain tl 


erease 


rough po 


vav of production. 


A railroad would not he bh ult b if f Yr 
the prospect of getting traffie as a result 
of the wealth the ar j Ss will pro 


duee 





and that wea 
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th will 
earried to another point where it ean be 
exchanged for other Students 


lave to be 


wealth, 
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DOMINION BOND 
COMPANY, LIMITED 


Detailed information concerning 
Canadian Companies whose se 
curities are offered to the public 
is on file at each office, and will be 


supplied on request to investors. 


HEAD OFFICE: TORONTO 
Deminion BondjBuilding 
MONTREAL 
Dominion Express Building 
WINNIPEG - VANCOUVER 
LONDON, Eng. 
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Let your dollars 
net you 12% 


NO RISK — ABSOLUTE SECURITY 
Mortgages and Agreements of Sale 


On account of the demand 
for ready money, caused by 
the tightness of the Euro- 








pean money market, I am 
able to invest your funds, 
whether they be emall or 


large, at a valuation of frem 
40 to 60%, repayable over 
terms of six, twelve and 
eighteen months 


Net You 12° 


Your security is the title to 
the property in your own 
name, and in addition the 
repayment of loans is person- 
ally guaranteed. 

It is to your own Interest te 
get further particulars § ef 
these safe, Judiciona invest- 
ments, 

Write to 


W. H. STRACHAN 
SASKATOON, SASK. 
Bankers—Bank of|Nova Scotia. 

















Keep Out of Legal Disputes 


Save yourself the 





expense, annoyance 


ot the court 


ts Consult 


Canadian Lawyer 
\ most concise, mprehensive’ book 


t Canadian Business Law, for $2.00 


and worry 


Order from your bookseller. or direct from 


The Carswell Company, Ltd. 





19 Duncan Street, Toronto, Can. 

















RUBBER & STEEL STAMPS 


For Office 
Best Quality. 


Banks 


Manufacturers 
Good Workmanship 
Lowest Prices 
Catalogue on Request 


THE CRESCENT STAMP ENGRAVING CO. 


243 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. iPhone M. 3489 
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Fort William Has Advantages 


THAT NO OTHER CANADIAN CITY HAS OR CAN EVER HOPE 
TO HAVE 
Reliable information cheerfully given. 
A post card will bring you descriptive literature and beautifully colored 
map of Fort William. 


GEO. H. ADAIR & CO., Real Estate, Investments, Insurance 
Established 1907 FORT WILLIAM, CANADA 


References: Union Bank of Canada, Fort William. Financial Post of Canada, Toronto 

















FOUNDED 1797 


NORWICH UNION 


Fire Insurance Society Limited 
OF NORWICH, ENGLAND 
Fire, Accident and Sickness © Employers’ Liability Plate Glass 
AGENTS WANTED FOR THE ACCIDENT BRANCH 








Head Office for Canada: 
Norwich Union Building 
12-14, Wellington Street East, Toronto 








JOHN B. LAIDLAW, Manager A.H. RODGERS, Branch Secretary 








THE ROYAL BANK OF CANADA 


ESTABLISHED 1869 


Capita! Paid up, $11,560,000 Reserve Funds, $13,000,000 Total Assets, $180,000,000 
HEAD OFFICE - - MONTREAL, CANADA 
H. S. HOLT, President E. L. PEASE, Vice-President and General Manager 


315 Branches in Canada and Newfoundland; 30 Branches in West Indies and 
British Honduras 


LONDON OFFICE - PRINCES ST., E.C. NEW YORK - COR. WILLIAM & CEDAR sTS. 
W. M. BOTSFORD. Manager S. H. VOORHEES, Agent 














earnings. Interest cheques mailed to investors twice a vear. 


is assured to the purchaser of Profit Sharing Bonds in a successful 
ind well organized C -ompany which we can highly recommend. 
The © Profit-Sharing "’ feature of these securities enables the bond 
holder to participate, as well, with the Company in any further 
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"You will only epotl the tie, soil The Oxford Novelty Mfg. Co. 
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ot Adam Smith will remember his tell 


ming ot the great difficulties which, in the 


old davs Seotch farmers had in getting 


their wool to Yorkshire to sell to thie 


weavers Who t! rived there, Neither the 
weavers of the latter country hor Lilie 
farmers of Seotland at that time had 


sullicient capital to bridge the dxticulties 
of transportation, Atter those aillicu 

ties disappeared, when capital became 
available in more recent times for roads 
and then railroads the merease in pro- 
duction was tremendous, In Canada, at 
a time when capital is more readily avail- 
uble, and distances are so mueh greate! 
and the land aturally more fertile, the 
transportation difficulty is the first one. 
That has beet 1 solved partially by heavy 
borrowing which has helped materially 
to stiffen the rates of interest, but it 
lias o1 ly opened up a still greater de 
mand for capital to lay down the plant 
lor the exploitation ol the resources 
which the great transportation lines have 


made aceessible, If then our demands 
for capital have sent up the rates ot 
terest it is an evidence of inereased 


cliiclenecy in our productive resources. 
Canada’s contribution to the world 
wide seramble for eapital arises from ler 
national ambition to turn to aecount 
rapidly er evreat resources, While he 
people have striven to obtain a large) 
neasure ol com lort they lave nol bee 
as a whole extravagant, comparatively 


speaking, Capital ace canned and that 
Wille Is brought into the country 1s Ie 
Ine turned into produetive machinery 
Which is bearine truit in a much large: 
volume of wealth produced each vear, 
We might here refer to some ot the 
facts which are given in the annual re 
views with regard to the progress o 
Canada during the past year as well as 


for the past forty years or thereabouts. 
In The Financial Post of Dee. 27, a 
diagram is given, showing the trend 
in volume of produetion in Canada 
since the year 1870. For twenty vears, 
from 1870 to 1900, the value of the crop 
produet of the Dominion annually was 
practically stationary at $200,000,000 a 
year. In thirteen years from 1900 to 
1913 the amount rose from $200,000,000 
to $550,000,000. In the same period, that 
is from 1900 to 1913 the value of the 
output of industries rose from approxi 
mately $500,000,000 to $1,100,000,000 
Taking crops, manufactures, minerals, 
forest and fishery products together the 
value is practically three times as great 
as it was in 1900, This has been made 
possible by the acquisition of more popu 
lation and more capital, particularly the 
latter, Although the population of thé 
Dominion has doubled in forty years the 
production of wealth is five times as 
creat at the present time as then. The 
cause of this is the employment of more 
capital which made the producing ma 
chinery more efficient. 

In efficiency as well as quantity there 
have been great strides in production in 
Canada during recent years and it has 
not been until quite recently that Canada 
has become a great borrower upon tli 
London and European markets. The 
fact, therefore, that the extent of the 
requirements of Canada, in conjunetion 





with the large demands of other coun- 
tries for capital has sent up the rate ot 
interest need cause no fear or alarm in 
Canada, What Canada has procured 
¢eapital for and what capital she will 
procure is not going into armaments but 
into machinery of production, The 
figures quoted are based upon official re- 
turns and are near enough to exactness 
to warrant the conclusion that the in- 
creased elficieney of productive macliin- 
ery in Canada is in proportion to her 
horrowings as demonstrated by the out- 
put, If Canada had to pay higher inter- 
est rates upon capital that was not go- 
ing into productive enterprises there 
would be cause for genuine alarm. But 
t would appear from present indications 
that the Dominion is on the threshold ot 
an era of still greater produetion as the 
result of putting into fuller operation 
the plant that has been in the course of 
erection during the past few years. A 
fact too often overlooked is that it takes 
sometime to get machinery into smooth 
running order. The produetive machin- 
ery being installed in Canada is of ex- 
traordinary dimensions and at least a 
few vears will elapse before we can ex- 
pect to see the full fruits of its use. A 
few thousand invested in almost any 
business may not bear full truit for 
many vears and it will take longer to 
turn to full account the expenditure of 
the millions invested in Canada during 

e past few vears. A suecesstul build- 
er in Toronto says that for nine years 
1s gTross earnings annually were less 
than $350 but now he is wealthy. His 
small eapital was a long time in bring- 
ing in results but he had faith in the 
city in which he dwells and he had as 
creat faith in the Dominion as a whole, 
3ut few can doubt the great resouree to 
whieh so mueh capital has been applied 
and likewise but few will have so poor 
an estimate of the shrewdness of the 
Canadian to think that he will not be 
more trugal as interest rates advanee. 
He would be utterly stupid however if 
he allowed what capital he has borrowed 
to depreciate rather than pay a 
igher rate tor what more he needs to 
equip his producing plant. That plant 
is steadily improving in efficiency and 
as the advantage of unsurpassed re- 
sourees to work upon, Its results will 
dissipate very soon what doubt has 
arisen with respect to the business out- 
look for immediate ‘future, 


Largest Eggs Produced in 
Manchuria 


The largest eggs in the world are pro- 
duced in Manchuria, where eges weigh- 
ing as much as 414 oz. are sometimes 
found, and where an average of six to 
the pound is common, says a consular 
report. The highest American average 
is about seven to the pound. The Man- 
churian eggs are often poor in flavor and 
sometimes objectionable, but this is due 
to the character of the food that the 
liens are compelled to consume for want 
of better, and to the fact that they re 
ceive practically no attention from their 
owners, 
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City of Fort William 


in previous numbers of this magazine I have been trying to show you that you 
can get on board an ocean vessel, sail up the St. Lawrence River, follow up the water 
way, by river and chain of lakes until you land in FORT WILLIAM 
travelled in the same ocean vessel miles inland; here your boat ) unload her 
cargo and re-load with grain and be ready to return usually in 2 hours, 

FORT WILLIAM is a busy place. IN SHIPPING ALONE there has been 
counted 66 boats in her harbor loading and unloading on the same day. 

We have a wonderful supply of pure water. 

We have our own Electric Street Railway. 

We have our own Water Supply. 

We have our own Telephone System. 

We have 2% miles of Harbor Fron 

Note:—Our City has a population of 7 To. 

In five years the population wil] be 75,000 or more, 
Get wise and secure Fort William property now. 


Wire or Write 
G. R. EVANS - . Fort William, Ont. 








The Prosperity of Saskatchewan 
Has A Substantial Foundation 


Our unusual and continuous prosperity is due to the fact that 
we produce millions of dollars each year from the soil, and this 
produce is always in demand. Our credit is good because we 
are producers 


Regina enjoys the tullest advantages ot |being the biggest 
and busiest city in this province. This city has grown at the 
rate of 10,000 increase in population per year. he con ‘I- 
tion here is ideal for real estate investments. 


For information and our free illustrated 
booklet on ‘Saskatchewan, write to us. 


ANDERSON, LUNNEY & COMPANY 
REGINA, SASK. 


Real Estate, Appraisers, Valuators, Insurance, and Western Bonds 








Can You Beat This ? ? ? 


Port Weller Lots are rapidly being sold to Toront o’s shrewdest real estate men and 
residents of the Niagara Peninsula, who consider this the 


GREATEST OPPORTUNITY OF A LIFETIME 
Perhaps you, too, would be interested? 


We have only a limited number of illustrative booklets for distribution. 
FREE WHILE THEY LAST. 


PORT WELLER SECURITIES CORPORATION, LIMITED 


47 SCOTT STREET, TORONTO 














Don’t hang on to your money 
Invest it and make more 


There's wu ¥ in Montreal—Canada’s rg city 
Property values are meg increasing. Inve mer _ wi 
bring irge rms Qur Clients make mMoncy—we are 
making good for them—Inside property ¥ at brings 
juick returns. Our ‘ts are on good lands, Nos. 18 
19. 21, 2, 28, 29 Longue Pointe Ward, near the centre 
f Montrea Near the most progressive city of M n 
neve Near forty factories Near Angus C.P.R. Shops 
Near the new Dry Dock the Montrea Locomotive 
W ork Canada Steel Foundry, ete The main sewer 
ross Lillior lollars will be spent on our property inside of tw 
ears, Los FROM ‘ | i " T* rm 10% cast alance in ® month y payments withen 


interest, 


ecial ts. Do not pass this ov 
PLAN "AND FULL’ uric U LARS ‘ON REQUEST—WRITE TO-DAY 


BOUSQUET & SARAULT- - 216 Amherst Street, Montreal, Canada 




















FOUNTAIN PEN 
SATISFACTION 


depends largely on the gold pen, 


and the way it writes. 


The Gold pens that MORTON 


ve equalled by some 


I ikes may 
manufacturers, but they cannot 
For years MORTON 


has been making and selling gold 


] 
be excelled. 


pens to all parts of the world. 
Every part of the MORTON Foun 
tain pen is made of equally high 
grade material, and with the same 
care as the pen points—that’s 
why they give such satisfaction. 


Priced at $2.50. 


Canadian Distributors for 


J. MORTON 





170 Broadway ° 


MENZIES & CO. LTD. 


152:;PEARL STREET, TORONTO, ONT. 


New York City 














The Boundless Wealth of Soil 


and Vast Coal Deposits 


two of the pulling factors that 
, manufacturers 


i people ) 


RED DEER 


ALBERTA’S NEXT BIG CITY 


The Canadian Pacific and Canadian 
Railways are now linking 
ip Red Deer City with the rich 


Brazea { i fie s, and Red Deer 
W be the headquarters for the 


Brazeau Collieries, Limited. 
With unsurpassed Railway facilities, 
abundant wealth of soil and mine, 
and unrivalled beauty of situation, 
eer simply can 


not fail to bring profitable returns. 


WE INVITE CORRESPONDENCE. 
MICHENER, CARSCALLEN & CO. 


Real Estate Brokers 


RED DEER ALBERTA 

















COMING BACK 





Many investors after trying other tempting 
flelds are flocking back to Calgary We are 


not offering sky ne sub-divisions but real 
Calgary city lots at $100 ea 

per acre. Farms at all prices. Mone 
on Calgary properties Give Calg 
careful consideration, 


»y to loan 
ary your 


INFORMATION AND ADVICE FREELY 
GIVEN. 
SEND FOR PARTICULARS TO-DAY. 


T. J. BENNETT 


1024 9th St. E. CALGARY, ALTA. 


Acreage at $300 
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Dr. Alfred Russel Wallace 


Character Sketch and Account of the Life-work of the 
Great Scientist 


AMONGST the high names which mark- 
ed the Victorian age, that of Charles 
Darwin oceupies the chosen place. There 
were others who were caught up by the 
central current of evolutionary thought 
support Darwin 
and Wallace at first sought; Galton, who 
lett the beaten track to found a new 
city whose builder was to be rejuvenated 
man; Huxley, the brilliant defender of 
Darwinism; Herbert Spencer whose in- 
cou parable fertility of creative thought 


Lyell Whose strong 


entitled him to to share the throne with 
Darwin, 

Amongst these illustrious pioneers, 
Dr, Alfred Russel Wallace, of whom 
Mr. James Marehant in the 


} 


sketch, occupied a unique place, and 


with is death the vreat epoeh or the 


troduction ot evolution eeases, 


\iter a school education whie failed 


to draw out his natural gifts Wallace 
heeame a land surveyor, devoting his 
spare time to botany. On coming of age 


e arrived in London without employ- 
ment, This blessed mistortune set him 
planning a wild scheme to go off to the 
KNOWN Amazonian 
Nature and make a livi by colleet 
‘| possessed at that time,’’ e said 


sixty vears later, ‘‘a strong 


forests to observe 


aesire 


cause of things and a 


now the ereatl 
ove of beauty in form and eolor.’’ He 
‘ound a kindred spirit in Henry Walter 
:tes and with Darwin’s Journal, Hum- 
Lyell’s 
Chamber’s Vestiges in his knapsack ne 
began his long wandering in the Ama- 
zon, and later in the Indo-Malay Islands, 
far from clothes and. eivilization, in 
hourly eontact with Nature in her ever 
anging wondrous 


I 
] 
1¢ 
B: 
boldt’s Travels, 


Geology and 


clan moods; observiiig 
hke Darwin, too, with great surprise and 
dehght, the uneontaminated savage 

true denizens of the Amazonian forests; 
sleeping in dense jungles; collecting vast 
numbers of butterflies. beetles, and birds, 
and a vaster store of first-hand know- 
ledge which was to prove him, like Dar- 
win, a born naturalist, and to form the 
foundation of his life’s work, There he 
accumulated the faets upon which he 
was to build up his faseinating story of 
the utility of colors in proteeting inseets, 
birds and animals from destruction, and 
as reeognition marks, There he began 
the study which led up to his great work 
on the geographie 
mals and of 


distribution of ani- 
plants; and there. too, he 
saw Nature in her most dazzling and 


the dense forest searee illumined by a 
single direct ray even of tropieal sun; 
and height of the 
trees, most of which rise like huge ecol- 
umns a hundred feet or more without 
throwing out a single branch . . .: the 
rarest of birds; 


sublime aspects—‘‘the sombre shade of 


the enormous size 


the most lovely insects; 
the most interesting mammals and rep- 


tiles—the jaguar and the boa eonstriec- 


Re View of 


Reviews gives an excellent character 


tor: and. amidst the densest sliade, thie 
bell bird tolled 


y } } 
Whilst on these traveis he was brood 


his peal.’’ 


LOR? 
ine over the origin ot species, In 1800 
he wrote his first paper, **On the Law 
whieh has Regulated the Introduction 0! 


New Species,’’ and three years later the 
essav which was to link his name Io! 
ever with Darwin’s as the co-discovere} 
of the theory of natural selectio 


The story of the origin of the **Orign 


ol Speci s’’ has become part of our ht 
erary heritage. There are, ywever, 
personal and dramatic elements in i 
which Sli¢ ild be recalled any charac 
ter estimate of Wallace. Darwin, in a 
letter to Llooker, diselosed the first steps 
of the great discovery. ‘‘Il determined 
to colleet blindly every sort ol Lact 
which could bear any way on what ar 
species, At last gleams « 

have come, and | am almost cor Ince 


(quite contrary to the opinior | started 


with) that species are not (it Is e ol 
fessing a murder) immatable I 
think I have found out (here’s presump 


tion) the simple way by whic! 


Species 
| i 


becon exquisitely I Vari 


) 


adapted LO ari i> 
ends.’’ So the truth dawned upon Dai 
win, and he committed it to writing, and 


communicated with Hooker and Lyell. 

About that time, far 
cin forests of Ternate, Wallace lay smit 
ten by malarial fever. As he 
over the same old proble m, the truth als 
flashed upon him, and as 
fever abated, he wrote it down and sent 
it to Darwin. ‘‘This essay,’’ said Dar 
win, ‘‘whiech was admirably expressed 
and quite clear, contained exactly thie 
same thing as mine. If Wallace had my 
MS. sketch, written out in 1842, he could 
not have made a better short abstract. 
Even his terms stand now as the heads 
of my chapters. So all my originality 
will be smashed, 1 have been anticipat- 
ed with a vengeance, ’’ 


The behaviour of the two men is a 


i 


away in tie vil 
musea 


soon as tne 


conspicuous instance of what has been 
called ‘‘the one high virtue, that exalted 
and magnanimous generosity which ean 
never fail to touch a multitude,’’ ‘‘As 
to the theory,’’ wrote Wallace to Dar- 
win, ‘I shall always maintain it to be 
actually yours, and vours only 

All the merit I claim is the having been 
the means of inducing you to write and 
publish it at onee,’’ ‘‘What a fine phil 
osophieal mind your friend Wallace has: 
and he has aeted, in relation to me, like a 
true man with a noble spirit,’’ Darwi 
wrote to Bates. This is the point of 
this fragrant story of which I have re- 
told a fragment—the men themselves 
were greater than the theory of evolu 
tion which has illumined the world. And 
through all the years of their relations 
not the faintest shadow of rivalry eam: 
between them. They both possessed it 


an enviable degree that calm tranquility 
born of true science and a devotion to 





a, tm to Gon 


ae 


truth for its own sake which is in danger 
of being lost in this feverish and jealous 
age. 
His wanderings over, he married 
1866 Annie Mitten, daughter of the emi- 


nent botanist, and commenced that 
happy home life which set him tree to 
write, 


Speaking of his habits and manner ot 
living his daughter says of him, ‘‘If he 
had no writing, his chiet 
in the garden, 


interests were 
where he was always 
planning fresh beds or moving choice 
plants to better situations, He raised 
1undreds of plants from seeds sent trom 
all parts of the world, and if there was 
any new plant in flower we were always 
told of it. 

‘He was very independent—always 
did everything tor himsell, was never 
read to, and only quite recently did he 
lave any help with his correspondence, 
Walking was one of his great pleasures 
n the early days, and it was a family 
institution to go out for the whole day, 
taking lunch with us, Whenever we 
went tor a holiday we walked every day, 
thoroughly exploring the new district in 
every direction with the help of an ord- 
nance map which we took with us on our 
walks. He had no 
or any ‘*nonsense,’’ and would 
have drunk any water that looked clear, 
I remember he used to earry a little 
drinking cup, and on one delightful and 
never-to-be-forgotten walk in the Epping 
Forest he produced from his pocket a 
length of indiarubber tubing whieh lh 
let down into a wayside stream and ot 
fered me a drink. If we eut our fingers 
they were bound up with 
and this he always used for 
up to the end of his hfe. 


fear as to microbes 
sueh 


stamp-paper, 


himself quite 


**As to general characteristics, he was 
always cheerful, and always took a hope 
ful view of life and things in general. 
He hated pessimism. His interests and 
knowledge were so varied that he was 
able to talk on any subject, and to us 
was a veritable living encyclopedia sup 
plying inexhaustible information. He 
was fond of little children, and liked me 
to have one or two pupils. If there were 
none, he always asked if any were com- 
ing, and was quite disappointed if | 
said no. I don’t think he was really 
fond of animals; he put up with them, 
but took little notice of them, though he 
allowed the eat to lie on his table so long 
as it did not disturb him, and he was 
fond of watehing kittens at play, An 
old eat we still have, aged 1914, was 
generally to be found in the study 
asleep amongst the books and papers.’’ 

Home and religion grew together, se- 
eret and deep as life itself, ‘‘The com- 
pletely materialistie mind of my youth 
and early manhood,’’ he wrote to the 
present writer not long’ before his 
death, ‘‘has been slowly moulded into 
the socialistic, spiritualistie, and theistic 
mind I now exhibit—a mind which is, 
as my scientific friends think, so weak 
and eredulous in its declining years as to 
believe that fruit and flowers, domestic 
animals, glorious birds and insects, wool, 
cotton, sugar and rubber, metals and 
gems, were all foreseen and fore-or- 
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Profit Sapping 
Condition 

is in Your 
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If your employees are arriving at irregular hours—coming late you have a eondition 
that saps the vitality of your business—PROFITS. 

Competition is too keen husiness too strenuous to allow this condition to cont 

Use a system that edueates your employees to the necessity of punetuality e that 


gives justice to employer and employee alike 


The International Time Recording System 


An adequate system for bringing your business up to the Standard ot 
efficiency. 

The ‘‘INTERNATIONAL”’ is no experiment 90°C, of the time rec 
out the | ABSOLI 


International make—the 
We have i] efficiently overcome your specia fhieulties We wi bh 
glad to demonstrate its ul | ty no obligation 


modern busine 


requirements 


raer ised throug 


world ars rE RELIABILITY 


reason 


a system that wi 


Our Catalogue ‘‘I’’ sent on request 
show you how to check waste. 


It will 


Makers of the Dey Decimal Cost Keeping 
SYSTEM you may use 


International 
Time Recording 
System of Canada, 
Limited 
19-23 Alice Street, 
Toronto - . Ontario 
BRANCHES: 


315-316 Transportation Building, Corner St. James 
and St. Francis Streets, MONTREAL. 


216 Kennedy Blidg., 347 Portage Ave., 
WINNIPEG, MAN. 


319 Pender Street West, VANCOUVER. B.C. 



































Good Revenues. 














Edmonton Properties 





 Wiadeer | 
Ojibway 
Ford 


We are authorities here. 


Real 


Farm Lands for Sale. 


Peace River Lands and Lots. 


Correspondence Solicited. 





SMITH BROS., LIMITED as low as $1 down, $1 a week. Act now. 
10229 Jasper Ave. West, EDMONTON, ALTA. WIERS-THOMPSON, WINDSOR 


| Estate 


Lots on terms 





















































$< Sectional Bookcases 


combine utility 





and economy. 


Scientific con 
struction, elim 
inating all su 
pertluous parts 

not cheap 
ness in material 


ind workman 


ah € 





Ideal for Home or Office Libraries 


Nlade 


t woods and tin 


ina varicty 


harmon 


shes tu 


e with your fur 


Ishinges Metal 
raumed Liat 
floors slide it 
r left im st 
med vrooves 
hriction nose, 


dust—ALL are 


laminated 


Mission Design 
true to 
the style. Early 
English or Fum 


( “ses are 


ed finishes on 
(uartet sawn 
ak present a 
sturdy, Massive 


appearance Ask 


your dealer 


ff ee Business Furniture 


is in popular demand because of its simple prac 
ical construction and serviceable designs. Cata 
log ‘*FW"" shows four complete lines, filing de 
and many time 
Sent tree with booklet, 


helpful to those who have filing problems to solve 


You ought to know the Pree Filing Desk, 


— 


VICES saving othce specialties 


‘Filing Suggestions’’ 








Fientiomen “That desk ] 
last July is a splendid servant 
dust gathering pigeon 
papers, nor 


hought of wou 
There are no 
holes nor losing of 
interference with air circulation as 
in most roll-top desks. Its built-for-the-pur 
filing drawers are much better than the 
stick and-bind old stule storaye drawere that 
were a part of the flat top desk I used previous 
lu My mail and advertising work is sixty per 


pose 


ent. heavier than when I bought the desk and 
et at gives me such assistance that I attend to 
all this with much less effort \ithough I am 


ordering additional filing equipment from wou. 
the sustem will have its headquarters at this 
desk.”’ Hes Ve 


The #2 Manufacturing Ca 


85 Union Street, Monroe, Mich. 
New York Office: 75 John Street 
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for the edueation and enjoyment 
’ 


dained 
of man,’ 

And again, in a later letter: ‘* Laws o! 
Nature apart from the existence and 
agency of some such Being or Beings are 
mere words that explain nothing—are, in 
fact. unthinkable. Whether the 
‘Unknown Reality’ is a single Being and 
acts everywhere in the universe as direct 
creator, organizer and director ot every 
minutest motion in the whole of our um 
verse, and of all possible universes, or 
whether it acts through infinite erades ot 
heings, as I suggest, comes to muelh tlie 
same thing. Mine clear 
and intelligible supposition, and it is the 
teaching of the Bible, ot Swedenborg, 
Milton.’*’ 

There is, he contended, a 
Power, a directive Mind, and an ultimate 
Purpose In thie very of the 
whole vast life-world, in all its long 
course of evolution through the 


This purpose 1s the ce 


seems a more 


and of 


creative 
existence 


aeons ol 
veologieal time. 


\« lopment ol than, the one crowning pro- 


duet of the whole eosmie process. 


lle believed that we could hold effect 
e intercourse with spirit bevond tiie 
eil: that the eumulative weight of « 
denee for such communion was amply 
sillicient to convince the unprejudiced 
ind, To the  eocksure opponents ol 


e would have replied, 
th Carivle: The eourse of Nature's 
little i 


Known 


in this one Iraetion ol a 


nladses 


janet is partially to us; but who 
knows what deeper courses these de pend 
mm: what larger evele (ot 


our little epieyele revolves on! 


> ! 
mifinitely 
‘i ) 
OUPSES ) 


rho the minnow every cranny and pebble 


nd quality and aeeident may have be 


come familiar: but does the minnow un- 


ocean tides and 
trade winds and monsoons 
which the 


cerstand the periodic 
currents, the 
und moon’s eclipses, by all 
little creek is regulated, 
und may, from time to time (unmiracu- 


condition ot thie 
h) be quite overset and re- 
man; 


ocean 


lously enoue 
his 
the 
monsoons and 


versed? Such a 
creek this planet 
all; 


riodie currents the mysterious course 


minnow 1s 
earth; 
his 


his 
mmeasurable 


of Providence through wons of wons. 
The wide realms of seienee and reli- 
sion did not exhaust his interests, He 


was not quite sure of, although he wrote 
the above letter to disclose, the order of 
thle development of his mind. His social 
views, however, largelv occupied his later 


vears, ‘They were red with his life’s 
blood. ‘These views are given in many 
of lus essays, but the final expression 


of them in Social Environment = and 
Moral Progress, actually the last book 
e wrote, may be appropriately recount- 


ed. The book is an indictment of ow 
present social environment. He shows 
by apt illustrations that the essential 


intelleetual, emotion- 
inherent in from 
is subjeet to great varia- 
individual to individual, and 
manifestation in conduet ean be 
very high degree hy the 
influence of publie opinion and by edu- 
eation. These latter ehanges, however, 
are not hereditary, and it follows that 
no defintte advance in morals ean oeeur 
In any race unless there is some selee- 


of man 
al, and moral—is 
birth: that it 


from 


character 
him 


tron 
that its 
niodified ina 


| The 


t1' 
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Write us regarding your next 
engraving order. 


he 


tive or segregative ageney at work. He 
declares that history shows that the in- 
erease of wealth and luxury has been 
distributed with grave injustice, The 
first duty of a civilized Government, he 
to ‘‘organize the labor of the 
whole community tor the equal good of 
take immediate 
death by starvation and by pre 
ventible disease due to insanitary dwell 
ings employment, He 
saw, with Carlyle, that injustice pays it 
self with frightful compound interest. 
And now the conelusion o 
indictment of a nation which he heavily 
underscoreed in his manuseript :—*‘‘ Tak- 
ing account,’’ these vari- 
ous groups of undoubted facts, many of 
whieh are so gross, so terrible, that they 
be overstated, it is not too much 
to say that our whole system of society 
is rotten from top to bottom, and the 
social environment as a whole, in relation 
to our personaiities and our claims, is the 
worst that the world has ever seen,.’’ 


says, 18 


all,”’ and to Lo 


steps 


1 ] 
abolls 


and dangerous 


near 


his 
ot 


he w rove, ~” 


eannot 


What in his Judgment is the remedy? 


There are conditions which indireet sol- 
vents can alone effectively break up. But 
Dr. Wallace believed that the 
social system must completely over- 
hrown by a frontal attack, First, there 
must be universal co-operation instead ot 
universal competition ; seco! dly, a sys 


‘ 
Len 


existine 
be 


of eeconomie brotherhood in place ot 
economie antagonism; thirdly, treedon 
of access to land and eapital for all; 
and lastly, equality of opportunity for 
all or of universal inheritance the 
State in trust for the whole community. 
oOW ave ourselve Wd he says, ~~ 
a criminal or immoral environ 
ment, To undo its inevitable results we 
our We must see 
that all our economic legislation, all our 


{ 
ol 


created 
social 
must reverse eourse, 
social reforms, are in the very opposite 
direction to those hitherto adopted.’’ 
What amazing versatility all this im 
plies a glance over the eatalogue of his 
writings will diselose. In the MS. before 
me they thirty closely typed 
and range over earth 
for he was a biologist, 
a naturalist, a geographer, a sociologist, 
and he was familiar with the courses of 
the 


occupy 
pages, 


and sky and sea 


foolseap 


stars. 
In one book he is engaged on a critical 
examination of Lowell’s evidence for the 
habitability of Mars and on an exposi- 
tion of the place of man on the earth in 
the universe; in another he is discussing 
with a vast wealth of first-hand observa- 
tions, the permanence of continental and 
ocean areas; now he brings his analytical 
mind to the examination of the alleged 
results of vaccination, and again to an 
investigation into the phenomena of hyp- 
notism, of which he had experimental 
knowledge: one period given to a 
masterful survey and development of 
What he magnanimously calls Darwinism, 
Which, with equal justice might have 
been called ‘‘Wallaceism,’’ and another 
to the illuminating story of mimicry, and 
again to the wonderful nineteenth een- 
tury. And, as we have seen, he brought 
the full weight of his knowledge and the 
deepest eonvietions of his heart to bear 


1S 


em upon the causes of the suffering and op- 


pressed which indentified him with the 
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First 
of all— 
you buy a jimmy pipe. Get 


one that chums-up with your 
spirit right off the bat, natural 
like. Then lay a dime against 
a tidy red tin of Prince Albert 
tobacco that’s all pleasing and 
fragrant and fresh. A match!— 
and you’re off! 


P. A. can’t burn your tongue 
can’t parch your throat! Just 
mellow and cheerful. Why, 
men, to open up the A. M. 
with some P. A. is like getting 
money from home in the first 
mail — just punches a smile 
right into your system! 





Get under this:—Prince Albert is 
made by an exclusive patented 
process that cuts out bite and 
parch. P. A. has made it pos- 
sible for thousands of men to 
smoke a pipe who never could 
endure the tongue-sting brands. 
And realize: No other tobacco 
can be made like 
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the inter-national joy smoke 


You can buy Prince Albert down in 
the village, on Broadway, anywhere, 


everywhere afloat or ashore! In 
tidy red full 2-oz. tins. You get it 
fresh and fragrant—the real P. A. 


flavor—wherever you drop in, because 
Prince Albert is the inter-national pipe 
smoke and cigarette makin’s brand. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO. 
Winston-Salem, N. C., U.S. A. 
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"*P. A. makes a 
fellow feel so fine 
and dandy,’’ says 
ap,''that I don't 
care what the 
weather is so long 
as there is P. A. in 
the near vicinity 
"Smoke P. A. red 
hot as if oldjimmy 
was an engine and 
she can’t touch 
your tongue. Goto 
it like sixty and she 
is there good and 
true, like a high top 
thoroughbred. ’’ 




















world. 








if net satisfied. 


The Gatlin Institute - 






and takes away the craving for intoxicant liquors. 
Cures im three days witheut hypedermic injections. 


SEVERED FOREVER 


That Habit that has gripped yeu se long is broken— 
severed forever by the mest successful treatment in the 
A treatment that restores the nervous system 
Harmless and sure—Restores self control. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Money refunded 


Write, Call or Phone. 


428 Jarvis Street, Toronto - 
Montreal Institute, 893 St. Catherine St. West, Montreal, P.Q., Canada. 









Phone North 4538 


46 Crown Street, St. John, N.B. 
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| Touch is 
Everything 


in the rapid operation 
of a typewriter. ‘The 
force expended on 
each key-stroke is the 
factor which determines the size 


That’s the whole story of the 


ies Monarch 


On the average typewriter the touch is an incidental thing. 
On the Monarch it is THE fundamental thing. The machine 
is literally built around the touch. The long levers, the creep- 
ing fulcrum, the straight line pull—all of these are factors in 
the Light Touch for which the Monarch is famous. 


Consider 


sand separate key strokes constitute the day’s work of the 
average typist. A saving of time and strength on every one 
of those strokes is bound to mean a bigger day’s work every : 
day in the year. 4 


Offices in Ottawa, Montreal, Winnipeg, Calgary, Vancouver, etc. 







of the day’s work. 


what this Light Touch means. Fifty-two thou- 


Send for our illustrated booklet on the 
Light Touch Monarch 


Monarch Department 


Remington Typewriter Company 
(Limited) 
144 Bay St., Toronto, Ontario. 
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revolt of democracy. The famous saying 
in the Memoirs of Sully might have been 
his: ‘‘It is never from a passion for at- 
tack that the populace rebels, but from 
impatience of suffering.’’ 

In every phase of these wide and 
varied themes Wallace had something 
praetieal to say whieh commanded a pa 
tient hearing, and whilst meeting the 
mmediate need he saw the entwined 
roots of its origin, and the far-off his- 
torie complexities to whieh it would give 
rise. He never flinched from the utter 
most results of his reasoning, and was 
courageous enough to take his owt 
measure. If his reasoning led to ant 
this or anti that, he did not stop to count 
the cost to his seientifie position, but 
loyally weleomed unpopular belief, And 
heing desperately in earnest he could 
not cheerfully abide the frivolous or 
superficial man, 

Yet in a singular degree he had the 
charming virtues of simplicity and trans 
parent modesty, whilst his lofty spacious- 
ness of outlook ranged over the lone 
succession of past generations, Above 
all else, let it be repeated, he had a rever- 
ence for truth, which was his means of 
salvation. And his epitaph might justly 
be ‘*Veritatem dilexi.’’ 

Soul and body were well matehed u 
Wallace. He had a fine presence, tall 
and remarkably erect, with a firm step 
and eTAcioUsS demeanour, His noble head 
was at once the most attractive in any 
company, plentifully covered with beau 
tiful white hair, his beard coming down 
over his breast. His eves could not be 
clearly seen because he wore blue glasses, 
but as he talked a gentle smile played 
over his features. He sat with one leg 
over the other, quite at ease, his hands 
clasped in front of him. His voice was 
rich and mellow, like a good organ note, 
making it delightful to listen to the won- 
derful flow of his conversation, free from 
any trace of weakness. 

He was about to begin writing a new 
book when the end suddenly approached 
He literally fell asleep ot old ave on Fri- 
day, November 7th, in his ninety-first 
year, On Monday, the 10th, followed by 
his son and daughter and sister-in-law 
and a small company of kindred souls. 
he was buried with touching simplieits 
in the little cemetery of Broadstone, on 
a pine-elad dune swept by ocean breezes 
There is a vacant spot beside the illustri- 

is Darwin where by right of greatness 
ie should have reposed, but the family 

S$ own wishes prevailed, Before 

owever, visitors to the Abbey may 


S name engraved upon a medallion 


sust beside Darwin's; in the Roval 
Society and our National Gallery a por 
trait by Mr. Seymour Lueas, R.A., as a 
on to Darwin’s; and at Sout! 
Kensington Museum, if funds permit, a 


statue. For in death, as in life, Darwin 
and Wallace are united. Here or yonder, 
they were members of the 


One great family on earth 
The noble living and the noble dead. 


ee) 
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William McMaster’s , 
Dynamics , 


(Continued from page 13.) 





‘‘You know,’’ he replied, *‘I am Seotel © >) 
to the very marrow, I| suppose I am lve amous ‘ 
very conservative. I believe in tle good 
old-fashioned virtues of loyalty and per 


: . . ® o { 

severance. I think it is a mistake to be ; 

too ambitious for immediate success, beauti fying . 
Young men nowadays too often gamble i 
with their careers, The philosophers tell 
us that ‘‘Heaven lies about us’’—that tr e a tment bs 
happiness is not a thing of tar-oif attau 

ment, but that it is ours here and now, 1! 
we will but recognize it | believe it is 
the same with suecess. You will otter If there isany condition of your skin 
see a young man throw up a fairly wood which you want to improve, read the 
assured position, for a new and untried 
position that offers him tor the moment 
more salary. The consequence is that in 





hive treatments printed below Here 
are simple, natural methods to correct 


the long run he is frequently worse ofl the most common skin troubles 


instead of better. Looking back over my methods based on John H. Wood- 
; ‘ Sis ’ Try this trea: 

own acquaintances, 1f seems to be that bury S years of experience in treating iat ea eee 
the majority of those who have succeed thousands of obstinate skin cases. Be- ig — 
ed best are those who have gone st aauly gin today to get their benefits. 
ahead—who have seen the possibilities 
lying immediately about them, and made lst —For very tender skins. Wash with 5th — For users of cold creams. Apply a 
the most of those. I don’t mean to sav Woodbury’s Facial Soap in the usual way, thick lather of Woodbury’s and massage it into 
ink 4 , . te hs ‘ ; rinsing the lather off after a very short time. the skin, finally rubbing it off with a dry towel 
that a man should work in a blind alley. H 
He owes it to himself to see that lvis 2nd—For sluggish skins. Rub a warm- Begin tonight the treatment above best suited 

oie . é r lathe V ry’ a So: inte 1e ~~ _. ’ a : : 4g 
position offers reasonable prospect of water lather of Woodbury’s Facial Soap into the to your skin. Use it persistently and regularly 

But if tl : in 2 ” skin. Leave it on about five minutes. Then ; : He 
sNWeeAGCS 30 “ospects X]S ; ‘er ’ r ski tl] gradually take on tl n 
BUCCESE. a 8 ome I _ po ae Cast, rinse the face with lukewarm water, and rub it ee a ne een cane that a er 
then my experience is that the man who gently for five minutes with a piece of ice. — and velvety smoothness that you have 
(reeverec ¢ ‘ is ehosen line P a : . always coveted for it 

rn along Ins chosen ling of Saas 3rd—For hard, dry skins. Just before you ys coveted for 
deavor is the one who most often wins. retire, rub Woodbury’s lather into the skin and Woodbury’s Facial Soap costs 25c¢ a cake 
So much depends,’’ he continued, ‘‘on then, while it is still damp, cover it with a rub No one hesitates at the price after their first cake 
the point of view, ‘‘I don’t think we ber tissue, or other waterproof material. 
can do our boys any better service than 4th—For sallow skins. Dip the cake of Tear off the illustration of the cake shown 
to teach them that useful work is wis: Woodbury’s in a bowl! of water and go over below and put it in your purse as a reminder to 
work To be honest and useful in om your face and throat several times cuzth the cake get Woodbury’s and try your treatment above, 

\ it~) < i eel i i 

: itse/f, letting its lather remain on over night tonight 


work; to be cheerful and fair, as in play: 
to shun waste of labor and of time; and 
to study and practice co-operation W. >] - 

these are the things that make for sue Ooo ury S acid oap 
cess, 4 

Sut while Mr. MeMaster has all his For sale by Canadian druggists from coast to coast including Newfoundland 

life been an enthusiastic worker, he lias 
not allowed business entirely to absorb 
his interests. He has taken an interest 
in philanthropy—he is a life governor of 
the Montreal General and Western 
Hospitals and in the work of the Presby 
terian Chureh in eontributing to thi 
building up of character. He has also 
been fond of sports all his life, Here, 
again, the character of the man stands 
out. The sport which appeals to him is 
the sport in whieh he ean himself take t 
part. He has never been found in the 


Write today to the Woodbury 
Canadian factory for samples 


For 4c we will send a sample cake For 10c sam- 
ples of Woodoury’s Facial Soap, Facial Creamand Facial 
Powder For 50c, a copy of the Woodbury Book on the 
care of the skin and hair and samples of the Woodbury 
preparations Write today to the Andrew Jergens Co., 
Ltd., ros-n Sherbrooke Street, Perth, Ontario 





















































rank of baseball fans, but golf, and —= = 
yachting, ¢ » personal in the , 
yachting and the personal in the open Here’s Your Ledger for}1914 Good, Strong 
are the things that have appealed—and Stools 
at lacrosse, skating, snowshoeing and Loose-leaf, price $4.50 — ler If you need goo 
still appeal to him in the way of reere- It is handsome, compact, serviceable fill yor les 
ition. In his younger days he was keen marvel of ledger merit at a price so moderate They ar f 
: i : . 1 that you cannot afford to be without it t are neat I t 
at lacrosse, skating, snowshoeing and contains 250 leaves, size 7% x 10%. With ir N 
tennis besides f e has Iver ove rrinted headings d i leather-tab index a . 
te besides, and he has never given up SNe aaaae Gith heck aed eamuesa of Gees We sito . 
his daily horseback riding. Grain Cowhide Leather. Has a large ex- and n ' gua 
. ’ ; pansion, permitting the insertion of about 200 t n ' 
““Tf we’ve vot to grow old. let’s oTOW extra leaves rhere’s nothing on the market We will be pleased 
old as gracefully as we ean,’’ is one of that is nearly as good at such a moderate to send you cata- 
_ i _ Pnmmice ‘ : price Economical serviceable and satis logue matter and 
his mottos. Perhaps this point of view factory prices. WRITE 
towards life has had more than anything A : mieten 
é “fern . ndrew Specialty{Co. ‘Regd.),!Dept. M . 
else to do with his buoyaney of mind and 23 pA = pocesd 4 may Pine tig ae CANADA Btn & IRON = COMPANY 
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Start This Year 
Up-to-the-Minute 


FEN LOL one of merehants all over the Domuniuen 
uted their New Year’s business right up-to- 
with a Me€ Register, handling 
eliminated—customers satisfied 
No bookkeeping drudgery 


bhsyyre 
the-munute 
accounts 
sheet 
business OLR. 


askey 
Inistakes 
no bad debts. 


the 


al cleat 


| sre MCCAS KEy 


SYSTEM 





Mstablishes contidence and a pleasant relationship between merchant 
9 } a A . +, ° 
ind custome! Takes care of vour purchase us Well as Voul credit sales 
only one writing required 
i] 
| Ilas an exel eXpalis ~Vstem maki! 1 big saving This feature 
v1 terest 
1] , iD B p cout B OKS ia fearn wha 
V f \ la D t ¢ t ti ivy 
. o > C Li d 
Dominion Register Company, Limite 
92 Ontario Street, Toronto, Canada 


BRANCHES: Trafford Park, Manchester, England; Melbourne, Aust. 











TWO GOOD BOOKS FOR 


THE PITFALLS OF SPECULATION, by Thomas Gibson 
A book dealing exclusively with marginal stock and grain speculations, and 
analyzing in a clear, simple manner the causes of general failure in specula 
tion, with suggestions as to methods for avoiding such losses. Price $1.00 


THE INVESTORS’ PRIMER, by John Moody 
A concise handbook containing in simple, easily understandable language, 
lefinitions of all the important terms and phrases employed in the investment 
and banking business, age ‘ally arranged. Part 1 covers the general 
definitions of finance. Part 2 giving specific information regarding various 
issues of preferred and gu: aaa i stocks - Price $1.00 


MACLEAN PUBLISHING CO., 143-15 3 U niversity Ave., 





INVESTORS 


Toronto 
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Telephone from Holland to 
England 


\ submarine telephone 1s to be laid be- 
Holland and England. The eable 

be 105 miles in length and the total 
expense 1s estimated at more than $3.- 
000,000, whieh will be borne conjointly 


bv the two eountries. On the Holland 

e the starting point will probably be 
Wi stkapelle on the island of Walcheren. 
The English terminal has not vet been 


decided on 


ter 
Atl: 


ene 


und 
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Best Selling Book 


(Continued from page 16.) 


ten on shipboard, while crossing the 
Atlantie. 

‘The Following of the Star’’ was 
written at the Villa Trollope in Flor- 
enee, being a favorite spot of anthors 
and composers, notably among whom 
were George Eliot, Mrs. Browning anid 


Lord Lytton. Of present-day writers it 
has been used by T 
Phillpotts and 
nett. 

Ot Mrs. 
\dams said 


omas Hardy, Eden 


Hodgson Bur 


Frances 
Barelav’s books Morley 


recently, They proel 


the same gospel that er hears 
} ied, but her eongregation s I 
wo? 7 

It is interesting to note that it was 
through the influence ot Mrs. Bare iv’s 


learned Arabie scholar Profes 
sor Cowell, that Fit 
Arabie and he 
siderable help from Protessor Cowell 
translation of **The 
Khavvam.”’ 


zeerald begat thie 


obtained cor 


yn with the 


Ruba vat of Omar 


List of the Best Selling Books 
1 I mpiled by 


Bookseller 


4. I Ter il 
son Burnett ...... Stee aie eee 
> ] ( | Vie Ste é 
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D s Poems { 
Songs ot a Sourdoug = 
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(ana “ei °F 14 
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Best Selling Novels in England 
Compiled for MacLean’s Magazine by 
W.H. Smith & Sons 


Havar. May Johnson 

T. Tembarom. F. Hodgson Burnett. 

The Judgment of the Sword. Maud Diver. 

The Witness for t 
Mason. 


pa , 


lhe Custom of the Country. E 
Hy r Ladyship’s Conscience E. 


crott Fowler, 


Thorney 


e Defences A. E. W. 


Wharton, 
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2 See that Your Packing Methods are Right - 
ae Ss | = . THOMPSON & NORRIS SAFETY MAILING DE- ; 
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¥ —F . ease of packing, knock-down construction and al . 

/ age from moisture vermil frost an 


<> B to resist lar 
heat are their « 
ni 


Thev may be handled carelessl roughl) sse 
around by the mail clerks—abused ised—careless 
v sor they will reach their destinat 
lamage safe—to the satisfactior f the yg 
and 1 estig 


IN ORDER 


OFFERS, YO 
AT ONCE. 


THAT YOU MAY TAKE THE MOST 
PROFITABLE ADVANTAGE OF THE OPPOR 
TUNITIES THE NEW PARCEL POST SERVICE 


Post starts in Canada 
January 1, 1914 
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No Damage Losses ANY SIZE 


BOOKLET. 


Brooklyn, N.Y. 


London, England 


Safe Delivery 
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BROWN BROS., LIMITED 


cy’ MANUFACTURING AND COMMERCIAL STATIONERS, TORONTO 


Our Specialties are: 


Account Books, Loose Leaf Ledgers and Binders, Fine Leather Goods, 
Stationery, Office Supplies, Diaries, Writing and Book 
Papers, Printers’ and Binders’ Supplies, Bookbinding. 


NOTICE OF REMOVAL 


Please note that we have removed from 51-53 Wellington Street W. 
to larger and more convenient premises, corner 


SIMCOE, PEARL and ADELAIDE STS. 


where we will be prepared to execute all orders as formerly in all its Branches. 


With thanks for past favors we hope to continue to merit the confidence and 
support of our patrons. 


Business Men! 
CUT DOWN 
Your Lighting Expense 


ied h 7 ’ : ‘ 
AY 4 IGURE out for yourself how mueh 
| Soeeenee aed . on 
= wy larger vour profits would be if vou could 
| v do without artificial ight in your office 
or store during davlight hours. 





Will reach the remotest corners and flood 


| 

 Luxf 

uxrer your office, store or factory with the very 
1 P . best light—DAYLIGHT—and thus save 
| risms | 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


half of your lighting expenses — isn’t it 
worth considering? At the same time Luxfer Prisms add 
attractiveness and appearance to your premises—ask your 


architeet or anv merchant who has installed them. 


| ASK FOR OUR BOOKLET ‘‘L’’ 
Which shows the easy way to lessen your lighting bills and 
help you to greater profit. 


LUXFER PRISM CO., LTD. 


| 100 KING STREET WEST - - - TORONTO 























Best Selling Novels in the United States 
As Compiled by The Bookman 
Points 
1.—The Inside of the Cup. | wurehill 295 
2The Woman Thou Gavest Me. 


COMME sckswcs sabuanw deans 240 
’Laddie, Gene Stratton Porter. . 252 
1—The Iron Trail, Beach ... 104 
5.—V. V.’s Eyes. Harrison...... 80) 


if) 7 Tembarom Burnett 


The Solidarity of the 
Gooderhams 


(Continued from page 5.) 


Bay, though he has latterly substituted 
motoring for yachting to a considerable 
extent. This same member of the fam 
ily may be regarded as the hobbyist of 
the tribe. He has dabbled in many pur- 
suits and has eolleected all sorts of col 
lectable objects, being at one time ow! 
er of the finest lot of terriers on the 
eontinent. 

As a race the Gooderhams are a sta 
wart lot, physically large men of erect 
bearing and good presence, Willian 
Gooderham is reealled as a tall, well 
proportioned man, a good specimen of 
the old-time English gentleman. His 
son was also a big man, stouter even 
than his tather, while his grandsons con 
form to the family standard. ‘Temper 
ate habits and a somewhat stolid, unex 
citable disposition, have combined to 
maintain the physical supremacy of the 
race. 

Among all the characteristics whic 
have been mentioned, it should not be 


ditticult to estimate the reasons for the 


family suecess. For the family has en 
joyed a econtinuanee of prosperity tha 
is rarely observable. The old saying 
back to the soil in three generations, « 

viously tails in their case. They have 


carried along the family fortunes wit 
uniform results and have done nothing 
to minimize the reputation establishe: 
by the founder of the business. 

Commencing with a capital which, for 
the times, was comparatively large, thes 
have never hazarded its satety in foolis!| 
speculations. The Gooderhams are not 
speculators in the common acceptance 
of the term; they have not gained their 
wealth in real estate or promotion. It 
ias all come from business and invest 
ment. 

They are men again who are never 
phased by big figures. When perhaps 
the judgment of the average person 


! t be unstrung by the very mag 


avn 


tude of a eertair transaction, they bring 


to bear just as mueh eoolness on its 
nsideration as on a trifle of a few 
dreds. One might not eonsider t en 
brilliant finaneiers it the sense of bein 


ing, but thev are very sine 
nd sens ble and their de cisions are rare- 
ly wrong. They are masters of negotia 
tions, evineing a baffling skill in *jolly- 


neg their opponents. 





fe 
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Habits of industry ana thrift, taught 
young, @ sound mentality in strong 
bodies, pleasant home surroundings,— 
all these have contributed to the welfare 
of the family. Their recreation and 
outside interests have not been allowed 
to interfere with their work, nor have 
they let politics withdraw them from 
the business arena. They have above all 
trimmed their sails to meet every favor- 
ible breeze and have done nothing, 
ipart from arousing the natural enmity 
»f the temperance party, to incur popu- 
lar displeasure. If to this be added a 
notable loyalty one to the other and a 
juiet attention to their own business, 
perhaps enough will have been written 
to explain, in part at least, the success 
of the Gooderham family. 


Why Mexico Boils 
Over 


(Continued from page 15.) 


power. Simple, is it not? And the pro- 
cess is subject to no possible variation. 
To call such a country a republic is 
an absurd misnomer. It is nothing more 
or less than a military despotism, and it 
vill so remain’. until some mailed hand is 
rudely laid upon it and erushes it into 
some tangible form of representative 
government, voicing the wishes of a ma- 
jority of the governed. At the present 
time how this is to be done remains a 
matter of doubt. It is one of the most 
serious problems confronting President 
Wilson and the United States, to whom 
hieh it seems to have been dele- 
gated by the European powers, who also 
are largely interested in its solution. 


a 
ind W 


will see the termination of Huerta’s 
iv in one way or another—possibly 
before this article reaches the reader’s 
eve Yet that will not complete the 
Poor, revolution-torn Mexico! 
shall eome a surecease to your in- 
‘ine struggles? How long shall it 
ye ere again you may see a return to the 


I have no doubt that the near future 
] 


Ww 





lavs of the true patriot, though only an 
Indian, Benito Juarez, or even to the 


peace and plenty under the Aztee reaim? 


An Interesting Find on Tunis 
Coast 


The wreck of an ancient vessel which, 
it is believed, was lost about 86 B.C., has 
discovered on the Tunisian coast 
by Greek sponge fishers, lying at a depth 
f 130 feet. The craft seems to have 
een of about 400 tons, with a length 
f 100 feet, and a beam of 25 ft., but 
the most interesting part of the diseov- 
erv is that was laden with many 
valuable art treasures, bases and eapi- 
tals for columns, effigies, statuary, fur 
niture, tiles, leaden piping, lamps, ete. 
Sixty columns of bluish-white marble, 
each 13 feet high, were stowed in the 
nold. It is believed her cargo was part 
f the spoil taken from Athens by Sulla 
in the vear 86 B.C. 


neen 


she 
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Quick Work on Trial Balance 
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Form used by a prominent electrical concern in connection with the Comptometer on trial balance. 


“How long does it take you to get your trial bal- “Well, what was it on the 17th of 
ance?”’ asked the president of a large electric concern 
sy In exactly one minute and ten seconds the book- 
f his branch manager. . , : : 
keeper returned and reported the balance on thai date 
; ‘ ; > and there were fourteen ledgers in the oft 
Summoning the bookkeeper, the manager asked _ _ 
‘ . : at that. 
\re your postings and balance sheets all completed 
1p to date?” The secret of this quick action was the combina- 


tion of the Comptometer with the Daily Ledger Con- 











Being assured they were, the manager, turning to trol and Comptometer Sub-Total Sheets—a combina- 
the president, said: tion that is as sin ple as it 1s etlective. Does away 
: with all need of the post I . slip or check fi re. Mail 
“All right, I can give you the balance for any day the coupon for explanation of how it works out in 
you name within two minutes.”’ every-day practice. 
. . . 
Adding and Calculating Machine 
‘é = be 
Leading the Bookkeepers Out of Bondage’’—F REE 
rl} ntensely interesting booklet tells the story of the dev rT t of me ! ie 
ind lation by Dorr E. Felt, the pioneer of 1 dir r f 
» Cor ‘ by Mr. 1 
d | riven ! ) 
‘ lefinite pted key-driv r 
FELT & TARRANT MFG. CO., lait Cirtebien ail Did dhindiasi ananeniine ' 
1696 N. Paulina St., Chicago, Illinois eed and ’ ern how t 
P nd me, free of char rature istratir I Com plometer sav . world of time and 
met f Daily Ledger Contr fr lun : 
* Leading t Bookkeepers Out of Bon labor « . . 
, ) é t| d f 
d perce d t othe r 
ae 1 r r 
j ‘ 
FELT & TARRANT MFG. CO., 
\dadre 1696 N. Paulina Street, Chicago, Illinois 
Canadian Offices or Dealers: 
Montreal Toronto Winnipeg Calgary Vancouver 
Power Bldg. Traders Bank Bldg. McGreevy Blk 1309 Lith St. W. Rogers Bldg. 





AGENTS WANTED 
Agents Keyless Padiock—100 7 Profit 


No keys to lose, no knobs to turn, no 
clicks to count. Press buttons and it flies 





Ne 





open, 4,000 combinations. Solid brass. No P.O} eau Proprietor 

competition. L. Morton, Cal., ‘Sold first Phone 188 P.O. Box 

dozen in three hours, Have orders for over 

100." C. R. Potts, Pa.: “Send two dozen Rates: American Plan, $1.50 
Amaz to $2.50 


i 
a ~ } 
#7 “7¥/ «quick. Sold four dozen this week.” 
w- / ing profits. 
ou Cc. A. Rukamp, Gen. Mgr., 


European Plan, 750. to $1 











84 Sandwich Street, Walkerville, Ont., Can. 
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Modernise Your Methods 


Use An Adequate System 


Reduce Your Book-Keeping Costs 


COPELAND-CH 
LOOSE-LEAF 


ATTERSON 
SYSTEMS 


adequately meet every business need. By keeping 
constant pace with the growth of modern business 
requirements these systems stand unique in the 


commercial world to-day asa 
efliciency. 


vital part of business 


The Product of an organization that has set the 


Standard in Loose-Leaf Syst 
a century. 


ems for a quarter of 


QUALITY. WORKMANSHIP. SATISFACTION. 


Phe one equipment in Can 
voted to the manufacture of 
and Devices. 


ada exclusively de- 
Loose-Leaf Systems 


Your particular problem is not too difficult for us. 
Wee have a system that will meet your requirements. 


Upon request our representative will be at your 


service. 


The Copeland-Chatterson Co., Limited 
HEAD OFFICE 


FACTORY 


Brampton, Ont Toronto, On 


156 Yonge Street 


OFFICES 


tario Montreal, Winnipeg 


























Have a “Midget”’ in Your Office. 
It is one of the “ Acme” Family—a Worker 


“‘Acme”’ Stapling Machines meet every need. There is an “‘Acme”’ 
for every purpose, The Acme machines are most economical and 
durable—they last a lifetime-—the big savings they afford soon pay 
their ccst—-they are a paying investment. The ‘“‘Midget’’ is largely 
used by insurance companies, lawyers, telephone exchanges, et¢., 
for vouchers, policies, legal documnts, also used by manufacturers 
and importers for preparation of samples. 


Learn what the “Acme” family can do 
for your business. We solicit enquiries. 


Drop us a card for ufll particulara, prices, etc. 


THE ACME STAPLE COMPANY, LIMITED 


CAMDEN, N.J., U.S.A. 





THE MIDGET 


\ 
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(Patented) 

















The Value of a 
Professor 


A Scientific Seer Who Has Unravelled 
Many Apparently Unsolvable 
Things 


SIR WILLIAM CROOKES has _ bee! 
more fortunate than most scientists, 1 
that he has lived to see the universal ac 
ceptanee of the ideas whieh were sneered 
at when he first suggested them more 
than a generation ago. The election to 
the presidency ol the Royal Society, thie 
oldest and most renowned of the scientific 
associations of Great Britain is a fitting 
honor to erown the eareer of one of the 
most remarkable men of our time. He 
is now in his eighty-second year, and a 
half eenturv has passed since he was 
elected a fellow of the Royal Soeiets 


A writer in an American exehanee 
savs, ‘‘Tlis aetive life has then covered 


almost the entire period ol the develop 


ment of modern chemistry, and mueh ot 
ts historv he has reeorded in the weekly 

unbers of the © emical News, whieh he 
founded in 1859 and has edited ever 
since Much. too, of modern chemistrs 
we owe to his own discoveries, Lor he 
possesses the rare combination of specu 
lative insight and practieal skill; no 
braneh of chemistry was too humble and 


one too abstruse to receive his atten- 
fio) He has guarded the health of Lon 
don by daily analyses of its water supply 
ii} d sewart 

Crookes first began to be eard about 


in the davs when it was believed that the 


iniverse was built up of some seventy 
~edneih) } ai a ; 
irredueéible elements and the atom Was 

ueght to be the ultimate unit of mat 
ter. Official serence stated that tive 


atoms of an element were identieal ‘ ‘like 
manufactured articles’? and theologians 
took delight in the phrase as a confirma 


tion of theisn 


Conee ve, Then, of the shoek te seler 
tihe orthodox, When Professor Crookes 
came forward with the theorv that all 


the elements are but different forms o! 
some primordial stuff that he ealled 
‘*protvle’’ and that the atomie weight 
nstead of beine one of the ‘‘eor Stants ol 
nature’? is ‘fa mean value around whic 
the actual weights of the atoms vary 
within certain narrow limits.’*’ Tt ap 
pears now that the ehief fault in this 
statement of Crookes is the use of the 
word ‘‘narrow,”’ for we are now told 
that the atoms of the same element may 
vary as mueh as eight units in the ease 
of some of the higher elements These 
are the metals of the rare earths whieh 
Crookes worked over for so manv vears. 
and when he found they eould be sep 
arated by echemieal means he talked 
about ‘meta elements’” or intermediary 
clements, much to the diseust of tidy 
chemists who wanted every element neat 
lv packed in the pigeonhole that Mer 

deléef had provided for it But in 1900 
Crookes himself proved the transmuta- 
tion of the elements by extracting the 
radio-active element ‘Uranium X’’ from 
the mother of elements, uranium. 


Then there was the Crookes tubes 
whieh their inventor persisted in saying 
contained matter in a ‘fourth state’’ as 
different from the gaseous as the waseous 

rom hiquid or solid; presumptious mm 
him, said or thought his colleagues, who 
n his tubes only a very raretied gas, 
closer approaeh to the vacuum. But 
ow we know that these ghostly greenish 
ravs that stream out from the eathods 
nd bend to the magnet are corpuscles ol 
evative electricity, almost dissociated 
rom inert matter, The evreen or rosy 
tubes of liquid light that we see in photo 
eraplie valleries and offices are but 
nodifieations of the original Crookes 
tubes. His ‘frare earths’? are rare no 
ionver: thoria and eeria make our eas 
mantles. Inthe jeweler’s window we see 
ihe radiometer, its vanes of metal. blaek 
on one side and bright on the other. 
whirling as the sunlight strikes it. In 
faet we all owe something to this ingeni- 
ous seientist. Our clothes may be dyed 
hy the Crookes method: the gold and 
silver in our pockets may have been ex- 
tracted from the ore by his amaleama- 


tion proeess, 


Visits to the Other World 


JULES VERNE was a= secientifie man. 
savs H. H. Windsor in Popular Mechan- 
ics, and many regard his fiction stories of 
submarine and aerial fle@ht—whieh at the 
time they were published seemed wild 
dreams—as a serious prediction of what 
he believed would be accomplished. As 
a matter of faet he did live to see the 
submarine an accepted arm of two 
navies, and the Wrights were well ad- 
vanced toward suecess before he died. 
There remains his ‘‘Trip to the Moon,”’ 
whieh seems absolutely impossible of 
accomplishment. Nevertheless there are 
scientifie men who dare to reach out into 
space and chart a pathway to other 
worlds. One of these, M. Ernest Areh 
deacon, who ranks among the foremost 
authorities in France on aviation, pre 
dicts our present aviation machines, 
whieh at best eould not eneirele the 
earth in less than eight days, will be 
abandoned for air eraft which will 
girdle the globe in 66 minutes. ‘* All the 
peoples of the earth will then form a sole 
and single nation.’’ 

Man, insatiable in his ambition, is eon- 
templating interplanetary flight, and M. 
Esnault Pelterie believes the vehiele will 
be a self-propelled rocket (Verne again) 
with a speed of seven miles a seeond, 
whieh is estimated to be sufficient velo- 
elty to earry the projectile bevond the 
zone of terrestrial attraction. At this 
rate the moon would be reaehed in less 

an ten hours—assuming, of course, the 
ehicle was not melted long before by the 
eat generated in its terrifie tight. Ra 
dium is suggested as a possible motive 
power. The idea of interplanetary 
flight, from our present viewpoint seems 
of course impossible, the submarine was 
400 years in developing. Mr. Arehdéaeon 
savs, ‘*T am eonvineed that in a certain 
number of centuries the inhabitants of 
all the planets will have made aequaint- 
ance with one another, and I foresee the 
day when a world’s interplanetary con- 
gress will be held.’’ 
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Saving a Dollar by , _ 
Stopping a Leak Stopping Store Leaks’ 


Some suggestions: =» 
is as good as making two dollars from sales. for getting feak- 
stopping. business- 
This Burroughs Bookkeeping Service Bul- Sy ey ARPT 
letin shows how leaks are being stopped in in the etail Store: 


other retail businesses. We are going to 
send one copy, free, to you if you ask for it. 


It's likely that you can put some of these 
ideas to work right away—it is a very 
plain, matter of fact Service Bulletin, and 
you won’t need to take a day off to see 
whether or not it will help you. 





Just remember this: That a leak keeps right on 
leaking. You can’t be too watchful nor look it up too 
soon. Within the last two months several thousand re- 
tailers have asked for this bulletin. They want it just to 
learn new ways, or better ways, to stop a leak here— 
to save a dollar there—in their businesses. 


We can afford to give the Bulletin to you, because when 
you have used these suggestions and have saved money 
from these little leaks, you will naturally want to stop 
any big leaks or learn how to make or save still more 
money—and you will then want us to show you how 
others are doing just that by using the Burroughs 
Bookkeeping Machine. 


We make bookkeeping machines to fit any line of business 
one that will fit right into your business—at just the price 
your business can Carry as investment (not expense)—one 
that wi!l pay its way and save its cost. Only afew of these 
machine methods are mentioned in the book, “Stopping 
Store Leaks.”” Send the coupon or enclose the coupon in 
your letter. We will show you a Burroughs xow if you wish, 


BURROUGHS ADDING MACHINE CO. 
232 Burroughs Block Detroit, Michigan 


European Offi 76 Cannon St., London, E. C., Eng. 






Model 
$225. 


Fusy Payments * 
I would be glad to see a Burroughs Bookkeeping . . 
jo.) Machine and have your man show me how it will if Desired 

pay for itself by the money It saves te . 
Burroughs Visible Adding 
and Listing Machine; 


‘ 


NO cc zcsntedianiisiiaiindaetnineniieimiaen , tal 
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Seven Columns Capacity 








CANADIAN ADDRESSES 
I 






































foronto Brat 4%; May St., 7 Ort.: M st. oJ . Q \ i ) 3 
Winnipeg, M Va Brancl 7 Pend St. W., V aA st. J | iv I \ St. St. J NI 
af 
HI 
| } \ . QUICK CHANGE MEANS PLEASED CUSTOMERS. 
; ~ OUR GUCARANTEE—wWe will install a system of Our Carriers in 
\ | \ your store. After ten days’ test, if they have vot proved their 
‘ Superiority to all other makes of Store Service, we will remove 
4 \\ the equipment without cost to you. 
WN mw It will pay you to investigate our modern improved Electric 
\ 7 Cable Cash-Carrier and Pneumatic Despatch Tubes. 


“SEND FOR CATALOG G 


—_ GIPE-HAZARD STORE SERVICE CO., LTD. 


99 ONTARIO STREET TORONTO, ONT. 
EUROPEAN OFFICE 118 HOLBORN,LONDON EC.ENG 
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Costs You 


ILI. values must be judged and weighed by 
-* the simple process of comparison. If a 
A 


staple suit of clothes costs $40 in one 
store and the identical suit costs but $28 in 
another store, which suit would you buy? Or 
would you shut out all sense of reason and buy 
the most expensive (but not superior ) sult and 
waste $12, or vc T 

Now which? 

Put your automobile purchase on the same 
basis—-there is no difference. 

The $1,250 Overland has a motor that is as 
large and as powerful as in most $1,500 cars, 
( OM pare and sée, 

The $1,250 Overland has a wheel base as 
long as on most $1,500 ears. Compare and see. 

The $1,250 Overland is roomier, has greater 
leg streteh and more actual comfort than most 
$1500 cars. ( oT pa é and sée,. 

The $1,250 Over] ind has tires as large as on 
most $1.500 cars, Co ‘pare and see. 


Lite rature oll ie quest. 


$1250 


Completely Equipped 
f.o.b. Toledo, Duty paid 


With electric starter and 
generator, $1,425. 


30% Less— 


The $1,250 Overland has electric lights 
throughout the same as $3,000 to $5,000 cars. 
Compare and sée. 

The $1,250 Overland has just as complete 
and just as expensive equipment as most $1,500 
cars. Compare and see. 


The $1,250 Overland is just as superbly and 


richly finished as any $1,500 car. Compare and ° 


see. 

The $1,250 Overland is manufactured just 
as carefully as any car. Compare and see. 

And we can offer this exceptional value 
because we are the largest makers of this type 
of car in the world. 

Why hesitate? There are more Overlands 
being sold to-day than any other similar car 
made, And this is because we continue to give 
more standard ear for less actual money. 

The purchase of an Overland will save you 
a clear dE . 


See the 1914 Overland in vour town. 


Phi US¢ addre ss De pt. 18. 


The Willys-Overland Company, Toledo, Ohio 


Specifications: 


Electric head, ede, Three-quarter float 


tail and dash lights ing rear azle 
Storaye battery Timken and Hyatt 
35 Horsepower Motor bearings 

114-inch heel base Deep upholstery 


3324 Q. D. tires. 


Brewster green body 


Nickel and alumt- 
num trimmings 
Mohair top, curtains 
and boot 
Clear-vision wind 
shield 


Cowl Dash 

Stewart speedometer 
Electric horn 

Flush U doors with 
concealed hinges 








MODEL /9T 


Ve nufacturers of 


the famous Overland De livery Wagons, Garford and Willys-Utility Trucks. 


Full information on re quest. 
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The 


Original Why the “Sovereign” must have 


and I d H . * 
Only an Increased Heating Capacity 
Genuine 
Hk “Sovereign” hot water 
; Te boiler is not a departure 
9 SAE from the general lines of the 
Va WN conventional type of hot ate 
sail —— ‘ee ggy ha Vy I ! watel 


fess Recistereo 
=< .t—_,_ 


of Imitations 
Sold on the 
Merits of 


It consists of an ample fire-pot 
with sloping, corrugated walls. en 
closed in a water-jacket, and hay 
ing aseries of boiler sections above 
the lire-pot and a sifting grate and 
ash pit beneath it. 

















Where the “Sovereign” is dil 
ier ferent Is in the arrangement il 


pasos wer MINARD’S proportion of the interior parts. 
a Is, INTERIOR WALLS OF THE 
LINIMENT WATER JACKET: These ar 
corrugated so that the water flow. 
against a greatly increased surface 


d 



































{ of heated metal. 
SANOL’S ANTI-DIABETES LARGER FIRST SECTION 
A remedy which has no equal for Ihe first boiler section, the one directly ovel the bed of the fire, is made or 
third larger than the other sections. This brings a larger volume of water into 
ss DIABETES é; the path of the most intense heat and prevents any po ssibilt ly Ol boling, 
ws harmless pone go Nee Pon io prea which would have the effect of raising steam and delaying circulation of the 
a It never fails to effect wi oe results It heating medium. 
e k has the unqualified approval of prominent , 
sci tibia Price $2.00 per bettie. KLARED KLUES The oye or vehts 1h thi bottler sections, through vhich 
SANOL the heat travels on - course 0 the chimne Vy, ane made larger than is usual and 
t is a Reliable Cure for Gall Stones, Kidney have flared walls il » bel Li mou ithed. \nd thes flues il't placed tor Orne side 7 
eee Kidney eo gr Bladder ny wae each other so that sh course of the tire travel is “baffled.” 01 Z1lv-Z7ae 
muvel, Luuibago and all disewuses arising Trom 
Urie Aci rice $1.5 =F : = _ : ; 
Acid Pri $1.50. INDIVIDI Al. ( LEAN-OU | DOORS Keach Ol the boller Secllotis hieas l 
SANOL’S BLOOD SALT separate clean-out door, so that soot and fine ashes may be removed from the 
(Sal Sanguinis) sections without chilling the boiler and causing a loss in radiation 
Phis sal s n excellent ind ibsolutel) nn er ARE > = Pp 74 ’ ’ , 
harmless remedy for any disturbances of di THESE APPARENTLY SMALL IMPROVEMENTS IN CON 
oregon hag, Dos Se ee STRUCTION GREATLY INCREASE THE HEATING 
Sour Stomach eartburn, Loss 0 petite : patel aan “re > ae BABY . 
Consbination, abe. and San an abl 40 -Mipentia CAPACITY OF THE “SOVEREIGN” AND ADAPT 11 
,, wasting and nervous diseases FOR BURNING HARD OR SOFT COAL OR WOOD. 
rhe preparations of the orig itor have been 
| rded) First Prize Meda t the Hygiene COMPANY 
; Drickaet Exp ition by the University f ‘“SOVEREIGN" T YLOR- FORBE “WESTERN JR 
‘ vrg. Price, 50e per Bottle. RADIATORS | A LIMITED STEAM BOILERS 
LITEKATURE FREE ON REQUEST. LI i t rue lp yh, Canada 
THE SANOL MANUFACTURING CO. eee ae Pe Wext, y sonret SW Ee Comnbell. 06. Water © 
OF CANADA, LTD. Quebec- The Mechanics Supply Company \ per Phe Vu Iron W I t 
- 975 Main Street . Winnipeg, Man Calgary—P. D. McLaren, Ltd., 622 Ninth Ave Hamilt Out.—W. W. Taylor, 17 Stanley Ave 
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A Few More Dollars 
Will Put You Rig ht We have a proposition that enables energetic men_ to 


$ $ oy $ $ s $ $ add a desirable increase to their present salary. ‘The 


work is attractive, educative and profitable. You should 





know about it. For full particulars, write a postcard 
The MacLean Pubtishing Ce.. Ltd. 
143-149 University Avenue - Toronto 
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From a copyrighted photograph 


Out of Doors in Winter Time 


Jolly hours in the frosty air, the glow of winter's fun, are often followed by roughened 
cheeks, chapped hands and other reminders of exposure. There is pleasant protection in 
Colgate Comforts. Simple precautions will avoid these drawbacks to wholesome pleasure. 


Colgate’s Talc Powder Colgate’s Cold Cream 


Delightfully soothing, with just the right proportion of Another winter necessity—a genuine safeguard to the skin and 
boric acid and other sanative ingredients to make it ab- a good partner to our Talc. One professional masseuse writes: 
solutely safe for you and your children. You have you: “Rub the cold cream into face and hands before applying the 
choice of six perfumes and unscented. Tale. It gives a smooth and effective support to the powder.” 


« 


~ + . 

Colgate’s Ribbon Dental Cream 
Used all the year ‘round fortifies your hea!th by keeping the 
teeth clean and sound. Use it twice a day. 


COLGATE & CO., Dept. B., Coristine Bldg., Montreal 
W.G. M. SHEPHERD, Montreal, Sole Agent for Canada 
Good Teeth Cleanliness 
Good Health Comfort 
—and be sure to 
use Cashmere 
Bouquet Soap, a 
; N most luxurious 
OP cOLcATE & co JS toilet requisite 


PERFUMERS 
mw yorevS # 








